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CHAPTER  I. 


I 


WesTnouiiNK  Pauk  with  its  wide  lawim 
and  Hwccping  avenues — iu  slitidow)^  walkii 
aod  sparkling  waters — ita  mansion,  spadousi 
yet  well  devise<l — old  and  yet  cheerful,  is  ft 
beautiful  spot ;  and  never,  perlmpa,  did  West- 
bourne  appear  to  more  sdi'anttigc  than  on  a 
certain  summer  afternoon  when  a  party  of 
guly  drciised  individuals  were  seen  wandering 
■boat  the  graunds,  thun  giving  a  greater  air 
of  animation  to  the  scene  than  it  usually  pre- 
sented. For,  in  spite  of  all  its  loveliness, 
We&tboume  was  a  de:t«rted  home,  who*e 
owner  resided  almost  constantly  abroad. 

VOL.   1.  B 
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It  WB9  a  sort  of  [Hc-nic  party,  promoted  by 
Uie  Honourable  Mm.  Durcntry,  and  oonnisting 
o(  heneU  and  grand-daughter,  a  Urely  damsel 
of  cigtitcen,  on  wIiom  beliiOf  Itiix  party  had 
been  formed ;  two  or  three  familieii  residing 
in  tile  nciglibourhood,  Sophia  Bransby,  a 
pretty,  smiling,  girt,  who  was  a  great  favourite 
of  ^f^l.  Daventry'a,  and  one  or  two  of  the 
ofliccrH  of  tlie  — th  Dragoona, 

As  tJiese  gentWmen  wcro  in  uniform,  they 
were  in  grcmt  favour  witli  the  Indies  of  tlie 
party;  and  very  much  pleased  was  tliat  fair 
one  whom  Captain  Brownlow  or  Mr.  Varaaanr 
addroHed  or  walked  beudc.  And  the  gciitl«< 
men,  being  perfectly  aware  of  their  imporu  f 
ance,  dispensed  their  patronage  with  entire 
ini|»xtialjty,  at  least  daring  the  fomter  part 
of  the  afternoon;  as  it  grew  later,  it  waa 
obaervMl  tliat  Captain  Brownlow  gare  bia 
ann  to  Mrs.  Davenlry,  and  that  hia  brother- 
in-nrms  and  Sophy  Bransby  had  lost  tliem- 
•elvci. 
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"  Where  can  they  be  ?  Wliat  can  becoma 
of  them  ?"  was  asked,  when  the  party  wax 
beginning  to  lewiSMmble  prerious  to  a  liiial 
diiipenion.  "  What  can  have  become  of  Miss 
Bnnsby  and  Mr.  Vavasour  ?  And  where 
were  they  last  seen  ?" 

And  Mrs,  Davertry,  who  chaperoned  Sophy, 
was  on  the  point  of  despatching  the  gallant 
Captain  in  quest  of  his  friend  and  Iier  prot6g^e, 
when  the  truants  were  obsen-ed  emerging  from 
a  inost  ini-iting  looking,  iihftdy,  well  seques- 
tered  Walk,   Sophy  a  little   in   ad\'ance  with 
her  blond  veil  down,  and  her  eye*  so  per* 
tinadoiuly  fastened  on   the  ground   that    it 
WM  not  wonderful  she  should  have  missed 
her    way;    and    Mr.    Vavasour   swinging   hia 
g^ove    with   one    hand,   and    in    the   other 
hnlding  a  sprig    of  myrtle,  with    which    a 
certain    old    bachelor,    supposed    to    admire 
Snpliy,    had    presented   her    about  an    hour 
before. 
"  Well,  Biy  dear,"  said  Mrs.  Daventry  to  her 
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grendH>luId,  when  driring  homewards,  "  whnt 
do  you  think  of  Westboumc  f'' 

"  'flint  it  i>  a  Tcry  pretty  pln«e;  «o  pretty, 
indeed,  lliat  were  I  Sir  Henry  ToUcniBche, 
I  sliould  not  forsake  it,  even  for  the  shori-s 
of  the  Mediterranean." 

"  Ah,"  said  Mrs.  Darentry  with  a  half 
stgh,  '•  in  my  younger  days  it  wai  very  dif- 
ferent. Landed  proprietors  then  contrived 
10  amuse  themselves  at  home ;  and  let  people 
ly  what  Utey  like  obout  eounoiny  or  vli- 
itate,  it  is  amuncment,  and  amusement  only, 
which  takes  them  abroad.  If  I  wore  Chan- 
cellor uf  tlie  Exchequer,  a  good  round  tax  on 
nbienteei  should  make  them  pay  for  their 
desertion.'' 

"  Well,"  replied  Erama  Daventry,  "  I  love 
nmuHccnent  dearly,  and  yet  I  helicrc  I  could 
be  happy,  very  happy,  io  socli  a  place  aa 
Westbouroe.  What  do  you  think,  Sophy  } 
Should  you  denre  a  more  splendid,  animated 
home?" 
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1  ?     Oh,    something    infinitely    humbler 
would  tuttufy  my  wishes." 

"ApreUy  cottage  orn^  perhaps,  covered  witlt 
rosea  tnd  honeyrackles ;  with  «  neat  garden, 
overstocked  with  flowers." 
••  Yes  J  that  sounds  very  tempting." 
"  Aiitr  all,"  said  Emma  Daventry,  with  un 
air  of  mock  gravity,  "  how  Utile  do  we  really 
wuit  to  muke  as  happy.  Books,  f1owcr«,  and 
K  congenial  oompanion.  Are  not  these  suffi- 
cient ?" 

"  I  think  ao.  And  Wcstbourne  proves  the 
truth  of  yoor  remark;  a  fine  bouse,  park, 
grounds,  conservatory;  everything  in  fact  to 
render  it  a  most  delightful  residence,  yet  the 
owner  forsakes  it ;  and  so  do  the  owners  of 
nnmberless  6ne  places." 

"  Very  true,  my  dear ;  bat  for  all  tliat,  I 
don't  adfisc  a  cottage,"  answered  Mrs.  Daven- 
j  try  rather  pointedly,  and  Sophia  blushed. 
^H  "  Cottages  are  very  inconvenient ;  very 
^M   oftea  damp)   besides,  their  chimnics  almost 
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nlwnys  xmuke.  As  tlic  Aunily  incrcues,  toOi 
liow  great  Ukc  atmoyanc«.  Children  squiiUing 
in  one  room,  raying  their  lehxons  in  nnothcr ; 
MTvwiU  kiKickins  tlie  fumitnrc  kbout,  doors 
sUmming,  windows  r&Uling,  boards  creaking, 
bells  ringing,  and  no  one  to  answer  them ;  one 
Imd  of  tlte  fuiiily  out  of  temper,  tlie  other. 
IKTbaps,  in  tears." 

"  Wiiat  B  tempting  picture,  grandnisma  !" 
"  It  is  not  overdrawn.  The  petty  annoy- 
ances of  poTcrty  are  frequently  more  wearing 
to  tJic  temper,  more  injurious  cren  to  the  heart, 
thu)  real  misfortunes.  Many  a  disposition, 
which  would  bear  up  under  actual  calamities, 
will  become  chaitt^  and  ahsolutely  ruined 
by  poverty— esjiecially  among  men." 

"  [  «ee  yonr  drift ;"  Haid  Emma,  "  and 
Bu  perhaps  doc<i  Sophy.  Von  want  to  frighten 
ua  from  forming  foolish  marriages.  K»  fiiraa 
1  am  OHicerned,  there  is  little  haiuird  of  such 
a  calamity :  I  love  the  good  things  of  ttiis 
world    far    too   aurpaswngly  to  gire    up   my 
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of  enjoying  them  for  sny  ho6j ;  and 
tnclidlj  confess,  1  should  no  more  think  of 
martying  m  man  who  could  not  maintain  me 
as  I  have  hitherto  lived,  than  1  should  of 
becoming  a  nun.  Why  do  yon  tttnile, 
Sophia  }'• 

"  At  the  alternative  you  propose."  Sophia 
answered,  but  not  quite  candidly.  In  her 
inmost  heart  she  suspected,  that  if  Ikfr.  Vara- 
sonr  bad  devoted  himself  to  the  lirely  Emma, 
til  place  of  loaing  \m  way  witli  her,  that  young 
lady  would  have  been  less  mercenary,  or,  it 
may  be,  prudent  in  her  determination;  for 
although  Prederiek  Vavasour  wait  known  to 
posHois  nothing  beyond  liis  commisHion  and 
tvo  hundred  a  year,  he  was  a  universal  fa- 
Tourite  witli  middle  aged,  old,  and  young, 
ladies,  niiy  t — He  was  extremely  handsome, 
well-bom,  Uvely,  good  tempered,  and  well-bred 
•~and  Capt&in  Urownlow  the  reverse.  A 
brewer's  son — a  little,  dingy,  peevtsli  looking 
man;  witli,  however,  that  grand  redeeming 
point — plenty  of  money. 
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"  You  do  not  think,"  reaumed  the  lively 
Emma,  "  I  un  n>ad«  for  «  recluse ':" 

"  Far  from  it.  I  consider  that  you  are 
better  calculated  to  enact  the  graceful  aiatroii ; 
and  so,  perhaps,  docs  Captain  Drownlow." 

A  slight  shadow  darkened  li^mnia's  htughtiij; 
eyes.  ''  Don't  talk  of  Captain  Brownluw,  1 
tliink  him  quite  insuSerable " 

"  My  dear  I"  interposed  Mrs.  Davcntry, 
looking  round  at  her  grand-daughter,  with  an 
expression  of  incredulous  astonisliracnt,  which, 
however,  Emma  did  not  seem  to  heed,  and  she 
resumed— 

"  So  utterly  deruid  of  ton,  or  cren  gentle- 
man-like breeding." 

"My  dear  I''  again  said  Mr*.  Daventry; 
"  what  can  you  mean  by  coUiog  Captain 
llrowntuw  ill-bred }  Did  you  not  obAerre 
how  politely  he  offered  me  his  arm  and  in- 
*hited  oil  my  taking  it,  which  proves  that  he 
in  even  something  more  than  «-cll-bred ;  for 
it  it  oot  every  man  who  will  hamper  himself 
with  a  tired  old  woman  when  Uiere  arc  plenty 
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of  young  ones  ready  for  his  notice.  Xo,  no ; 
Cftptain  Brownlow  is  very  far  from  being  lU- 
mannered.  He  is,  besides,  sensible,  well  in- 
formed, an<] " 

**  Handsome,  well  connected,  lively  and 
ai^reeable  ?" 

"  As  to  his  being  handsome,  be  certainly  is 
not  exactly  an  Adonis ;  bat  I  have  seen  uglier 
men,  and  what  is  more,  known  women  fall  in 
love  with  tltem." 

"  Tlien  Uiey  were  very  clever,  I  suppose. 
Fm  not  certain  tliat  I  might  not  fall  in  love 
with  an  ugly  man  myself,  provided  he  were 
MiperUtively  clever— and  a  gentleman." 

"  With  regard  to  Captain  Hrownlow's  con- 
nexions they  might  be  better,  certainly.  His 
fetbcr  was  a  brewer  " 

•  ••  /»,"  interrupted  Mi&s  Daventfy* 

"  Well,  it  i  but  be  cannot  live  for  ever,  you 
know;  and  every  body  says  he  is  immensely 
rich  ;  and  when  he  dies,  which  I  <Iare  say  will 
happen  very  aoon— — " 
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•*  Onndmnma,  Mr.  Brownlow  is  only  fifty- 
five  or  six,  M  he  oiay  lire  tlicM  twenty  yeAn, 
or  more.** 

"  Who  told  you  tliat,  my  dew  f" 

**  Mm.  Carr  Wilson,  who  knows  all  about 
the  Brtmmlowii." 

"  How  cnnie  she  to  speak  upon  the  subject  ? 
I  ha|>e,  Emma,  you  did  not  make  any  indiscreet 
inquiries  ?" 

"Not  at  all,  grandmama;  Mrs.  Carr  Wiisoti 
votanteered  her  infomintion :  perhaps,  in  con- 
•e(|uence  of  the  CapU'n*s  gallantry  to  you. 
She  gare  tne  a  full  account  uf  the  whole 
family ;  I  assure  you,  it  was  anything  but 
promising — six  sisters;  two  married,  four  yet 
to  he  dispnved  of;  and  all  vulgar,  and  fat; 
three  brothers  j  one,  of  course,  in  his  tntJier's 
business,  one  a  clergyman  and  one  a  tallow- 
chandler,  I  believe," 

•■  1  wish  Mrs.  Carr  Wilson  had  kept  her 
inriirmntion  to  berself,"  thought  Mrs.  Da- 
vcnlry ;    while   alie   remarked   aloud^    "  Mrs. 
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C«rr  WtlsonN  statements  are  not  alwavit  to 
be  depended  oo." 

**  I  never  heard  that  before,"  said  Em- 
ma. 

"  Perhaps  not,  m  j-  denr ;  and  yet  it  is  the  case. 
Mrs.  WiUtoii  is  greatly  given  to  exn^genition  ; 
and  in  this  instance,  I  hare  nu  doubt,  that  it 
Captain  Brownlow  had  paid  her  daughter  the 
same  compliment  he  did  to  you,  Emma,  there 
vould  have  been  neither  tallow-chandler  nor 
Tolj^ar  daughter  in  the  family." 

"  Perhaps,  also,"  replied  Kmma,  with  an 
arch  smile,  "  >!r.  Browidow  is  sixty-eight  or 
even  seventy  yean;  old,  and  not  Ukely  to  Lire 
above  a  few  months." 

Mrs.  Davcntry  tried  to  appear  displeased 
with  the  lively  rattle,  but  the  endeavour  failed. 

*'  However,"  continued  Emma,  "  even  if 
he  should  be  only  lifty-five  and  in  the  enjoy- 
ment of  excellent  health,  it  does  not  fullo-a- 
that  he  will  ever  attain  a  green  old  age. 
Brewen,  you  know,  are  liable  to  very  serious 
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awl  and  otber  wiftaaf  gtrmencs,  sbe  t 
'licnelf  apao  tbe  window  Mat,  sad  renuined 
plunged  in  deep  reflegtwo.  Of  a  pleasant 
lutare  were  ber  coatemplatioiu,  at  leant  if  a 
bright  Emile  and  a  ^iatentDg  eye  betoken  plea- 
nndile  tfaooghta. 

A  tliorp  kiKiek  tt  the  door  intemipted  her 
reveries. 

"CcHnein;'*  eho  aud,  hasti]]r  starting  up; 
**  come  in.'*  And  a  tall,  starch  looking  serving 
woman  entered. 

**  If  you  please,  Miu  Sophy,  Miss  Bnindjy 
desired  me  to  any,  Utat  if  you  with  for  any 
dinner,  it  can  be  serced  in  the  library  j  she 
and  tlio  Captain  have  dined  this  hour  or  ivo,  but 
fom«  of  the  shoulder"  (they  had  a  slioutder  of 
mutton  for  dinner)  "  has  been  kept  hot,  and  if 
you  wish  it,  William  can  lay  tlie  table  in  tbe 
library.  Hut  you'll  l>e  so  good  as  to  decide  at 
onoe,  my  mistress  says,  for  she  wants  to  send 
him  into  Knot^ford  and  there's  no  time  to  lose ; 
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*'  Oh  DO,  Draper,"'  cri«<l  Sopliy,  all  Iier 
agreeable  reflections  Uking  wing  Kt  once,  "  not 
on  my  account  I  <lo  not  vrish  for  anything, 
I  liave  dined." 

"  Very  well.  Ma'am ;  then  WiUiam  may  set 
off  at  once.''  And  Draper  walked  out  of  the 
Kiom,  and  down  stairs,  witbout  the  least  regard- 
ing that  Supliia  was  tollowitig  her. 

She  was  a  faTountc  domestic,  and  Sof^ta  »n 
nnraroured  and  neariy  dependent  relative ;  and 
she  felt  herself,  in  coose-quence,  entirely  privi- 
leged to  be  as  disrespecliul  as  she  pleased  in 
her  intercourse  with  "  Miss  Sophia,"  and,  per- 
baps,  this  was  less  surprising  as  her  manner 
towards  her  mistress  was  not  particularly 
defercntinL  In  tlie  present  instance,  she  flung 
open  tlte  door  of  the  sitting-room,  exclaiming 
in  a  slirili  voice — 

'*  Misa  Sophia  doesn't  wish  for  any  dinner, 
and  William's  going  off  directly." 

**  Where  is  Miss  Sophia  :"  Pettishly  en- 
quired an   elderly  little  woman  dressed  in  a 
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nlinw)  And  other  walking  garmcnta,  she  seated 
benelf  upon  the  window  seat,  and  remained 
ptonged  in  deep  reflection.  Of  a  pleasant 
nature  were  Iter  contemplations,  at  Ii»st  ir  a 
bright  imilc  and  a  gUstcning  eye  betoken  pica- 
Burable  thoughts. 

A  shar])  knock  at  the  door  interrupted  tier 
rereries. 

*'  Come  in  ;"  tihc  wud,  hastily  starting  uji ; 
"  come  in."  And  a  tall,  starch  looking  serving 
woman  entered. 

**  If  you  please,  Miss  Sophy,  Miss  Bransby 
denred  me  to  say,  tliat  if  you  wish  for  any 
dhiner,  it  can  be  serrod  in  the  library;  she 
and  the  Captain  have  dined  this  hour  or  two,  but 
■ome  of  the  shoulder"  (U>cy  had  &  shoulder  of 
mutton  for  dinner)  "  Itaa  I>cen  kept  hot,  and  if 
you  wisli  it,  ^Vllliam  can  lay  the  table  in  the 
library.  But  you'll  he  so  good  as  to  decide  at 
oiice,  my  mistress  says,  for  she  wants  to  send 
liim  into  Knotsford  and  tlicre's  no  time  tu  lose ; 
it's  p«at  sercn  now." 
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*•  Oh  no,  Draper,'*  cried  Sophy,  all  her 
agreeable  reflections  taking  wing  at  once,  "  not 
on  my  account.  I  do  not  wiiib  for  anytliiog, 
I  have  dined." 

"  Very  well,  Ma'am ;  then  William  may  set 
off  at  onec.''  And  Draper  walked  out  of  the 
room,  and  down  stairs,  without  the  lesHt  regard- 
ing; that  Sophia  was  following  her. 

She  was  a  favourite  domestic,  and  Sophia  aii 
nnfiiToured  and  nearly  dependent  relative ;  and 
^e  felt  herself,  in  consequence,  entirely  privU 
l^ed  to  be  as  disrespectful  as  she  pleased  in 
her  intercourse  witli  "  Miss  Sophia,"  and,  per- 
haps,  this  was  less  surprising  aa  her  manner 
towards  her  mistress  was  not  particularly 
deferentiaL  In  ttic  present  instance,  she  flung 
open  the  door  of  tlte  sitting-room>  exclaiming 
in  a  shrill  voic^— 

"  Misa  Sophia  doesn't  wish  for  any  dinner, 
and  Williuni's  going  olf  directly." 

"  Where  is  Miss  Sophia  ?"  Pettishly  en- 
quired an   elderly  little  woman  dressed  in   a 
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bt&clc  and  grey  calico  gown,  inth  oorrespondlng 
ribbons  in  her  cap. 

"  Hen,  tunt ;  here  I  Bin,"  said  Sophy, 
trying  to  look  as  if  she  were  not  at  all  in  awe 
of  tier  peevish  relatiun ;  while  all  the  time  her 
beut  WM  beating  violently. 

Miu  RmiiBby  bad  been  looking  towards  the 
door  M  long  as  Draper  stood  tliere,  but  now 
her  eye*  fell  on  a  piece  of  cari>ct  work  on 
which  ilie  had  been  engaged  fur  tlic  last  three 
years,  and  in  no  way  whatever  did  she  notice 
Sophia's  entrance.  The  discouraged  girl  turned 
towards  the  other  occupant  of  the  room,  a  man 
of  about  forty,  a  Captdn  in  the  navy,  Miu 
Branaby's  brotiier  and  consequently  uncle  to 
Sophia,  lie  was  deep  in  a  county  newspaper  and 
merely  nodded  in  return  to  his  niece's  salutation. 

"  1  fear  I  ant  very  late,"  obserred  Sophia 
timidly  at  last 

"  It  w  late ;"  replied  Miss  Bransby,  **  nearly 
eight  o'clock— ah,  there  ia  tlie  clock  striking 
three-quarters,  or  ts  it  only  the  half-hour?" 
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"The  half-hour  only  I  believe,"  said  Sophy. 

"  No,  it  is  Uie  three-quarters,"  retorted  Miss 
Brwisby. 

Sophia  knew  her  aunt  was  wrong,  but  slie 
also  knew  that  Miss  Bninshy  espccinlly  disliked 
beuig  set  right  when  she  was  wrong ;  slic  there- 
fore held  her  peace.  Captain  Oransby  pulled 
out  his  watcli,  compared  it  with  tbc  village 
tine-piece,  aitd  having  ascertained  that  both 
were  in  accordance,  replaced  it,  and  once  more 
Utidied  tltc  newspaper.  Miss  Branshy  offering 
no  further  reniurk,  Sopliia  in  silence  ojiened 
tier  work-box.  In  due  Unic  the  tfiird  quarter 
founded,  and  at  tlic  same  time  Miss  Bransby's 
worsted  broke  dose  off  to  the  stitch  she  had 
just  completed. 

"  What  execrable  worsted !"  muttered  the 
eider  maiden ;  "  1  declare  it  docs  nothing  but 
break ;  1  shall  be  obliged  to  take  out  the  whole 
of  my  dog's  face,  before  1  can  fasten  the  end  off 
properly."  And  witliout  quesUon,  site  would 
have  scolded  Sophy  for  selecting  such  an  un* 
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flstisCactory  mnterial,  hsd  she  not  remembered 
that  stie  h«r!t«ir  hud  purctiaKtl  iL 

"  null  Hcoms  a  troublesome  job  ;'*  obseni'ed 
CiiptaiQ  Brsnsby  drawing  close  to  his  sister, 
and  thereby  frrcatly  increasing  ber  annoyance. 

**  A  very  troublesome  job,  indeed." 

"  Why  don't  you  let  Sophy  mannge  it ;  her 
eyes  are  youn^r  than  yours,  nnd  sh«q>er  too." 

"  Pray  autfer  me,"  said  Sophy  rinng. 

"  No,  DO ;  I  shall  do  very  well ;  I  want  no 
iissistancc.  1  can  manage  it  extremely  wcIL 
But  I'll  thank  you,  Sophy,  not  to  stand  be- 
tween me  and  the  tight." 

Sophy  in»tantJy  retreated,  and  her  aunt 
continued  dragging  the  canvass  first  in  one 
direction,  tlten  in  the  other,  until  the  vholc 
was  drawn  and  puckered  into  a  nio%t  perplexing 
condition}  every  lineament  of  the  unhappy 
Poodl«  Iwrtng  disappenred  i  aa  fnr,  at  least,  as 
discrimination  went.  Long  drooping  ears  and 
tunied  up  nose  and  round  black  eye — all,  all, 
were  gone 
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"  Dear,  how  tiresome  !'*  exclaimed  Miss 
Brensbjr  getting  extremely  hot ;  again  Sophy 
proflTered  ber  asaiatance ;  "  no,  no,  you'H  only 
make  the  matter  worse.  I  shall  take  it  to> 
morrow  to  Miss  Mapleton  and  tell  hvr  that,  as 
the  whole  fault  waa  tti  her  worsted,  she's  boand 
to  set  it  all  to  righta  for  me." 

"  Sophy  would  do  it  in  an  instant,"  arged 
Captain  Bran  shy. 

But  So|)hy,  thinking  two  oScrs  of  assistance 
quite  sufficient,  furburc  to  make  a  tliird ;  and 
her  aunt,  like  a  true  woman  or  a  child,  (in 
many  things  we  of  the  gentler  sex  are  nothing 
in  tlie  world  but  chddrcn)  forthwith  )>ccame 
quite  willing,  even  anxious,  to  make  over  the 
unpleasant  task  to  her.  But  too  proud  to  ask 
the  tavoar  she  had  already  declined,  instead  of 
c^Ung  Sophiji  to  her  aid,  she  continued  pulling 
and  drag^ng  with  increased  vehemence. 

Eight  o'clock  struck  an<l  tea  was  brought  in  ; 
not  however  by  William,  bo  being  yet  alisent, 
and  many  and  fierce  were  the  glances  shot  by 
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the  exdted  mistress  of  the  tnanHtan,  fimt  at  her 
oieoe,  then  at  the  jauntily  attired  housemaid, 
then  at  the  t«a  e<iutpiLge,  and  tlien  nt  hrr  delin- 
quent niece  again. 

"  How  awkward  women  servants  are ;  I  hate 
tlic  very  sight  of  them,"  observed  Misa  Brans- 
hy,  OS  tlic  sening  damsel  pUccd  the  hissing  um 
upon  the  table.  "  For  goodness"  sake,  I'hccbe, 
take  care  what  you're  about.  See,  you  have 
pat  that  um  dowti  without  the  rag.  Vn-^ 
tliink  of  what  you're  doing ;  the  table  will  be 
ruined.  Stupid,  awkward  creature,  Itnw  she 
slams  the  door!"  Miss  Bransby  continued, 
while  the  affrighted  Phccbe,  nith  a  face  nearly 
at  crimson  as  the  rug  she  bad  forgotten,  almost 
rushed  from  the  apartment. 

"  Pbcebe's  a  rery  tidy  looking  girl,"  iiatd 
Captain  Bransby,  drawing  bis  chair  towards 
the  teo-uble ;  "  and  now,  Sophy,  let  us  bear 
something  about  this  pic-nic  party.  Who  had 
you  ?     The  Ocwhunts,  of  course." 

*'  Oh  yes,  tlie  Dewhursta  were  there,  and  so 
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were  Ui«  Framptoas  and  Ladjr  X<:wletgh  and 
tier  dauglitcra," 

"AndSirThoms»!" 

"  No,  he  would  not  come.'* 

"  And  vhat  did  you  do  ?      How  did  you 
amuae  youraelvea  ?" 

Sophy  dencriticd  the  routine  of  entertAinmont 
followed  l)y  the  p«rty.  She  told,  how  they  bad 
Keen  all  the  hou.ie,  itdmircd  the  pictoros,  dined 
under  the  shadow  of  a  wide  spreading  beech, 
nnd  wandered  aboot  the  ^unda.  In  answer 
to  various  queries,  even  mentioned  the  contents 
of  the  prorisioii  haitkets  and  described  the 
dresMa  vum  by  aome  of  the  ladies.  But 
Sophy  did  not  tell  her  relatives  that  she  and 
Mr.  Vavasour  had  lost  themselves,  or  were 
supposed  to  have  done  so ;  nor  <Iid  she  ezpa- 
Uftte  tnucli  on  the  pleasure  of  the  iiftemoon. 

"  After  all,  it  seems  to  have  been  but  a  poor 
sort  of  a  tiling,"  observed  Captiun  Bransby. 

"  Very  stupid    indeed,   I    should  imagine," 
said  his  sister,  with,  liowcrcr,  far  more  of  good 
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temper  in  her  tone  of  voice  than  hitherto  j  for 
u  ahfi  had  heen  no  jiarUker  in  the  entertain- 
ment  it  was  highly  consolntury  to  feel  lliat  she 
had  undergone  no  loss;  and  Miss  Brnn»hy*s 
conipUccncy  at  length  became  such,  tliat,  or- 
dering the  lamp  to  be  brought,  she  half  desired, 
half  requested,  Sophia  to  see  what  she  could 
make  of  the  unfortunate  Poodle's  bead. 

Sophia  set  about  the  task  with  perfci-t  rcadi- 
OMS  and  perfonned  it  not  antiss,  considering 
that  her  head  ached ;  her  thoughts  would  wilU 
ingly  have  rented  upon  anottier  object  and  tltat 
her  inquiaitive  aunt,  who  wait  sitting  close  be- 
side, cuniinuvd  plying  her  with  question  kAct 
question. 

*'  And  BO,"  obserred  Captain  Bransby,  who 
was  walking  up  and  down  tlte  room  with 
his  hands  in  hia  vaiiteoat  pockets,  "so  Mr. 
Varasour  was*  aa  usual,  dangling  after  Emma 
Davwitry  t  upon  my  life,  I  thiiUc  her  grand- 
Ptotbcr's  a  monstrous  fool  to  suScr  it." 

"  Very  foolish  indrcd  ["  replied  Miss  Brans- 
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f.  "  Sophy,  you're  making  ibc  dog's  eye  grecii 
bstead  of  black — no^that's  purple  ;  don't 
70a  «ee  it  wricten  on  tliecard ;  puq>le,  tiumber 
time.  Very  foolish,  indeed,  it  is  of  Mrs. 
Daventry ;  but  don't  you  know  she  never  was 
remuksble  for  sense ;  and  Uicn,  sbc  Uitnks  so 
much  of  family :  because  »be  chaiice<l  to  nuury 
Lord  Daventry's  younger  brother,  sbc  looks 
doOTi  on  every  one  who  has  not  what  she  calls 
blood :  and  I  dare  say  she  vould  ratlier  see 
diat  silly  grand-daughter  of  hera  nurriod  to 
that  poor  beggar  Vava*our,  because  he's  nephew 
to  Mr.  Va\'a»our  of  Ncwslokc  Priors,  than  to 
a  man  witli  fire  or  six  thousand  a  yeni  who 
hadn't  sometlnng  of  a  pedigree." 

Sophy  remembered  tlie  conversation  while 
driving  home,  and  scarcely  could  she  repress  n 
smile:  so  entirely  mistaken  was  her  aunt  in 
bcr  conclusion. 

**  Mr.  Vavasour  is  not  quite  a  beggar  !"  she 
remarked  at  Lost,  and  not  in  a  tone  of  perfect 
confidence. 


24 


NEWSTOXS    PRIORS. 


"  I  <loit't  know  what  you  mesn  by  that, 
Sophia ;  he  certainly  doesn't  stand  in  the  street 
with  liii  tiat  in  Iiis  liand ;  but  he  has  nothing,  or 
next  to  nothing,  besides  his  pay ;  and  very 
little  expectation  of  ever  boing  better  oflTj 
so     at    least,     Captain     Brownlow    informed 


"Captain  BrownlowisaTCr^'dtsagreeahleroan.'* 

"  I  see  nothing  about  him,  one  way  or  the 
other,"  obserred  Captain  Bransby. 

"  Nor  I  cither,"  followed  Misj  Branthy,  for 
■he  had  a  picnsurc  in  contradicting.  "  What 
makes  you  cull  him  disagreeable,  Sophy  ?'* 

"  Have  you  forgotten  the  last  evening  ivc 
spent  at  Mrs.  Daventry's,  when  be  conducted 
hiniMrlf  in  so  very  ill-bred  a  manner  toward* 
yott,  my  dear  aunt  ?'* 

"  By  George,  bo  he  did!"  said  Captain 
Dransby,  rubbing  his  liands  together,  and 
stopping  opposite  bis  sister;— «  what  waa  it, 
Sopliy  ?  Muttered  something  about  nut  being 
tTOQbled  vitb  an  ugly  old  woman,  when  Mra. 
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Diventry  asked  him  to  take  your  aunt  over  to 
the  supper  table,  didn't  he  V 
"  I  believe  so." 
Bat  it  was  very  thoughtless  of  Mrs.  Da- 
venlry  to  expect  he  vould ;  very — " 

"  Mr.  Vavasour  was  of  anotlier  way  of  think- 
ing," remarked  Miss  Bransby  bridling ;  "  he 
handed  me  to  the  refreshment-table,  and  what 
was  more,  staJd  by  me  all  the  remainder  of  the 
evening.  In  itpilc  of  his  coxcombry,  I  must 
say,  I  think  him  a  very  fine  young  man :  tiie 
other  is  no  twtter  than  a  bear." 

"  Tiien  I  am  right  for  once,''  said  Sophy, 
smiling. 

*•  In  your  own  opinion,  1  dare  say  you  toe 
never  wrong." 

"  I  wish,  aunt,"  rejoined  Sophy,  with  tiue 
feminine  cunning,  "  I  eould  remember  all  the 
litngs   Mr.   Vavasour  said    of  you    this 
I'Rfterooon." 

"  I  don't  wish  to  hear  them, '  was  her  aunt's 
i  reply. 
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Bat  Sophy  knew  she  did.  Mr.  Vavasour's 
remarks  vrere,  in  consequence,  repeated;  ami 
when  MisN  nminhy,  citiidlc  in  Imiid,  left  the 
parlour  for  her  dormitory,  her  hrwl  was  throtrn 
back,  a  smile  waa  on  her  lips  and  she  walked 
with  a  Hort  of  jaunty  step :  for  Mr.  Vavasour 
had  guessed  her  age  nt  ten  years  less  Uian 
iu  reaUty ;  and,  moTeover,  he  had  said  that 
hera  was  tlie  style  of  heauty  he  admired. 
This  latter  was,  per)inps,a  slight  embellishmetit 
of  Soptiy'a;  or  nther  the  application  of  the 
remark.  Sophy  was  fair  of  skin,  and  so  bad 
been  Miss  Branshy;  Sophy's  hair  was  aabonit 
and  her  aunt  wore  a  front  of  flaxen  curls,  wutit 
as  almost  all  elderly  or  middle  aged  ladica  and 
wax  doUa  appear  in. 
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CHAPTER  III. 
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■>  liowerer  Mi»s  Bransb)r  might  relish 
FMorick  Vavasour's  admiratioii,  slie  wu  far 
from  sppruYuig  Iiie  union  with  licr  niece ;  and 
BWDjr  were  Sophia's  anxious  Iiouni  aiid  sleep- 
less  nights  whibt  her  marriage  dcstiti)-  was 
tiding.  She  was  on  orphan,  witli  just  fifty 
pounds  a-year  of  worldly  goods.  Ilcr  uncle 
liad  pronded  her  with  education,  her  aunt  had 
^rcn  her  a  home ;  but  neitlier  were  willing  to 
subtract  from  tiieir  own  daily  comforts  or  enjoy- 
ments, in  order  tliat  she  might  marry  Frederick 
VaTMOur.  And  altliough  Sophy  and  her  lover 
thought  tl)is  very  selfish,  it  really  waa  not  ex- 
traordinary, nor,  perhaps,  blameabic  ;  siitco 
these  unaccommodating  people  were  far  from 
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being  wealthj ;  and  as  they  had  passed  through 
life  happily  enough,  although  unmarried,  thej 
nalu rally  judgt'd  their  niece  might  do  the  same: 
eren  nhould  Sophia's  oil  repeated  assurance, 
tliat  she  was  certain  she  should  never  like  »nj  i 
other  man  sufKciently  to  marry  him,  provej 
itself  correct. 

"  Well,  Sophy,''  said  Miss  Braiishy,  "  if  thit 
does  happen,  and  as  you  say,  you  can  neverget 
orer  your  afTection  for  Mr,  Vavasour,  which, 
by  tlie  way,  I  rery  much  doubt — if,  however,  I 
say,  it  should  happen  that  your  attachment  to  ' 
this  young  man  prevents  your  ever  fancying ' 
any  other  gentleman  who  may  chance  to  fancy  4 
you,  it  will  \k  no  very  great  misfortune,  after 
all.      You    have  a  eomfortahic  and  a  happy 
home,"  (Sophy  did  not  feci  very  acquiescent  in 
this  opinion)  "  affectionate  and  indulgent  rela- 
tions," (nor  in  this  neither) ;  "  what  more  can 
you  desire !     While  my  brother  and  I  lire,  you 
bare  all  this  ;  after  our  death  you  will,  I  sup- 
poac,  share  equally  with  your  cotisins  the  trifle 
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mny  have  to  leave;  I  do  not  speak  quite 
positively  on  the  last  point,  bccauae  yoa  may 
do  something  to  disoblige  your  uncle  ;  or  he 
may — may — many.  He  is  still  in  the  very 
prime  of  life,  and  remarkably  young- looking 
for  his  age  ;  Indeed,  many  people  have  marnc<l 
wlieu  the)*  were  much  older."  And  the  air  of 
■ttufitction  vritli  which  Miss  Bransby  suSeied 
lier  eyes  to  rest  upon  the  lookini^-glass  that 
>too(l  before  her,  sufficiently  betrayed  that  had 
she  spoken  in  the  plural,  instead  of  singular 
number,  it  would  hare  been  more  sincere. 
Sophy  making  no  reply.  Miss  Bransby  con- 
tinued :  "  You  are,  1  tliink,  a  very  fortunate 
girl  in  having  such  relations  and  such  a  com- 
fortable home.  Just  consider  what  it  vrould 
have  been,  if  instead  of  living  here  and  being 
made  to  mudi  of  as  you  are,  you  had  been 
obliged  to  go  out  as  governess  or  companion  ? 
As  for  maintaining  yourself  with  what  you  have 
of  your  own,  it  would  have  been  quite  impoft- 
Mble;  for,  you  know,  Sophy,  you  are  verj  far 
hom  being  a  good  manager — very  far  indeed ; 
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and  to  say  the  truUi,  tliat's  one  reason  wJiy  I 
object  so  strongly  to  your  marrying  Mr.  V'iit*- 
ftour.  Some  women  can  contrive  to  do  a  great 
deal  with  a  narrow  income ;  they  seem  cut  oat 
for  poor  num's  wives  :  but  you  are  quite  of  a 
different  cast;  and  1  feel  perfectly  conTinced, 
tliat  were  you  to  marry  Frederick  Vavasoor, 
you  would  both  of  you  repent  the  hariiig  done 
to  only  onoe — I  mean,  you  would  do  nothing 
all  your  lives  but  wish  yourselves  un-noosed." 

"  Tliat  is  not  a  very  pleasant  prospect,  cer- 
tninly.  But,  my  drar  aunt,  you  spvak  of  Pre- 
d<;  rick  Vavasour  is  if  he  were  almost  penny- 
lea." 

"  And  isn't  he  the  next  thing  to  it  ?  Whit 
has  hei  Two  hundred  n-year  and  his  com- 
miBaioD — an  ample  pro^-i)ion,  truly,  for  a  wife 
and  iamily ;  to  say  nothing  of  the  probahility 
of  his  being  over  head  and  cars  in  dcht." 

"  Mr.  Vavasour  assures  me  ttwt  he  is  noi 
iJie  least  in  debt,  and  he  haa  very  good  eipec- 
tattoni." 

*•  Piom  whence  ?** 


NBVSTOXE   PBtORS. 


31 


"  Mr.   Radstock,  tlie    Under-Secretary   for 
tfae  ColoDieH,  married  his  aunt.     Mr.  Vavasour, 

»ifNewsto1ce  Priors,  is  hts  owii  uncle." 
■"  Well,  wliat  of  that?     Will  they  do  any- 
pg  for  him  r" 
^  Ho  hopes  so.    At  any  rate,  h«  truat*  you 
«ill  (ufler  our  engageruent  to  stand  until  be  hax 
ij)[)lted  to  Uiem." 

To  a  request  so  reasonable,  Miss  Bransby 

could  not  return  a  negatire  reply  ;   and   the 

next  day  nw  Frederick  Va\'asour  on  the  road 

to  the  metropoUs  and  his  uncle's  presence.     At 

fintf  indeed,   Mr.    Rodxtork   listened    to    hia 

kinsman's  wish  to  exchange  the  military  for 

the  diplomatic  line  with  some  corapliKcncy ; 

■  forit  liad  been  his  former  desire  that  the  young 

man  should  make  the  hktter  liis  path  in  life ; 

H   nor  did  the  intimation  of  an  intended  marriage 

'  sppcv  to  damp  his  friendliness  of  humour;  for 

■  oonfiised  report  had  reached  him,  that  Mr. 

Vavasour,  of  the  ^^—  Dragoons,  was  paying 

his  deroirs  to  Miss  Emma  Davrntry ;  and  as 
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Miu  Emms  Oavcntry  was  very  well  con- 
nected, her  uncle  being  one  of  the  Lord«  o( 
tlw  Treasury,  Kir.  Itadstoi^  considered  tb« 
marringe  likely  to  advance  his  nephew's  tnt^ 
rcata,  and  what  was  to  him  of  more  conse- 
quence— his  own.  But  when,  in  the  counte  of 
conrcTMtiun,  he  became  aware  that  Fredenelc*a 
duleinea  was  a  poor,  and  comparatiTely  speak- 
ing, a  low-bom  girl,  hia  \'iew  of  the  matter 
underwent  im  entire  tmnsformation — and  ao 
did  his  power  of  advancing  Frederick's  inte- 
rests. 

"  I  can  do  nothing  for  you,  Frederick,"  h« 
•aid  at  last;  "  upon  my  life,  I  can't.  I  should 
1)0  Tery  happy  to  serve  you,  if  I  could ;  but, 
you  see,  we're  overstocked— completely  oi-er- 
stocked — noUiing  likely  to  fall  in,  that  isn't 
promised  over  and  over  again.  If  you  bad 
fbUoired  my  advice  eight  or  nine  years  ago,  it 
would  have  been  a  different  thing ;  hut  now, 
you  aee,  my  hands  are  tied ;  I  realty  have  no 
intetMt  whaterer.    And  with  regard  to  your 
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marriage,  I  must  confess — however,"  said  the 
prudent  secretary^  suddenly  checking  biiusdf, 
"you're  the  beat  judge  of  your  own  affairs; 
Hid  so,  my  dear  fellow,  I  wish  you  all  happi- 
ness. Pray  let  me  know  when  you  bring  your 
bride  to  town,  that  I  may  do  myself  the  plea- 
tore  of  leaving  my  can!.  YouN'e  seen  your 
lunt  and  counns,  t  suppose  i  Not  yet !  Well, 
don't  Icare  town  without  calling  in  Stanhti|)« 
Street.  Or  stay,  can't  you  give  us  your  com- 
pany at  dinner?  Let  nie  see,  when  do  I  dine 
lit  home  ?  Monday  i  no— Monday  at  Ciirlton 
Uousc.  Tuesday — 'INiesday — where  do  I  dine 
on  Tuesday  ( — Oh,  I  remember,  with  Sir  Wil- 
liam Wyndbam.  Wednesday  !— am  I  engaged 
for  \Vednesday  ?  I  really  can't  remember. 
Thursday,  I  know,  iit  t)ic  Duke  of  Whitmarsh  ; 
and  Friday,  Lord  Liverpuol.  But  Wednesday, 
I  believe  I  may  say,  yes — I'm  almost  cer- 
tain I  may  cx^nstder  Wednesday  as  a  blank 
day;  ao,  my  dear  fellow,  I  shall  reckon  on 
leeing  you  in   Stanhope   Street   at  half  past 
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seven,  on  WedncsdBy   next.     Don't  forg«! 
half  past  scrcn— wc  never  wait  for  wiybody." 

Frederick  VavasQur  did  not  forget.  At  pre- 
ciseiy  ttvc-and-twenty  tninutex  after  seven  he 
was  ascending  tde  staircase  of  his  unclo'i 
huusc  in  Stanhope  Street ;  and  by  twenty  mi- 
nutes to  ei^ht,  he  was  retracing  hi»  steps,  with 
a  young  Udy,  dressed  in  hhic  satin,  and  wear- 
ing yellow  ro»es  in  her  hair,  tnuiinj;  on  his 
arm. 

No  such  young  lady  could  be  attractive.  In 
ffict,  the  whole  circle  ssscmhlcd  in  Stanhope 
Street  prcMmted  nothing  which  could,  in  any 
way,  gratify  or  interest  a  man  circumstanced  u 
was  Vavasour.  As  a  piece  of  necessarj-  po- 
liteness, his  uncle  had  invited  him  to  dine,  and 
perhaps  the  same  unpleasant  duty  had  been 
pprforaicd  towards  tlie  elcrcn  indi\-iduaU  who, 
besides  himself  and  his  uncle,  aunt,  and  cousin, 
composed  the  party. 

Ftedericlt  spent  a  most  wearisome  evening, 
iiiid  returned  to  his  hotel,  perfectly  convinced 
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hi*  uncl«,  the  Secretary,  wuuld  kecii  his 
irord  in  doing  nothing  on  lux  b«lialf ;  that  bis 
fiuirisgc  with  Sopliy  Bnmsby  wss  an  extremely 
unwise  proceeding ;  but,  tlint  as  he  could  see 
nothing  like  Sophy  Bransby — as  he  was  dcs- 
pcRUely  in  lore  with  Sophy  Bmnsby,  and 
Sophy  Bmnshy  witli  him,  foolish  or  not,  that 
marriage  should  take  place 

Aim!  so  he  told  her,  when  they  met  i4;ain. 

"  And  your  other  uncle,  ^(r.  Vavasour  of 
Kewstoke  Pnors,  will  he  do  nothing }  Have  you 
leen  htm  also  ?" 

"  No,  Sophy  i  1  have  written  to  him,  and 
liere  19  the  answer  to  my  letter." 


"  Dear  Frederick, 

"I  have  receh-ed  your  leltcr  of  the  10th. 
With  rrgard  to  your  prospect  of  lesiving  the 
army  and  taking  orders,  as  you  are  your  own 
mn&ter,  atid  I  presume  old  enough  to  decide  on 
the  course  of  life  best  fitted  to  your  tastes  and 
bclinabon,  I  shall  forbear  from  ofloring  eitlker 
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ulrice  or  opinion.  But  I  would  hare  you  bear 
in  mind  that  the  Church,  without  patrona^^e,  ij 
&  precarious  profession. 

**  Your  affectionate  und^ 

**Wai,t«r  Vavasour.' 
~-  NcwMokc  Prion,  JtMC  ISlli,  IB — " 


"  But  1  thought,"  said  Sophjr,  returning  the 
anpromiiing  epistle  to  her  lover,  "  I  thought 
you  told  me,  Mr.  Vavasour  had  considerable 
church  patrotinge — that  tliere  is  more  tlian  one 
living  belonging  to  his  property  r" 

**  So  there  is  j  Xcwstokc  itself  is  worth  at 
least  six  hundred  8i-ycar>  and  tlie  Yorkahin 
estate  has  a  living  of  three  or  four  hundred 
a-yesr  attached  to  it." 

"  Then  why  does  Mr.  Vavasour  talk  of 
want  of  patronage  ?  Oh,  1  know,  he  intends 
those  livings  for  one  of  his  sons." 

"  I  hardly  think  so ;  in  hct,  my  uncle  has 
bat  one  son,  with  whom  he  ia  not  on  particu- 
larly good  terms." 
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"  What  sort  of  man  ia  your  cousin  ?** 
**  To  Mjr  the  truUi,  1  know  very  little  about 
Lionel ;     he    has    lived    abroad    tJiese    m&ny 
yeara." 

"  What  made  him  quarrel  with  his  iither  ?" 
"  Tliey  didn't  absolutely  quancl ;  but  there 
was  a  coolness  about  a  marriagv.  LJonel 
wanted  to  marry  one  woman,  his  father  wished 
that  be  should  marry  another.  As  a  sort  of 
compromue,  lionel  Bgreed  to  give  up  his 
lo«.'* 

"  I  don't  think  that  was  altogether  fair  in 
old  Mr.  Varasour,''  interrupted  Sophy. 

"  Nor  I,  Sophy.  I  tJiink  my  uncle  was  to 
bUme  for  interfering;  and  Lionel  a  fool  for 
suffering  his  father's  interference." 

"  Perliaps  be  was  not  very  much  attached." 
"  Or,  perhaps,"  siud  Frederick,  archly,  **  the 
lady  proved  &ilbless." 
«  Was  tliat  the  case  ?"* 
"  I  have  heard  sometlting  of  the  sort.      But 
1  know  nothing  certainly,  beyond  the  fact,  tliat 
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not  long  Bfter  the  marriai^  wia  broken  off, 
Lionel  went  abroad,  where  be  hu  remained 
ever  since." 

•'  What  K  strongc  history." 

Frederick  did  not  see  anything  so  very  es- 
tnordinuy  in  it ;  Dcvcrthelcss  he  answered  : 

"  Tlifxe  is  ■  vein  of  ececntricity  in  that 
branch  of  the  family.  My  uncle  is  certainly 
an  rccentric  man ;  w  eccentric,  tl»nt  notwith- 
fltatiding  the  mnnncr  in  whidi  he  now  spenka, 
I  lin^-o  very  Uttlc  doubt  tliat  when  I  hare  fatrijr 
taken  wdera  he  will  consider  one  of  the  femity 
livings,  or  perhaps  both,  as  mine.'* 

"  Do  you  really  think  that  ?" 

*<  I  do  indeed,  dear  Sophy ;  and  now,  the 
only  question  is,  whether  we  ahall  marry  before 
my  ordination,  or  after — I  incline  to  the 
fanner.  What  doea  my  pretty  Sophy  say  ? 
Not  no!  surely." 

■•  Fmlerick,  my  aunt  Letitia " 

*  NcTcr  mind  the  old  pA." 

"  Awl  my  unde?** 
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"  Hang  liitn." 

"  They  irould  never  consent;  I  amBorc  they 
would  not." 

"  Th«ii  wc  will  imiiTj-  without  their  pcr- 
minion.  You  nre  not  their  diiM,  Sophy ;  so 
if  tliey  like  our  nmrriage,  well  and  good — if  not, 
Uicy  must  make  the  best  of  it ;  for  marry  I 
will,  and  aa  soon  as  may  bo,  also ;  in  spite  of 
all  relations — yours  or  mine." 

Thus  spoke  Frederick  Vavnsour;  and  a 
great  deal  more  he  •dde<l ;  that  is  to  ny,  he 
rettented  hti  determination  so  often,  that 
SojiUy  WHS  quite  bewilderc<),  and  scarcely 
knew  wtiether  Hhe  ought  to  listen  to  him,  or  to 
Iter  mow  prudent  relations. 

But  after-consideration  rather  moderated 
Frederick's  warmth.  Supliia'n  nunt  and  unole, 
&lthou;!;h  nut  wealthy,  wore  what  iH  called  in 
comfortable  circurostsncea.  Tlicy  had  a  good 
fifteen  or  twenty  thousand  pounds  at  their  dia- 
pnaa),  and  when  socli  is  the  case,  it  is  inC]E|>c- 
dient  to  displease. 

The  marriage  was  postponed  until  he  sliould 
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hftve  uken  orders,  and  have  secured,  at  least,  a 
curacjr. 

**  I  must  confess,"  observed  Miss  Bransby 
to  her  brother,  *'  that  every  time  1  tliink  of 
Sophy's  nuunriage,  I  feel  more  out  of  humour 
vriUi  it;  at  tlie  same  time,  I  really  don't  sea 
what  can  be  done  to  prevent  it." 

"  Why  did  you  suffer  Vavasour  to  dangle 
after  Sophy  ?" 

"  Ho  never  did  dangle  after  Sophy ;  at  least, 
not  that  1  knen-of.  I'm  sure  I  alnrays  thought, 
everyliody  thought,  Mr.  Vavasour  was  paying 
bis  addresses  to  Emma  Daventjy.  By  the  way, 
have  you  heard  what  a  ni^Ieiulid  marriage  sbs 
i*  going  to  make !  Five  thousand  a-yeor  now, 
and  ever  so  much  more  when  old  Brownlow 
dies.  I  declare  it  makes  me  sick  to  chink  of  it} 
or,  rather  I  should  any,  to  think  of  Sophy's 
folly,  going  and  marrying  a  man  nnth  next  to 
noUiing." 

**  She  might  hare  done  better,  aiid  may  still 
if  slie  diooKs." 

"  How !' 
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"  Carter  would  marry  her  to-morrow,  if  ahc 
would  have  him." 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,  John ;  Mr.  Carter 
would  do  no  such  thing.  Sophy's  been  fool 
enough  to  refuse  him ;  and,  I  take  it,  hc'ii  not 
the  man  to  come  forward  a  necond  time." 

"  I  don't  know,  L«tty,  what  you  may  think ; 
but  I  helicvc  that  if  Sophy  were  free  and  would 
accept  his  hand,  it  would  be  offered  fast 
enough.  And  to  say  the  truth,  that's  almost 
tlie  only  thing  which  reconciles  me  to  her  en- 
g«|fcment." 

"  Well,  thafs  the  oddest  reasoning  I  erer 
Iieard  in  nil  my  life." 

"  Not  at  all.  They  can't  marry  for  aome 
time — three  or  four  years.  Now,  do  you  be- 
liere  that  anybody's  constancy,  man  or  wo- 
man's, will  last  as  long  ?  /  don't,  at  any  rate ; 
and  I  would  lay  you  any  wager,  under  a  guinea, 
that  before  the  first  twelvemonth  is  over,  Vava- 
■our  will  be  tired  of  Sophy,  even  if  she's  not 
tired  of  him.  His  family,  naturally  averse  to 
the  marriage,  will  do  everything  to  break  it  oGT; 
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unci,  in  all  probftbility,  will  succeed  in  estrange 
ing  him ;  and  Frederick  Vavasour  will  either 
uy  '  good  byo '  to  Sophy,  or  behave  in  such  a 
mmncr  as  will  enaure  his  dismissal ;  and  while 
•he  is  smarting  under  the  mortifying  disa{>- 
pointmcnt,  what  hinders  our  good  friend  Cnrter 
front  coming  forward  to  console  and  comfort 
her :  and  not  ineffectually  ?" 

Miss  Branaby's  eyes  twinkled  with  satisfiiiv 
Hon. 

"  Tliat's  not  a  b«d  idea  by  any  means.  I 
dare  say,  John,  whiit  you  say  is  verj-  true,  and 
Sophy  will  marry  Carter  after  all.  I  hope, 
with  all  my  heart,  she  may ;  if  it  were  only  to 
show  tJiat  proud  old  Mrs.  Doventry  that  our 
idooe  can  get  a  man  of  pro[>crty  as  well  as  her 
grand-daughter.  And,  by  the  way,  hare  yoo 
heard  that  tliey  are  to  live  at  Westljoume 
I'arkf 

«  Who?" 

"*  The  young  couple ;  the  Brownlows,  I 
mean." 

"  Indeed  1*' 
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"  Ycl,  they  are,  indeed.  Just  think  how 
Mrx.  Daventry  will  lord  it  over  us.  What  airs 
she'll  give  herself,  ftrrogant  old  thing !  It  wiu 
every  bit  of  it  her  fault  that  Vavasour  proposed 
for  Sophy,  tliat  day.  She  was  so  intent  on 
catching  Captain  Bron-nlow,  that  she  nerer 
tliought  about  the  others." 

**  Do  the  Drownlows  intend  to  purchase  i*' 

"  Oh  no;  only  to  rent  it.  But  still,  you 
know,  what  a  tiling  it  vfill  be  for  Mrs,  Daven- 
try to  have  hor  favourite  grand-daughter  Uiing 
in  such  a  place  as  that — ^just  at  her  elbow,  too. 
(  declare,  I  expect  she  won't  be  endurable.  I 
ifaooldn't  wonder,  if  we  were  all  obliged  to  cut 
her." 

"  Or  be  cut  by  her.  But,  my  dear  Lctty, 
I  don't  quite  agree  with  you  in  thinking  Mrs. 
Daventry  will  be  so  tnigbdly  enchanted.  You 
know,  she  lays  a  great  stress  on  blood,  and 
these  Brownlows  have  not  much  of  that  to 
boait  of — there,  Vavasour  beats  tliem  hollow.** 

**  Y&t  ^  (Iocs ;  I  must  say  that  for  bim," 
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replied  Mias  Bransby,  throwing  her  head  a 
tittle  back. 

"  And  OS  for  the  Brownlovs  residing 
at  Wextbounic,  to  my  mind,  it  sccrus 
likely  to  bring  u  much  mortificution  wi  xatis- 
fuction  to  the  old  lady.  Of  counc,  liiv  family 
will  be  a  good  dral  there." 

"  I  dare  say  not.  1*11  venture  to  prophecy 
not  one  of  tficni  will  crer  set  foot  ut  West- 
bourne." 

"  Then,  Letty,  you  run  a  good  chance  of 
being  out  iji  your  prediction.  There  iiorer  was 
such  k  tiling  heard  of  as  a  man's  living  in  such 
a  place  and  not  haring  his  family  about  him, 
{not  always,  of  course)  it  would  be  quite  un- 
natural if  he  did  not  wish  iU" 

"  Aye,  John,  that's  all  perfectly  tme ;  but 
married  men  don't  always  get  their  wiahea. 
There  arc  such  things  as  governing  wives — we 
all  know  the  story  of  the  grey  mare.  Xow, 
I'm  very  much  mistaken,  if  Emma  Daventry 
doesn't  tuni  out  aomeihiiig  of  that  natum," 
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*•  Pooli  I"  uiHwered  Captain  Bransby. 

"  Well,  well,  youT]  sec.  My  belief  ia,  that 
it  von't  be  very  long  before  poor  Captain 
Brownlow  will  find  he's  made  a  sorry  bargain. 
Depend  upon  it,  Emma  Daventry,  witli  all  her 
lireliness  and  good  humour,  is  just  tlie  woman 
to  rule  ber  liu«band.  Mark  my  word,  and  if, 
when  a  tn-clvcmontfa  is  gone  over  their  head*, 
Captain  Brournlow  dares  to  say  his  life's  his 
own,  1  know  nothing  of  human  nature." 
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Ah  oariy  period  was  nppointed  for  Emu 
DoTcotry'a  marrUgc,  wlik-h  wiu  celebrated  n 
London.  Mrs.  D&rentry  wns  invited  U>  nttend, 
and  »o  WM  Sophia  Rmniiby,  a  circumatanoo 
wliicti  gate  no  litUc  pleasure  to  her  aunt;  ah« 
w«i  pleued  thitt  Suphjr  &liould  UbtcI  up  to 
town  in  th«  honourable  Mrs.  Davenlrj-'s  of 
rtaipi  I  iiioriorcr,  as  bIic  told  Iter  brother,  it  ma 
a  very  tlvklrable  tiling  for  Sophf  to  be  in  town 
■rill  nm  all  tli«  fine  wedding  clotbea,  tlie  jewels, 
Um  ovri«go*t  and  other  adi-ontages  oontiagcnt 
im  Miarrjrlni  a  man  of  property.  She  niif-ht,  by 
thtR  iitMiit,  Im<  put  out  of  conceit  with  her  own 
riiohOi  HiiKivi'iiieiiL  And  then  it  would  be  so 
|>lvMluil  tu  liBVO  all  the  particulars  froto  an  eye 
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tritncur  instead  of  only  hearing  just  05  much 
or  u  little  as  Mrs.  Daventr;  miglit  choose  to 
telL 

But  Miss  Braiishy  was  wrong  in  her  calcu- 
lations. Sophia's  visit  to  London  produced 
none  of  th«M  beneficial  consequences.  She 
saw  plainly  enougli,  that,  in  spite  of  cliamondst 
of  elegant  equipages,  costly  dress  and  liiuid- 
soine  settlements,  Emma  was  far  from  happy ; 
and  worse  tliaa  that,  in  the  metropolis  she  met 
Frederic  Vavasour,  apparently,  as  much  at- 
Uched  to  her  as  ever;  and  sIh;  thought  hand- 
somer and  more  engaging  than  even  formerly. 
Perhaps  this  last  impression  owed  its  biitli  to  a 
suspicion,  which  more  than  onoe  crossed  So- 
phia's mind,  to  wit,  that  Emma,  even  then, 
would  gladly  UuTe  exchanged  tlie  wealthy 
Brownlow  for  the  almost  pennyless  Vavasour. 

Tbe  result  of  the  expedition  proved  an  in- 
crease of  firmness  in  her  adherence  to  the  en- 
gagement ;  and  the  end  of  all,  that,  when  having 
taken  orders,  Frederic  Vavasour  petitioned  her 


48 


NEVrsrOKE   P8I0RS. 


relatives*  sanction  to  their  immctlifite  unie 
Miss  Bransb^,  wearied  of  l}earing  the  matter 
canra&Hed,  and  seeing  no  chance  of  Sophv*! 
doing  better,  for  even  if  this  marriage  were 
hroken  off,  wluit  man  would  care  to  unite  hiiD- 
•elf  to  a  girl  wtioiie  attaehment  for  another  had 
been  matter  of  %o  great  notoriety,  gave  an  un- 
willing consent — and  although  Frederic  had  suc- 
ceeded in  obtwning  no  better  pre/ernient  than 
the  curacy  of  Marahampton,  the  wedding  t«ok 
place ;  not,  certainly,  with  the  splendour  which 
had  accompanied  Miss  Daventry's,  but  with 
sufficient  gaiety  to  throw  a  very  quiet  country 
neighbourhood  into  a  state  of  some  excitement. 
And,  indeed,  the  cottage  Frederic  had  fur- 
nislted  with  more  regard  for  taste  than  pru- 
dence, with  its  flower  garden  and  pnddock,  and 
clear  trout  stream  —  its  pretty,  well-dressed 
mistress  and  her  aristocntic  looking  husband, 
[resented  so  complete  a  picture  of  "  happiness 
in  a  smaU  way,"  tJiat  even  aunt  Letty,  for  ■ 
time,  waa  van.     And  very  complacent,  as  well 
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u  pointed,  was  her  manner  when  slie  spoke  of 
her  nephew's  excellent  connexions;  especially 
OR  occasions  when  Mrs.  Daventiy  or  Emma 
happened  to  be  her  auditors. 

■*  Certainli^,  Frederic  vas  far  from  being 
ridi,'*  she  said ; — "  in  respect  of  money,  Sophy 
might  have  married  infinitely  better ;  that  was 
no  secret ;  everj'body  knew  poor  Mr.  Carter 
had  been  distracted  about  her ;  indeed,  his 
leaving  Marsbampton  so  immediately  aflcr  her 
engagement  was  made  public,  proved  how  much 
in  lore  with  ber  he  was ;  and  Mr.  Carter  was  a 
man  of  fortune — two  thousand  a-ycar,  at  the 
Tery  least.  At  present,  there  was  no  denying, 
Frederic  had  a  very  narrow  income — but,  of 
OOOTW  he  would  get  on :  his  connexions  must 
do  something  for  him.  Between  them,  there 
wu  scarcely  any  doubt  that  he  would  rise  to 
the  top  of  his  profession." 

And  while  Miss  Brnnsby  thus  descanted, 
Mrs.  Durentry  would  how  and  cough,  and  allow 
that  Frederic  was  an  extremely  handsome  mnn ; 
.VOL.    t.  O 
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nnci  ffxprnst  her  fervent  hope  thit  the 
Woultl  provo  evorything  Mrs.  Varasonr's  Trie 
coul'J  vritii.     And  then,  slic  woold  dexterou 
mention  the  new  furniture  ut  Westhoume  Fuli 
ftnil   the  pnrt)r  of   distinguished   ri&itun    bt 
gnuid-doughtcr  Emnu  expected  ;  and  the 
nificent   ilretsca    and    costly  onminentH 
whieh  Cnptkin   Brownlow  bad  presented  bia] 
lidjr  on  llie  l)inh  of  a  little  jprl. 

But  this   pleasant  state  of  things  did  ntit| 
lon^t  endure  on  either  side.     A  very  few ; 
and   the   Vnvkiours'    pictoresque    abode 
nearly  degenerated  into  the  uninviting  dn-clUn;| 
poiirtmyed   by   Mrs.   Davcntry  on  her  retumj 
frntn  tlie  pie-nic   in  Westlmume  Puk ;  wti 
Kninta  and  her  bunlMind  would  have 
VKmUent  aubjecta  for  those  who  delight  in  dft-j 
pietinjt  wluit  tliey  cnnnidcr  married  ^hionable] 
life.  The  gentleman,  a  auUen,  disagreeablfl  cm- 
ti>n»  who  gnntbled,  need,  dnok,  and  aeemed 
to  am  for  noihing  in  the  domestic  ctrele.  bat 
fail  Prvndi  man  eouk.    The  Udy,  an  inperious 
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heinK.  who  scrupled  not  to  cut  his  rcUtions ; 
vrbeti  in  the  countrj-  hii<l  licr  house  filled  vith 
gay  tuiil  )>igh-boni  (not  always  very  re§pcctable) 
people;  when  in  town,  ^ve  duhing  parties, 
snd  imitated  ber  honoured  spouse  in  losing 
sums  of  no  diininutiTe  amount  at  cards,  llieir 
little  girl,  they  left  entirely  in  the  hands  of  a 
govvmcfts,  who  broke  tJte  child's  spirits  and 
well  nigh  destroyed  her  lienltli,  by  tlie  unneces- 
Miry  restrictions  alie  impoMd  on  n  disposition 
naturally  wild  with  gaioty;  and  tatight  her  no- 
thing  excepting  to  Iww  gracefidly  and  carry 
her  heatl  upright. 

80  fared  the  m^iagc  at  Wcstboume  Park ; 
and  many  a  sigh  did  pnor  old  Mrs.  Davciitry 
exhale  when  pondering  orer  Rmma's  unhappy 
connexion ;  for  Emma  was  unh'kppy  in  the 
midst  of  all  the  gaiety  and  glitter  which  dazzled 
tlioae,  who,  looking  only  on  the  nirfaoe,  would 
often  envy  Mrs.  Brownlow,  whose  liuslMnd 
was  bo  wealthy,  and,  above  all,  so  cxocodingly 
good  natored. 
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But  if  Mm.  Darentry  sighed  over  Email  I 
mitlrimoniiil  failure,  Miss  Dransby  RbHolut 
groaned  over  Sophj-'s.  And,  in  truth,  it 
turn  out  a  melancholy  piece  of  business.  Mr 
V«Tiurour,  whose  motives  for  entering  the  ml^ 
tiistry  had  been  of  an  entirely  secuiaur  natv 
proved  as  unfit  a  member  of  his  profession 
mar  eaaily  be  met  with,  short  of  actual  imiDt 
raUtjr.  Without  patronage,  atid  without  taleol 
or  piety  to  rDcomm«n<l  him,  he  remwned  with- 
out preferment)  his  temper  became  tour;  tlte' 
constant  want  of  money  taught  him  its  value 
only  too  sensibly,  and  he  grew  mberly  in  habit; 
in  priitciple,  rapacious.  Sophy's  health  de- 
cliitcd ;  their  children  were  delicate ;  in  fact,  ri 
has  l»ecn  said  bcfun:,  it  was  a  roost  unhappy 
and  uncomfuttablc  household — and  any  young 
gentleman  or  Udy,  whose  heart  was  bent  on  an 
imprudent  marriage,  might  have  imbibed  i 
•alutary  lesson  by  spending  a  couple  of  days  U^ 
Ijturel  CutUgc. 
In    all    her    lamentations,    however.    Mil 
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Bnnsby  was  aot  utterly  deroid  of  cause  for  self- 
eongratulation.  First,  &he  had  told  Sophy 
orer  and  over  agun,  tiiat  her  marrytDg  Frederic 
Vsraaour  would  b«  next  to  inHanity ;  and  the 
event  had  proved  it.  Then,  ahe  had  also  told 
her,  that  she  was  totally  uncalculated  to  be  a 
poor  man's  wife ;  and  indeed  the  aspect  pre- 
sented by  the  interior  of  tlie  Va\-a.<)ours'  home 
bore  Bufficient  testimony  to  the  acuteiiess  of 
her  penetration. 

Again,  Sophy's  eldest  children  were  boys; 
the  first-l)oni,  at  any  i»te,  «  splendid  specimen 
of  juvenile  human  nature — while  the  Brown- 
kiws,  who  were  dying  for  an  heir,  hod  but  one 
little  girL  And  more  tliaii  all,  Frederic  Va- 
rasour,  wti&tever  faults  be  might  have,  and 
•Uhough  it  had  been  very  uiong  in  him  tu 
po»e*s  himself  of  the  affections  of  a  young 
girl  when  be  had  not  the  power  of  maintaining 
ber,  was,  nobody  could  deny,  exceedingly  «t- 
teotiTe  to  ber  family.  He  did  not  <)uarrel  with 
his  wife's  relations  as  Emma  firownlow  had 
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ilone  hy  her  liogc  lord's ;  on  the  contrar^^  hn 
always  treated  tliem,  especially  Captmin  mi 
Mi&s  Braniby,  nith  the  utmost  considcntioo: 
indeed  his  deltirence  to  her  was  such,  tliat  «hc 
could  often  nmke  liim  do  a  great  deal  mora 
than  Sophy  ooutd.  And  while  poor  Mtn 
Draiisby  vraa  thua  lauding  her  nephev,  it  nover 
once  occurred  tu  her  tliat  Mr.  Vaviuioiir'a 
motives  were  not  altogetlier  of  the  moat  disin* 
teres  ted  nature. 

But,  in  t>i«  oourse  of  time,  an  event  took 
pluce  which  so  ncerhahrd  this  good  Uidy'i 
fcvlingH,  that  henceforth,  not  even  Frederic** 
politeness  availed  to  overcome  the  vexation 
with  which  she  thought,  and  (excepting  to  old 
Mrs.  Davontry)  spoke  of  his  connexion  with 
her  niece.  Captain  Brownlow  caught  >  fever 
which  proved  fatal,  and  Emma,  at  one  and 
tlitrty  found  herself  a  widow,  with  an  excellent 
jointon.  a  boase  in  lliU  Street,  and  one  little 
)pri,  whoao  htfge  fortune  and  jiromise  of  beauty 
would  OD  aooMi  future  day,  pnjbabiy,  procure 
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tat  her  tbe  enriablc  distinction  of  a  titted 
huibtnd.  Although  KTeral  years  of  tlie  leue 
'i*(l  fet  to  mn,  the  establifthmait  &t  West- 
^xntne  Pkrk  was  iinrac<ltatv1y  hrukcn  up,  nnd 
■t>  iu  stead  a  place  at  Roehampton  eni^ed ; 
bt  thtn,  Mrs.  Brovrnlow  purposed  spending 
Aer  two  years  of  widowhood. 

Uer  reino\-al  was  rather  a  relief  to  Sophy ; 
■or  fiuUng  ntctftl  more  attractive,  the  volatile 
%mma  had  not  acrvpled  to  amuae  herself  with 
Coquetting  with    tlie    huxband   of    her    early 
fiiend }  and  in  addition  to  other  and  deeper 
distruses  of  mind,  it  was  no  trifling  aggiava* 
tion  of  Sophia's  daily  dJHiculties  to  linten  to 
hi)  commendation  of  the  "capital  dinner'*  of 
whidi  he  liad  been  partaking,  and  tlie  gay  ex- 
hilarating evening  he  had  spent  at  Westbourne; 
while  ahe>  perhaps,  had  been  bending  over  the 
lick  cradle  of  a  wailing  infant. 
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CHAPTER  V. 


"Will,"  Mid  Mita  Bmuby,  entehng 
room  one  morning  witb  r  more  smiling 
tbuk  usuftl ;  "  M  old  Mr.  Vftnsottr  u 

•Twi,"  rapGed  her  nieee;  "Frederic 
■  letter  to  that  effect,  yeatetdny  erening.     Ur 
Vtvatour  died  on  Sfttardaif;  1  beliere 
unetpectedlr.* 

"  1  know,  I  know.     Frederic  hta  bild  me 
•bout  it ;  and  he's  invited  to  the  ftinenl.'* 

"  Yet  i  but  1  hardly  think  he  will  attend." 

■'  Why  ?" 

"  The  eapenoe." 

•>  Very  true.    But  don't  you  think  there 
bt  MMne  ountion  of  him  in  the  WiB  i" 

"  We  Imv'c  nut  hcanl  of  any.     lo  fact,  Mr 
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Lionel  Varssoar'a  letter  merely  states  his 
father's  de»th,  uid  the  day  a])pointed  fur  the 
fonenL" 

"Tlien  as  lie  does  not  say  tliat  tliere  is  not  a 
leigacy,  we  may  surely  hope  Frederic's  uncle 
did  nuke  some  mention  of  him  in  bis  Will ; 
cspcdalty  as  tlie  old  gentleman  had  not  been 
on  good  terms  with  his  iion  for  years,  and 
Frederic  U  the  next  heir.  To  nay  the  truth,  I 
^ould  not  be  surprised — "  here  Misn  Bransby 
stopped ;  slie  was  not  fond  of  muking  plenHint 
■peeehes ;  and  so  she  would  not  hint  to  Sophy, 
whom  it  might  hare  gratified,  that  which  she 
had  expressed  a  hundred  times  to  Mrs.  Da> 
renCrj,  who  site  imagined  did  not  admire 
the  theme,  a  faTourit«  possibility  of  her's — 
namely,  that  having  quarrelled  with  his  more 
proximate  relative,  Frederic  ^''avatlour's  eccen- 
tric uncle  would  leave  the  family  estate  to  hitn. 

"  But,  nt  any  rate,"  continued  Miss  Bransby; 
*'  1  should  advise  Frederic  to  go  to  Newstokc 
Priurs.     lie  ought  to  pay  Ids  uoele's  memory 
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the  respect  of  ftttcn<Iing  the  funenJ. 
you  know,  it  will  be  as  well  tu  nmkv  friifi 
with  the  present  owner,  if  it's  onl)*  on  account 
of  the  livings  he  will  have  to  give  Kway,  So 
tdl  your  husband  Irom  me  that  he  really  most 
make  an  exertion  and  go.  I'm  afntd  lie's 
growing  indolent,  anfl  that  will  never  do  for  a 
nvan  who's  got  four  children  luid  his  way  to 
make  in  lite  world.  But  it's  your  fault,  Sophy, 
every  bit  your  fault ;  and  so  it  will  be,  if  Im 
loses  hin  cousin's  good  offices  by  not  doing  as  I 
ncommeiid.  (Jood  monitng — now  be  rare 
you  tell  Frederic  every  word  I've  l»ccn  uytng.** 

"  By  the  way,"  asked  Miss  Bransby,  mpin 
putting  her  hcjul  in  at  Uie  dour  which  Sophy 
hoped  had  closed  upon  her  for  the  day ;  **  by 
the  way,  how'ii  little  Williatn  ?  I  <]uite  forgot 
to  inquire  about  him." 

"  Very  unwell  indeed.  I  was  up  with  him 
all  last  night,  pour  liule  fellow.'* 

**  Up  an  night!  My  dear  Sofdita.  I  cannot 
think  that  necessary  i  and  it's  a  bad  habit  to  get 
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wUo.  If  K  vomui  is  not  in  h«r  bnl,  it  utattdi 
10  naion  sbe can't  sleep;  kikI  without  n  res- 
wnable  aUowance  of  sleep  no  one  can  be  eqoal 
to  tlic  tlntie*  of  the  inj.  Some  [leopte  talk  of 
dght  houn— otJiert  seven — for  my  own  part,  I 
nerer  (ed  eocnfortabic  uiiku  I  Inire  bod  xeren 
lad  a  balf,  nt  the  very  least ;  and  if  I  were  Mr. 
Vamonr,  1  ahoultl  certainly  ininst  upon  your 
BM  drpriring  yoiiradf  of  sleep,  as,  I  know,  yoa 
TCrr  oAcn  do,  quit«  anncccsBarily." 

Sopby  sighed.  Shu  might  liarc  atlded,  **  8)tc 
ipetks  to  me  who  ncrcr  had  a  child."  Her 
jpbit,  always  a  K^ntk  ono,  was  breaking  &st. 

"And  what,"  said  her  aont  in  a  softer  tone, 
"na  the  matter  witJi  Willie?  "Teeth  I  aup- 
fmr 

"No;  Mr.  Smallwood  says  he  lias  a  constant 
low  fever;  and  that,  without  change  of  air  and 
K»*bufain;,  we  must  not  expeet  him  to  be 
beoer." 

"Ah,  that's  exactly  wbaC  all  apotlwcaries  do. 
:  Ililf  tlicir  time  they  know  nothing  in  die  world 
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of  their  patiento'  real  nilmcntoi  vad  «fter  they 
hare  half  killed  tliem  with  floods  of  physic, 
initead  of  Iwiving  rmlure  to  work  her  omi  way, 
they  recommend  change  of  air,  juat  to  get  rid 
of  them." 

"  Willie  ia  really  Tcry  ill,"  said  Sophy. 
"  His  teeth— no  doubt  hia  teeth.  It  will  all 
oome  right  in  a  little  time — don't  fret,  my  d<^a^. 
Nothing's  so  bad  as  fretting.  YooTl  make 
yourself  ill— and  if  you're  laid  up,  what  u  to 
lieooue  of  your  bmily  }  Besides,  you  know, 
it'  Mr.  Vava&our  should  have  left  Frederic  a 
legacy,  as  is,  1  think  more  tliun  |)rol)able,  yoo 
can  take  part  of  tt  and  go  to  some  cheap 
bathing  place  for  a  few  weeks." 

Miss  Bransby hurried  off;  for  her  conscience 
wliispered  tlial,  as  ut  that  Tery  moment  she 
had  serenty  golden  guineas  lying  in  a  secret 
drawer  of  lier  escritoire,  beHides  money  in  her 
banker's  band*,  it  was  not  altogether  right  to 
suffor  her  poor  bulc  ncpbcw  to  pine  for  want 
of  that  ihe  could  so  eaNly  procure. 
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Mr.  Vataaonr  entering  sboftly  after,  Sophy 
tneationed  th«  convcmtton  just  detailed,  togc- 
tliar  with  Mias  Bransby's  opinion  and  advice 
retpecting  li)»  attendance  at  bis  deceased  rela- 
tion'! fonoraL 

"  It^i  all  very  true,  Sophy ;  Miaa  Branaby  l* 
ri|ht  ewmgh — 1  ongbt  to  go,  if  it's  only  to  put 
Liond  in  good  bamoar ;  I  see  tbat  aa  plain  as 
At  doe*.    But  the  iniscliief  is,  that  confounded 
Mtney." 
**  Would  it  require  moeh  P* 
"  Fifteen  or  twenty  pound*  at  the  wry  kast ; 
ud  I  declare  to  you  that  at  this  very  moment, 
Iberc  are  not  as  many  sliillinga  I  could  lay  my 
N     isttdupon.'* 

H      "  Periuips,  as  my  aunt  is  so  very  much  bent 

I  upon  your  going,   she  would  not  refuse  to 

^^^^^■Uke  money,"  Sophy  observed,  after  a 

fetr  otuiutea*  silence,  and  in  a  very  doubtful 

lone  of  voice. 

'Can't  any,  indeed.     But  I  don't  think  it 
probable.    She  knows  the  value  of  money,  tbat 
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aunt  of  yours;  aiid  I'm  very  mach  mUtakea 
whether,  on  so  doubtful  a  security  lu  old  Vbt»- 
soar's  legacy,  she  would  choose  to  lend  such  ■ 
atitn  us  twenty  pounds.  At  all  events,  I  should 
not  like  to  ask  her.'' 

"  Nay,  dearc&t  Frederic,  it  u  not  much  after 
all.     What  are  twenty  pounds  to  my  nunt?" 

"  A  great  deal ;  I'm  sure  at  l«ast  tiicy  are  to 
me,"  mid  Frederic.  "  And  !  should  think 
twice  before  1  lent  twenty,  or  even  ten  pouoils 
toanybody.  However,  if  you  like  toaskyoumay." 

"  For  the  sake  of  our  children,  I  tJiink  we 
ought  to  propitiate  Mr.  Vavasour." 

"  Our  children — yes,  certainly.  And,  by  the 
bye,  I  met  Kmallwood  juht  now ;  tua  uiiutncr 
waa  very  disagreeable,  almost  insolent — tbinlcs 
it  time  hui  two  years'  bill  was  discharged  I 
■upptwe.  However,  lie  must  wait :  there  aro 
others  of  more  consequence  than  his  which  are 
not  jHiid ;  nor  do  I  »ee  when  or  how  they  ever 
will  be.  Snullwood  told  me  he  had  just  been 
here.     What  did  he  come  aliout  i" 
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"WtlEe.    I  tent  for  liim  to  aee  my  poor 
WHiie  I  kod  be  uys  lie  will  nsvcr  be  ■tronger» , 
snbst  wc  GUI  chukge  tlte  ur." 

"Y'c*;  ht  aaid  soiucthing  of  that  sort  Co 
mt,  inpertinciit  puppy.  I  was  Miking  to  Sir 
Pnncu  Sydlcy  wlurn  Sniftllwuod  joined  me, 
mi  I've  not  tbe  slightest  doubt  be  wid  it  juMt 
Id  uuirtify  me:  for  if  tlie  child  is  dying  for 
nni  of  sea-bathing,  >nd  wc  don't  take  him  to 
^  wa,  all  the  world  miut  guess  the  rcuun." 
Dying>  Frederic  ■  Uh,  surely  Mr.  Sinall- 
<lid  oot  Hpeak  »o  teriously  as  that  ?     0id 

Ktaally  tell  j-ou  tliat  our  nweet  Willie  is— 
■— dying  f" 

"  No,  not  exactly  in  those  words ;  nor  am  I 
rate  be  meant  it.  Come,  bold  up,  Sopby ;  it's 
Only  my  uousonse.  Tlie  fact  is,  when  I^onel 
VsnuKKtr  ma  a  child,  he  nearly  died  of  inter- 
mittetit  fever;  and  latterly,  it  has  l>c«n  running 
in  iDjp  mind,  that  if  he  had,  it  would  have  been 
no  toch  great  loss.  To  his  father,  he  was 
nntr  uylliing  but  a  torment ;  and  ns  for  ua^ 


64 


NEWSTOKE   PRIORS. 


juat  think,  Sophy,  what  a  different  positicm  we 
should  have  Iwen  in  at  this  very  moment  if 
Lionel  Vavasour— howcv«r,  I  suppose  if  s  not 
right  to  be  making  such  calculations  as  tJies* ; 
so  we'll  say  no  more  ^out  it,  Did  you  do 
wliat  1  aaked  you  to  my  fishing  line  r" 

"  Yes,  it  is  all  rewiy,  and  the  flies  are  in  tliat 
drawer.  But  tell  me,  Frederic,  do  you  think  it 
probable  your  cousin  will  ever  marry  ?  I  hare 
Mmetimes  fancied  that,  as  he  is  not  quite  a 
young  man — by  the  way,  what  a^  is  he  i*' 

"Wtiat  age  is  Lionel?  Oh,  my  senior,  • 
good  fire  ycsrs." 

"  Tlien,  don't  you  think  it  just  pouiblc  that 
he  niay  never  marry?  You  know  he  was  dis- 
appointed once,  nnt)  where  that  has  been  the 
case,  it  very  often  happens  that  men  don't 
even  fancy  another  woman.  I  can't  help  bop> 
ing  Bomelines  that  Mr.  Lionel  Vavasour  will 
not  marry  j  and  then  you  know,  Frederic,  the 
property  must  come  to  y«>u." 

"  If  I  outliro  Uini ;  and  if  he  doesn't  take  it 
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^«body  else" 
**  Ob,  Predcri^  surely  he  would  never  do 
Att,    Besides,  e«i  he !" 

"There  is  nothing  to  prevent  it," 

"  Is  there  no  entail  f "' 

"Nothing  like  one.'* 

"TTiem,  deareat  Frederic,  there  is  surely  « 
still  greater  neeessitj'  for  year  propitiating  jour 
cousin,  in  every  way.  And  if  you  wish  it,  1 
will  speak  to  my  aunt  about  this  money;  al- 
though I  really  think  you  would  succeed  better 
than  1  shall.  You  were  always  such  an  espe- 
cial ftvourite  of  Iter's." 

"  Well,  well,  Sophy,  try  your  influence  first ; 
and  if  you  can't  manage  it,  I  will  see  what  I 
can  do."  And  gntliering  liis  fishing  tackle  to- 
gether, Frederic  walked  off  in  one  direction, 
white  Sophy  proceeded  in  another. 
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ea«'«a  you   riglit.      Upvak  louder— 1  rauat  be 

>^^iiig  de«f,   1  tlitnk.     Qodfre^r,  don't  IctcJc 

•^ut  your  feet  so^yoa'U   ruin   the  mrpet ; 

^U  knuv  it's  nearly  new.     Sopliy,  you  really 

slumkj  reroeraber  that  I'm  ^owinj;   Bit   old 

vnnian.      Arthor^    I   won't    have  th«  parrot 

Imed.    He'll  bite  you — there,  I  toltl  you  how 

it  would  be ;  and  now  I  shall  be  desfened  witli 

the  noise.'* 

"  (jodfrcy,  take  your  brother  out  into  the 
garden ;  and  don't  let  him  i;o  too  near  the  fish 
pond,'*  said  Sophy ;  while  Miss  Brunsby  |)tued 
her  hnnds  on  her  ears. 

■  Indeed,  Sophia,"  rejoined  the  owner  of  the 
house,  as  her  niece  returned  from  closing  the 
door  on  her  offending  offspring ;  "  I  must  make 
one  request,  namely,  that  you  don't  bring  those 
bo)-s  here  again  until  they  know  how  to  Iwliare 
themselves :  they  want  nuinagemenc  terribly- 
very  much  indeed — Godfrey  especially,  there's 
such  thing  as  keeping  quiet;  alwayH  in 
some  mischief.     Only  the   last  lime  he  was 
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here  he  kept  pulling  the  gold  fish  in  and  out  of 
the  water,  although  I  told  him  not,  orcr  and 
over  again ;  and  the  consequence  was,  tha 
finest  of  them  died.  I  auure  you,  I  don't 
beliere  there's  a  worse  mannered  boy  in  all 
Marshampton.  He  ought  to  go  to  school,  and 
so  I  told  his  father." 

"  I  hoi>c  wc  shall  be  able  to  send  him  soon,** 
uid  S«phy,  filintly. 

"  I  hope  so  indeed,"  rejoined  Miss  Bransby ; 
and  a  silence  of  some  minutes  succeeded  [ 
during  which,  Sophy  calculated  mentally,  whe* 
thcr,  in  her  aunt's  present  unpromising  mood, 
there  were  any  possible  use  in  again  reverting 
ta  the  object  of  her  inauspicious  risit. 
She  was  interrupted  by  her  companion— 
"  Well,  but  you  haven't  yet  explained  abont 
tbia  money— this  twenty  pounds  Mr.  Varasour 
wants  me  to  gire  him.  Juat  as  if  1  were  Quoen 
of  aU  the  Indies!" 

"  No,  not  to  give,  dear  aunt ;  only  to  tend." 
"  Lend  I    Yes ;  but  he  can't  rejay." 
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"But  Iw  will  RKleaTonr." 
"Aad  wh«f «  it  for  r 

Sophj  went  over  the  ground  once  mora  with 
lea  eonfidencc  thnn  fbnnerljr.  Indeed, 
n  little  hope  of  n  succewiful  iiwue  did  the  feel, 
liM  u  the  spoke  the  oonduditig  icntencc,  the 
p&aei  her  ihawl  togvtiier  and  glancing  to- 
nrdi  the  window,  whence  nbe  could  dewry 
bcr  boys  standing  on  the  rery  edge  of  tlie  fur- 
liiddcn  fish  pond,  rove  from  her  seat. 

She  had,  howerer,  niicolculiited.  Miss 
Bniubjr  was  one  of  thnse  individuals  who 
•31  sejr  unkind  and  ill-natured  ttiings,  and  yet 
nnettmes  do  kind  ones.  And  so,  alter  nearly 
Uifuwing  her  supplicant  into  n  nervous  fever  by 
tier  cutting  remarks  and  half  refusals  and  as* 
imnnoes  of  the  difficulty,  altnoct  impossihility, 
the  should  find  in  raising  tlie  unlucky  twenty 
ponndt,  Miss  Drnnshy  concluded  by  informing 
Sophia,  that  if  Frederic  would  call  at  ten 
o'clock  precisely  on  tlie  foUowlitg  day,  he 
should  hare  the  money ;  that  is  to  sny,  if  she 
could  soooeed  In  raising  it. 
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Prederic  did  call— received  from  Miw  B 
by  s  twenty  [wund  bank  note,  gnve  a  rejeuUrly 
drawn  up  acknowledgment  thereof,  and  set  off, 
witJiont  further  Ityu  uf  lime,  for  Newsttdw 
Priors, 

Certcs  it  WIS  not  on  a  pnrticularly  jojrAll 
errand  he  was  licnt;  nevertheless,  be  «u  in 
higher  spirits  and  better  bumotir  tlian  he  had 
been  for  many  montho.  And  Sophy,  while 
buiiily  plyinf*  the  needle,  which  in  truth  was 
nrely  nut  of  her  fin^'ni,  could  gUncc  from 
tlie  Why  wlii<'h  slept  upon  her  Jtnee,  to  the 
pale  Imi^nid  boy  who  was  scaled  at  her  feet, 
with  calmneM,  if  not  with  actual  clMrerfulnem. 
For  she  and  Frederic  liad  discussed  the  poui> 
biltty  of  good  fortune  in  the  form  of  a  legacy* 
and  of  Mr,  Vavasour's  dying  unniamerl ;  until, 
being  both  of  sanguine  tcmperamenta,  they 
talked  tbenaelves  into  the  firm  persuasion  that 
each  of  these  desirable  events  would  aaiuredly 
ukc  place.  Miss  Bransby,  also,  who  spent  the 
greater  iwrtion  of  each  day  of  Frederic's  ah* 
sencs  at  Laurel  Cottage,  agreed  in  this  persua- 
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lion;  and  so  entirely  did  the  idea  fasten  on 
Mn.  Vtvaxoor's  iinai^nation,  that  at  lost  her 
impatience  for  Prcderic'a  return  became  a1>so- 
luldjr  leTcrishncss. 

Tbrrc  wa«  nothing  unnatural  to  tliis ;  the 
(Irovning  man  catches  at  straws;  the  unfortu- 
nate oonTert  the  feeblent  glinnneriiig  gf  hope 
into  the  brightness  of  accomplished  wUhes. 

It  iraa  already  nearly  dutk  when  Varnsonr 
ntomcd;  hat  even  by  tliat  uncertain  light, 
Sophia  read  disappointment  in  his  countc- 
nance ;  and  chilled  and  daunted  she  ventured 
not  to  put  a  direct  question,  Nor  did  he  for 
some  tJine  do  more  than  inquire  for  herKelf 
and  the  children ;  and  in  reply  to  her  greeting, 
inform  her  Uiat  he  was  well — quite  well.  He 
aat  before  the  fire  looking  moodily  into  the 
biasing  coals,  and  when  apprised  that  dinner 
would  be  ready  wlivn  he  wuiltcd  it,  quiddy  an* 
awefrd,  "  that  he  had  dined ;"  adding,  after  a 
minttte'a  consideration  that,  "  if  nut  already 
dnmed,  it  would  be  as  well  to  keep  the  steak 
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tiTita  to-moTTOw."  Sophy  gave  the  ncccs; 
direction,  although  she  was  diuncrlcss.  Tboiij 
perceiring  that  h«r  huH)»n<l'A  mood  was  not 
communicative,  she  hegan  knitting  in  silence. 

At  length  Frederic  turned  towards  her  and 
aaid  with  some  asperity,  *'  How  long  will  it  ba 
before  your  aunt  will  expect  her  money  ^ 

"Oh,  Frederic,  do  not  fret  for  that.  My 
aunt  will  give  you  time,  as  much  time  aa  yoa 
may  require.  I'm  confident  she  wilL  AitDt 
I^tty  1ms  n  kind  heart  under  all  her  oddity; 
hesidcs,  she  will  fed  as  deeply  diaap)iointed  as 
wo  do{  for,  I  n^nliy  lielicve,  tltat  her  heart  wu 
at  much  sot  upon  the  legacy  as  our**." 

"  Yon  know  then  }"  Frederic  returned  in  a 
hesitating  lone. 

"  t  can  guess,  dear  Frederic" 

"  WUt?" 

"  Why,  that — that — we  were  \-ery  foolish  in 
buikliujt  so  much  ujton  getting  anything  fnta 
foar  onde." 

**  Yw  I  w«  wen  fools,  indeed.     Howercr,  wa 
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{'     AiB  never   bnlld   again,   making    Nemtoke 
Piion  Hie  foundation  of  our  castle.     It's  tU 
'     q>  with  M  there." 

i 

At  this  moment,  the  gleam  of  a  lantern  at 
tiuir  garden  gate  caoght  Sophia's  eye. 
"  Mj  aunt  Letitia !     How  unfortunate !" 
The  next  moment  Miaa  Branaby  was  in  the 

IDOID. 

"  Well,  Frederic,"  she  said,  on&stening  her 
Umnet  strings,  and  letting  her  cloak  &11  back; 
"veil,  how  much  is  it?  Five  thousand  or  ten?" 

"  Not  a  single  ferthing  1" 

"  Nothing  ?  Pooh  nonsense — you're  making 
June  of  me," 

"  I  wish  with  all  my  heart  I  were.  My  name 
it  not  even  mentioned  in  the  WiU." 

«  How  shamefid !" 

"  It  does  seem  very  unkind." 

"  Unkind,  Sophia  !  It's  perfectly  unnatural ; 
absolutely  scandalous.  Although  Mr.  Vara- 
•ODT  was   your    own  uncle,  Frederic,  I  don't 

VOL.   I.  ■ 
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hesitate  to  say,  that  he  must  have  been  «  TUyl 
wicked  old  man." 

"  Perhaps  Mr.  Lionel  Vavtsour  wilt  do ' 
something  nov,  tlutt  tlie  property  is  his,"  So- 
phy reniurkcd  in  a  mediating  tnuiner;  for  th«J 
increasing  contraction  of  her  husband's  brow,! 
rendered  ber  leariul  that  he  did  not  aJt 
approve  of  Miss  Brunsby's  unceremuiiioail 
manner  of  treating  his  relative. 

But  Iter  remark  proved  anything  but  liappy. 
Tho  nvention  of  his  cousin's  name  evidentlyj 
much    augmented   Va\-asour's    vexation;    and] 
rising  hastily  from  his  scat,  he  began  stridingj 
up  and  down  tlie  little  room,  while  his  com-| 
paniuna  looked  wistfully  towards  each  other;' 
nnd  after  a  short  time  so  spent,  Mi&s  Uransby, 
liiiding  slic  was  bkcly  to  gain  no  further  infor-j 
matton,  although  full  of  curiosity  to  bear  "all 
about  the  funeral,"  gave  Suphy  a  farewell  prM-j 
BQie  of  the  liand,  and  departed. 

"  \Miat  an  old  plague  that  woman  is,"  said  I 
Prodcric,  wlien  the    door  was    fairly  cloKd.j 
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"  And  yet  1  should  not  spcsk  of  ber  so  slight- 
ingly: for,  after  nil,  she  has  been  kiader  to 
x»e  Uun  tnj'  own  relations  have.  And  if  she 
'Would  only  be  liberal  about  this  confounded 
<!ebt^'' 

"She  will,  Frederic  f  nhe  will.  I  am  aure, 
by  the  wAy  «lie  took  leave  of  mc,  she  will. 
Now  don't  fret  about  it.  And  even  if  she 
doom't,  you  know  my  uncle  will  be  at  home 
Mon,  and  Milora  are  always  generous.  Bat 
why  do  you  sj>eak  so  bitterly  of  Mr.  Vavasour^ 
Dear  Frederic,  what  has  happened?  May 
not  I  knowr" 

"  Know  ?  Yes,  if  you  wish  it,  Sophy.  It's 
no  secret  now — I  wish  it  never  had  been  one ; 
for  then  we  should  not  have  reckoned  on  get- 
ting Newstoke  Priors,  some  day  or  other." 

"  Do  you  mean  to  say,"  in<|uired  Sophy 
gasping  "that  Mr.  Vavasour  is  going  to  be 
married?" 

**  Worse— a  thousand  timi-s  worse." 

"  How,  my  dear  Frederic  i'' 

S3 
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Freileric  threw  liimaelf  into  the  chair  Min 

Branshy  had  vacated,  and  drawing  it  close  to 

Sophy,  wilts pcred  in  n  hoarse  voice- — 

"  Lionel  ia  married  1" 

«  /*  married  ?" 

**  Yes ;  or  what  la  the  same  thing,  has  been. 

His  wife's  dead;  bat  there's  a  son — a  boy 

about  our  Godrrey*!!  age,  or  possibly  a  year  or 

two  older :  and  so,  good  bye  to  Newstokc  Prion 

for  us  or  our  children." 

"  Ilow  stntngc  t    And  how  long — I  mean, 

who  was  his  wife?*' 

"  Can't  say,  indeed.'* 

**  A  foreigner }" 

"  Perli^s.     However,  it  matters  little  who 

or  wliat  stic  was ;   tlie  fact  is  certain.     Lionel 

Vavasour  married  while  in  Portugal,  and  had 

this  boy.'' 

"  How  unfortunate  !"  And  in  s[Mte  of  maof 
efforu  to  restnin  tliem,  tears  gathered  in  So- 
phia's eyes. 
**  Y»,  my  poor  girl,"  said  Fn;deric>  softened 
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^J  ^e  tokens  of  her  disappomtment,  **  tlun 

a  ruber  a  hevry  Mow ;  but  we  mu&t  ni&ke  the 

"SH  of  it— save  everything  vrc  can,  anil  forget 
"Mrc  is  such  a  place  in  the  world  aa  Nevrstoke 
ftjars." 

"Doesn't  it  seem  strange  we  should  never 
^Te  heard  of  this  marriage  ?  I  should  have 
ttioDgbteven  the  papers  would  have  mentioned 
it." 

"Nobody  heard  of  it.  In  his  letters  to  his 
UthtT,  wliieli  to  be  sure  were  few  enough, 
Lionel  never  menUoned  that  he  was  married : 
M,  at  least,  I  gathered  from  what  I  could  glean 
from  those  about  at  Ncwstokc  Priors;  for,  you 
know,  it  wa»  not  exactly  a  subject  on  which  I 
oould  quesuon  my  cousin." 

"  And  when  was  the  marriage  first  disco- 
vered J" 

"The  other  day,  when  Lionel  arrived  at 
NevHtoke  Priors,  bringing  this  boy  with  him." 

«  And  he  will  be  llie  heir  of  everything }" 

«Of  ooorac." 
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« My  poor  WiUie,"  said  Sophia,  "th«B 
BH  end  of  the  sea-batliin^  for  him.'* 

"  Willie  will  do  very  well  withoat  aca-bad^ 
ing.     Ill  fact,  lie  cannot  have  it." 

"  I  Iiave  a  great  mind  to  write  to  Mra. 
Brownlow  (slie's  ntaying  at  Broaditaira  I  nn- 
deratand)  and  ask  her  to  receive  Willie  and  rw 
for  a  few  week*.     Would  you  object  to  it  V 

"  1  would  rather  not  do  anything  that  might 
pablUli  onr  eiabarmsKments,  for  if  we  do,  I 
almtl  ha^-e  all  the  tradesmen  down  at  once  upon 
RW.  However,  if  sea-bathing  is  aSxolutely  ne- 
oeuary  for  the  child,  and  you  like  to  write  to 
Mrs,  Brownlow,  I  suppose  I  must  not  inter- 
jjoae  ray  veto.  But  she's  «  worldly  minded 
woman,  who,  I  beticre,  would  scarecly  care  to 
hamper  hemelf  with  a  cross,  ailing  child.*' 

But  Sophia  did  write — wrote  humbly  and 
affectionately,  and  her  despatch  remitined  un- 
answered. Tl>e  failure  of  her  application,  how* 
ever,  was  at  the  time  hardly  felt;  for,  on  the 
day  following  that  on  which  nhc  had  addressed 
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Mra.  firovniow,  her  second  boy  met  with  an 
•ccident  whose  eonseqaences  threatened  to 
cnpple  him  for  life ;  and  her  anxiety  respecting 

Willie  was,  for  the  time,  transferred  to  his  more 

soSering  brother. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


It  was  in  the  gladsoiue  month  of  May,  that 
Sophia  Bransby  became  a  brido — and  apring 
fionrers  were  budding,  and  spring  birds  were 
caroUing  wlicn  a  tiny  coffin  occupied  the  spot 
where  Willie's  cot  bad  been;  and  tlic  poor 
mother  knelt  beside,  and  prayed  that  she  might 
muter  her  fierce  grief— might  bear  her  lots 
witli  pious  rcsignntion— tliat  her  tears,  since 
flow  they  must,  might  only  fall  in  secret;  so 
that  the  deep  and  dcxolating  sorrow  which 
gnawed  her  heart  away,  might  still  not  intet^ 
fere  with  all  she  owed  her  husband  and  her 
otlier  chitdreo. 

A  few  months  more,  and  Sophy's  cares  and 
griefs  were  over.      Her  death  was  almost  sud- 
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wii—Rich,  at  least,  it  appcarc<l  to  Vavasuur ; 

w  had  been  so  accustomed  to  her  worn,  wea- 

■  led  look ;  it  was  so  long  nnoe  any  colour  had 

"Ualicd  her  cheek,  atiy  animauon   sparkled  in 

»^*T  ey«,  or  any  smile,  hut  those  sad,  pensire 
■^tics,  which  spring  from  effort,  and  which  wring 
^he  rery  heart  to  look  upon,  had  played  around 
lier  lilts,  that  he  could  not  belief's  her  really 
luffenng;  and  when,  aAer  a  few  hours  uf  strug- 
gle nitli  an  ailment,  trifling  in  itself,  her  spirit 
fled  iu  mortal  tenement,  he  was  as  one  on  whom 
the  thunder  stroke  has  fallen. 
H  His  Borrow,  however,  proved  of  short  en<lur- 
tace.  Vavasour  had  never  been  a  man  of  deep 
fteling,  or  strong  attachment ;  and  even  those 
tffections  nature  had  implanted  in  bis  breast 
had  bccon>c  sapped  and  wunt  away  by  ihe  care 
and  the  anxieties  to  wliidi  his  straitened  means 
I  {terpetuutly  subjected  him. 

'wo  letters  were  discovered,  after  Sophia's 

»sc.     Ilie  6rat,  addressed  to  her  husband, 

merely  one  of  affectionate  farewell,  coupled 

B   S 
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«M  &tt  entrestr  tlmt,  xhould  he  be  l«d  to  fona 
anew  Rlliancc,  he  would  not,  in  making  liis  elec- 
tion, overlook  how  much  their  little  Ul&nclw'* 
lia|>pine8a  and  wcl&re  would  depend  on  the  in> 
dividuBl  she  must  oonsidcr  in  tlic  \\^t  at 
mother.  "  I  speak  not  of  the  boya,'*  poor  So- 
phy Ksid,  "  tliey,  or  at  least,  Godfrey  will  be  «C 
>c)ioul,  or  in  some  pnrfcssion  that  will  take  him 
Bwmy  from  Marshnmpton — but  Blanche — my 
jiroity,  delicate  Rlunclie,  who  «-ill  he  always  at 
home,  it  is  fur  hn  I  intercede ;  and  1  do  ««^ 
ncstly  cntrcnt  you,  Fredcri4^  to  make  h«r  hap- 
ptneas  a  chief  consideration  in  the  marriage  yoa 
will  most  probably  contract  Oh  do  not,  1 
conjure  you,  give  the  guidance  of  my  predons 
child  to  any  woman  who  will  not  act  a  true  mo- 
ther's part  by  her.'' 

Varaaour  wept  bitUrly  whilst  reading  Uila 

letter,  and   aolemnly  pn)te3ted    that    no   one 

aliould  ever  occupy  his  lul  Sojihia's  place.     At 

■  the  time,  he  K]>oke  witli  entire  sincerity  ;  but 

for  all  that,  liardiy  had  a  twelvemonth  clapMd, 
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I  tt  ms  genenlly  rumoured  and  betiend, 
llat  Mr.  Vftnsoor  wm  paying  )iis  ad<lreAsea  to 
lh»  jicb  relict  of  n  London  ahojikct-pcr.    Thai 
mar^tge,  boverer,  never  took  pisoo  i  wbjr,  wm 
QOt  exactly  known.     Some  peopta  laid,  Mn. 
Bndibrd  shoved  herself  uncompfOBuatog  ra- 
ipectjiij  settlements.    OUten,  that  inch  otijcc- 
tioiis  had  bt«n  nUed  by  aont  Letty  atij  tier 
bntber,  tliat  Mr.  Varasour  trembled  for  the 
foture  oonwqaeoccs  of  pcracvcring  in  uppoaing 
ttwBu     Others  again  affirmed,  tJiat  on  doMfl 
wquaintanoe  with  the  rulgar  widow,  the  almost 
expiring  pride  of  the  dc  Vavanours'  blazed  forth, 
aad  aaved  him  trom  the  misery  ao  degrading  a.  J 
CDRMXMO  would,  in  all  probability,  have  en- 1 
tailed  iMtL  on  himaelf  and  his  children. 

Sophia's  otlier  letter  waa  to  Mr.  Vavaaour  < 
Nevitt^e  Pnon ;  and  contained  a  strong  ap- 
pMJ  PR  behalf  of  her  eldest  boy.  It  prored  aa 
bwSeetual  as  that  she  had  addressed  to  Fred^ 
tic  Mr.  Varasour  broke  the  seal,  looked  at 
tlie  lignatore,  read  the  first  two  linos,  then 
tbrew  the  letter  into  a  drawer  of  his  writing-table. 
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For  ber  poor  Ume  boy,  Sopbia  had  mide  XMr- 
endeavour  to  kvrakcn  sj-inpatlijr  in  any  quwter* 
"  Who,''  itlie  uked  herself,  "  would  care,  wbo 
Ukc  an  interest  in  a  sickly  cripple  f — no  one^ 
no  friend  on  earth,  at  least."  So  she  satd  no- 
tliing  of  Artliur ;  hut  she  took  hint  in  her  arms, 
and  she  commended  him  to  tlie  tendenieu  of 
Him,  who  healed  the  sick,  gave  sight  to  the 
blind,  and  hade  the  miserable  cripple  walk. 
And  she  prayed  tliat,  unless  health  should  be 
vouchsafed  him,  Arthur  might  die.  It  was  a 
wild  prayer — one  which  breatlied  more  of  th« 
spirit  of  mistrust  than  of  dutiful  suhmissioo, 
for  her  trtiJ  was  severe.  Site  knew  that  fathers 
seldom  tuve  those  children,  who,  from  tiicnbd 
or  hoOily  deformity,  inflict  a  wound  upon  their 
pride ;  and  in  imagination,  she  looked  forwmrd 
und  beheld  her  child  deformed,  and  ailing,  and 
neglected.  ^Vnd  her  heart  sickened  at  the  proa* 
pect,  until  site  wished  he  might  ratlier  lie  be- 
side her  in  tlie  tomb. 

There  were  two  individuals  to  whom  Sophia 
asdo  tw  appeal  on  behalf  of  her  diildren— ber 
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t  and  uncle  Braiisby ;  nnd,  perttapa  from  tlie 
^'anrardness  of  Iiuruan  nature,  these  were  the 
knly  penoiii  who  evidenced  aiiy  real  intereat 
uwanls  the  little  orphans.  The  brother  and 
sisler  held  many  colloquies  respecting  them ; 
aiul  aunt  Letitia,  who  ww>  ever  tlie  principal 
ontur,  well  nigh  wore  out  t]>e  Captain's  stuck 
of  patience,  while  site  related  over  and  over 
■gain  how  decidedly  she  had  always  set  her 
hee  against  the  marriage  ;  and  then,  in  true  old 

Imatdiah  fashion,  ahe  expatiated  on  the  great 
•ickediieoa  and  selfiiihiie&s  shown,  when  people 
marry  without  the  means  of  providing  for  a 
hniily.  Then  ahe  remarked,  with  no  Uttle  que- 
rulousneas,  that  such  thoughtless  couples  al- 
tnoHt  invariably  have  exceedingly  large  families: 
while  others,  possessing  the  power  of  providing 
for  Llieir  offspring,  very  frequently  have  none  to 
provide  for.  And  further,  she  observed  that 
Uie  idiildren  of  pour  parents  are  nearly  always 
deUcatC  [  •  drcumstance  not  to  be  wondered  at, 
I  certainly,  inasmuch  as  from  want  of  proper  at- 
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tondftnce,  and  proper  food,  and  proper  accom* 
modation,  such  children  have  not  a  ooiumcMi 
chance  of  growing  strong  and  healUiy  i  still,  tba 
fact  of  their  being  sickly,  rendered  the  can 
increasingly  trying,  both  to  themselves,  poor 
wretched  little  creatures,  and  to  those  on  whom 
tlie  burden  of  maintaining  them  might  chance 
to  fall;  all  vliich,  ended  in  aunt  Letitia's  an- 
nouncing her  intention  of  taking  diarga  of 
Arthur. 

"  He's  very  irritable,"  said  her  brother. 

**  Shockin^y — docs  nothing  bot  cry.  How- 
ever, that  won't  interfere  with  us.  I  mean  to 
have  the  yellow  bed-room  put  in  ordur ;  yom 
know,  it  stands  quite  by  itself,  at  the  end  of 
tliat  long  passage.  It's  a  good  lai^c  room ;  and 
with  a  second  door,  which  can  easily  he  pat  ap, 
I  don't  think  wc  could  hear  Arthur's  squalling, 
if  he  were  to  roar  his  lungs  out;  and,  perhaps, 
with  pro{>er  care,  and  good  nourishing  food,  be 
may  outgrow  this  deformity." 

"  I  doubt  it.    However,  Letty,  I  am  glad. 
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"T**!!  lh«  whole,  you  mean  to  take  charge  of 
"*n,  for  gencrotLs  diet  is  essential  in  his  oiw:; 
^^d  lw»g  mc,  if  I  don't  think  Varasour  would 
"^^Ve  hi«  dtildrvn  |ive  upon  the  skin  of  a  po- 
Utof,  if  he  could." 

And  Captnii)  firanshjr  left  th«  room  to  ahut 
himself  up  in  the  library,  vrliero  he  commenced 
putting  into  ex<K!utiun  his  purpose  of  lUMstiiij; 
ha  young  lvlBtio^l^  by  inditing  •  letter  to  an 
old  shipmiitc,  whose  iiitcrost  he  bespoke  for 
Godfrey. 

Admiral  D answered  kindly :  "  When 

old  enough,  younf;  Varasour  should  have  s 
berth  on  board  his  own  ship,  should  he  be  still 
tfloat."  In  the  mean  time,  Godfrey  vaa  sent 
to  school,  Mina  Bratisby  took  possession  of 
Arthur ;  and  Blanche,  a  pretty  little  iair  crea- 
ture, of  about  fifteen  months  old,  who  could 
jurt  lisp  her  father's  rinine,  and  crawl  up  on 
his  knee,  remained  with  Mr.  VuraRour. 
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Many  years  liare  sp«d  away,  (iotltnj  !a 
second  lieutenant  of  hU  Majesty's  Ship,  Jo< 
piter.  Arthur,  des|>ite  aunt  Letitia's  nearly 
tnnternal  solidtude,  a  dwarf  in  stature,  and  roe* 
diocte  in  mind,  remains  tlie  inmate  of  a  houu 
now  entirely  her  own;  the  gallant  Captwn 
Itaring,  on  his  death-hed,  bequeathed  all  he 
possessed  to  her,  witii  the  exceptiun  of  a  titou- 
aand  pounds  to  Blanche.  And  she,  Blatiche 
Vavasour,  is  grown  into  a  rery  lovely  girl  of 
seTenteen.  Not  a  rustic  beauty;  idl  Sophia's  lat- 
ter dolioocy,  both  of  form  and  feature,  had  de- 
scended to  her  (Uughter ;  iiiid  there  was,  in 
addition,  soiiielhing  of  tlie  aristocratic  mien 
which   had  fomierly  been  conspicuous  in  Mr. 


J 


KEWBTOKB    PRtORfl.  80 

binueif.  Nor  viu  she  deficient  in 
gnoeful  acoompliahmcnt  uid  intellectual  culti- 
ntion. 

A  Udy,  resident  at  Manhatnpton,  who  had 
'i'latrly  moved  in  a  far  Itigbcr  sphere,  but  the 
•Intbuf  whose  husband  lind  reduceil  tu  povertfj 

I'^"'  a  mere  trifle  gladly  undertook  to  devote 
it>me  bours  daily  to  Miss  Vavasour's  tuition ; 
xid  Blanche  proved  an  apt  schoUr.  In  fact, 
■wr  ovu  home  was  cheeriess,  aiid  she  was  glad 
to  ipend  her  hours  and  days  with  her  kind  in- 
tCrudress. 
Blanche's  home  wu  diMrleas.  \\'ith  her 
lilbcr  she  was  no  favourite.  She  was  the  only 
iM  of  his  children  u-lio  occasioned  him  ex> 
penae;  and  that  was  in  itself  almost  enough 

E  forfeit  Uie  affection  of  a  man  over  whose 
irit  avarice  was  gradually  acquiring  despotic 
wd  entire  sway.  Moreover,  on  one  occasion, 
Blanche  had  proved  the  innocent  cause  of  ex- 
tinguishing a  very  favourite  and  favourable 
tcbemc  of  Mr.  Vavasour's. 
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Whilst  spending  a  few  week*  alone  tt  r  w*  > 
ttffing-i^aoe,    he  had  formed  mi  acquaintaoa 
Trith  R  lady  of  fortune,  who  smiled  when 
coniplimcDted,  blushed  when  his  words 
more  than  complimcntury,  and  who  iisi 
when  he  finally  made  the  usual  offer  of  fortune 
and  hand ;  neither  did  the  small  proportion  ha 
pOiiflesscd  of  the  former,  shake  Miss  Nclson'l  ^ 
Btcad&stiteKs.      She  was  not,  she  said,  mcrw-j 
nary;  besides,   if  she  had    money,    Vai 
bad  birth ;  and  to  marry  a  gentleman  liad  al-1 
ways  been  a  cherished  hope  of  Iiers,     But   it] 
was  altogether  difFeroiit,  when  on  discussing  i 
ture  plans,  nhe  learnt  that  he  n-as  encunl 
witli  a&raily.     It  was  not  to  the  boys  that  i 
objected ;  tJiey,  it  aecmed,  were  fully  prcmded  | 
for,  and  tltey  were  not  likely  to  be  much 
borne ;  but  the  daughter  was  a  serious  conaide- ' 
ration.  Miss  Nelson  did  not  feel  the  should  like  ' 
to  undertake  the  charge  of  a  little  girl.     Sba  I 
was  not  fond  of  children,  did  not  understand ' 
**«»»— in  a  word,  seeing  Mr.  Vai-asour  nnao. 
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compuiicd  by  bx>j  of  the  meint»crs  of  his  fa- 

mtli',  the  bad  inisgiited  faim  a  single  man.vritli- 

outcHldren  ;  and  bad  she  suspected  oUierwiM, 

tlic  ttuuUl  on  no  account  have  eiicourat^ed  his 

uqaaintance.     She  was  really  very  sorry  for 

lui  disaf^intnaent,  and  Iioped  tiiey  should  b« 

tlnyt  fncDds,  but   she  bad  long  ago  deter- 

mined  not  to  nwry  any  man  circumstanced  as 

^   he  wan. 

^L    Ur.  Vavasour,  irexed  at  tlie  prospect  of  miss- 

^R^jo  advantageous  «  connexion,  offered  every 

CDnoeaskm  calculated  to  surmount  the  lady's 

•craplcs.    **  BUnclie  should  be  sent  to  school— 

Hber  education    must  be  attended   to;  and   if 

^ra  iu  Nelson  objected  to  lier  sjicnding  even  the 

holidays  at  homo,  an  arrangement  might  eauly 

made  which  would  prevent  it." 

But  Miss  Nelson  was  rcKolute  in  her  deter- 

uiiiation — the  engagement  wits  dissolved,  and 

If.  Vavasour  returned  to   MarKhaiupton,  full 

rexatton    at    his    recent    disappointment, 

ad  highly  exasperated  agiunst  the  cause  of  it. 
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Blanche  was  no  object  of  affection  with  her 
tnerccnaiy  &ther ;  and,  as  redded  aunt  Lde- 
titU,  she  was  scarcely  more  fortunate.  Not 
that  M ba  Bransby  was  entirely  devoid  of  iRte- 
rest  in  her  l>eautiful  young  relative — far  from 
it ;  in  her  inmost  heart  sh«  was  inclined  to  tove 
her  niece;  but  Arthur  was  Miss  Bransby's  !*• 
Tourite,  and  for  hia  sake  slie  envied  the  advan>  ■ 
tiges,  Riond  and  personid,  possessed  by 
Blanclte  orcr  her  brother.  Then  Blanche  wu 
liigh-spirited.  She  was  proud  of  her  name— of  j 
licr  Norman  ancestry ;  she  brooked  iU  MU> 
Bransby's  perpetual  interference  and  assunip-  M 
tion  of  authority  ;  and  stJU  less  could  §hc  bear 
those  cuttini;  speeches  her  aunt  had  always 
been  accustomed  to  dehver. 

"  Wliat  if  I  an*  poor,"  Blanche  Varasoor 
would  aay — "  what  if  my  father  be,  as  vay  aunt 
Letitia  takes  such  good  pains  to  remind  me, 
nothing  but  »  paltry  curate  ;  ■■  he  not  still  a 
Vavasour  ?  and  am  I  not  his  cltild  ?" 

Then  Blaiiclie  would  proudly  glance  towards 
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ncalogical  tree  of  tlie  de  Vavasoun;  snd 
check  would  flusli  snd  bereye  kindle  m 
htt  tliouglits  rcTcrlcd  to  the  oMeii  time ;  Knd 
^bhwtic  fancy  imaged  tilt  and  tournament,  and 
Hkrdly  hall,  and  lady's  bower,  and  valiant 
knight,  and  beauteous  dame,  and  all  thut  bright 
and  gorgeous  {>ageantry  which  the  reincmi)ran€e 
of  the  days  of  chi\-alry  ever  presents  to  llie 
imagtiiative  mind. 

For  such  lind  been  her  ancestors.  Thus 
great,  thus  valbnt,  thus  beautiful  and  good. 
Sucli  was  th<:  race  from  which  she  sprung;  and 
maat  she  now  abase  herself  to  cringe  and  bow 
before  a  being  so  inferior  tia  Miss  Brnnshy?^ 
^KKcrer  1  and  so  aunt  Lctitia's  admonitions  were 
received  in  haughty  silence,  or  answered  in 
hnpuge  very  unlike  ihat  in  which  poor  Sophy 
had  been  accustomed  to  reply ;  and  the  conse- 
quence was,  that  the  irritated  spinster  grew 
tlmost  to  dislike  l>er  niece. 

But  there  was  one  member  of  Iter  fiunily  who 
d  Blanche :  and  to  whom  she  vns 
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equally  attached.    Her  brother  Godfrey ; 
extremely  fine  young  man,  miiig  In   bia  |ii 
fe&sion,  and  likely  one  day  to  become  uno 
its    brigbtest    ornamenta.     The    brother 
n«t«r  lured  each  other  enthumstically ; 
when  Godfrey  wils  at  Marsbamptoii,  BUnche'l 
gaiety  wu  perfectly  exuberant:    but  as 
necessarily,   was   but   little  at  home,  lier 
would  have  liceii  desolate  enough,  liad  it  i 
been  for  Mrs.  Turner's  friendship.     With  tUl 
lady,  therefore,  our  heroine  spent  the 
portion  of  her  time ;  and  under  her  affrctiooatftf 
guidance,  she   became   nn   accomplished    and 
extremely  wcU  informed  young  woman. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


^ 


'Asa  BO  Doctor  W.,  you  reallj-  think  it  will 
^    «aiienlittl  for  my  daugbter  to  lead  a  quiet 
*V  tills  spring  ?** 

"I  do,  madam, —hem— I  do  sincerely  he* 
'^vc — hem — that  without  the  greatest  caution 
'*■ — hem — this  pulmonsry  affection — hem — of 
^diits  Brownlow'a  will  assume  a — a — consuojp* 
re  complexion." 

"  Oh,  pniy  don't  talk  of  consumption,"  cried 
n.  Brownlow,  turning  pale  with  apprehen- 
sion; **  even  the  possibility  of  Harriet's  becom- 
ing consumptive  terrifies  me  more  thun  I  can 
express.  But  surely  there  can't  he  any  danger 
or  consumption?  Look  at  her  complexion, 
Doctor  W. — look  at  her  figure— rather  inclined 
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to  embonpoint  than  otherwise.  I  assure  you, 
I  was  once  really  quite  fearful  lest  Bhc  should 
be  too  stout.  Indeed,  Doctor  W.  I  cannot  be> 
licve  tti&t  tlicre  is  the  sHghtcMt  pmbuhility  of 
Bucli  a  tiling.  Besides,  aAer  all,  what  ia  it 
aita  my  dnughter?  A  little  short  cough,  a 
trifling  tightness  of  breath  if  she  happens  to 
run  up  stairs  or  walk  faster  than  usual." 

"  Yes,  inailatn  ;  and  tliat  little  short  cough, 
and  that  difficulty  of  breathing  are  the  very 
indicntiona  of  incipient  disease — hem — and  as 
for  Miss  Drownlow's  being  stout  and  having  a 
high  colour — hem — why,  madam.  If  you  take 
the  trouble  of  looking  amongst  your  acquaint- 
ance— hem — for  tlic  subjects  of  pulmonary 
diwase,  I'm  tery  much  mistaken  if  you  don't 
find  them  almost  invariably  to  lure  been 
strung,  stout,  healtliy  looking  persons — hrm 
until  the  lungs  berame  affevted." 

"Well,  Doctcr  W.,  I'm  sure  I  don't  knov; 
I  dare  say  you  may  be  right ;  indeed  it  can't 
be  otherwise;  and   I,  of  course,  shall  follow 
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^Uf  prescriptions.     But  do  you  mean  to  shut 
my  diugbter  up  entirely  ?*' 

"No,  not  entirely.  When  the  weuther 
xloiit)— hem— Mi*x  Brownlow  mey  take  gentle 
txtniM.  A  drive— a  stroll — hcm^or  even  n 
tboit  ride  on  liorw>back,  I  should  not  prohibit, 
proridcd,  of  course,  Mis%  Brownlow 's  horse  be 
pei&edy  f;eDtlc — hem.  She  should  be  s  great 
^  in  the  open  air ;  but  care  must  be  taken  to 
•^  exertion." 
"  And  with  regard  to  society — amusement  ?" 
**  Auuaenientr  Oh  tlie  more  of  that  the 
''^ter.  Amusement  is  essential — hem — in 
*«M  audi  as  Miss  Brownlow's." 

**  I'm  glad  to  hear  you  say  so.  When  you 
'Poke  a  little  while  ago  of  a  very  quiet  life,  I 
'"'^  terribly  afnid  you  meant  to  shut  poor 
HuTiet  up  alto^tlier  :  and  really  that  would 
■^  a  tiiousand  pities ;  for  I'm  told,  London  is 
Expected  to  be  more  gay  than  usual  this  season. 
^he  Duke  of  D.  intends  to  give  a  series  of 
b»lla,- 

_*0L.  I.  r 
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f'Maitm,"  intemipted  Doctor  W.,  with 
much  ngcnicM  tliAt  he  forgot  liia  customa 
hem,  "  n-Iicn  1  talked  uf  amusemeitt,  I  did 
mean   dissipation.    And  when  I  gnvc  it  as  m] 
opinion  tiiat  your  dnugbtcr  nlwuld  keep  qt 
I  meant,  as  any  but  an  idiot  migltt  liavc : 
that  IwilU,  and  evening  parties  of  every  dcscrif 
tion  were  out  c^  the  question.     And  noir, 
tell  you,  Madum,  that  if  you  take  yourdaugfal 
to  such  places,  you  may  expect  to  see  lier  i 
her    coffin    before    n    twelve    niontli'a    overl 
Madam,  I  wish  you  a  very  good  morning." 

"  What  a  brute !''  exclaimed  Mrs.  Brown* 
low,  ringing  the  bell  violently ;  and  tlic  senli. 
mcnt  was  fully  echoed  by  her  daughter  wt 
Doctor  W's  fiat  was  imparted  to  her.  And  it 
is  very  posuble,  that  neither  Mrs.  nor  Mtss 
Brownlow  would  have,  in  any  measure,  foUowed 
Doctor  W's  most  objectionable  preacriptlons, 
had  not  another  eminent  physioaii,  oonsalted 
in  tlie  expectation  of  obtaining  a  mor«  pala- 
leable     verdict,    strenuously    advocated     th«j 
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■frtHD  propoced  by  his  brother  EscuUpius. 

"All  dinipation  muat,"  he  said,  "  b«  avoided ; 

«  Kie  same  time,  Miss  Brownlow's  mind  should 

be  unnsed :"  «nd  to  procure  amusement  for  a 

m'tad  debarred  the  usual  iitcans  of  gratification^ 

^bfrs.    Brownlow  found   an    cxceedingljr  diffi- 

^Bult  matter.     Books  were  tried,  and  music,  and 

morning  visitors  admitted :  but  Harriet's  spirits 

drooped.     She  had    never  cared   for  reading: 

iiutramental  musie  (all  other  was  prohibited) 

wearied   her:   and  as  for   morning  calls,   site 

absolutely  hated  tbctn.     No  one  worlli  seeing 

^pfercr  oirered  to  oome  in — and  then,  for  a  prisoner 

such  as  ahe  was,  could  unytliing  lie  more  pr»- 

Toking  than  to  hear  every  l>ody  talking  of  the 

amascmcnts   from    wliich  she   was  so  cruelly 

shut  out } 

^K     Miss  Drovmlow    was  low  and  fretful;  and 

^'ber  mother  in  great  perplexity:  for  she   was 

wdl  aware  that  the  amusement  recommended 

by  Doctor  W.,  and   seconded  by  Doctor  M. 

I  as  ncedfiil  for  her  daughter's  peace  of 
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mind  as  for  h«r  bodily  health ;  and  Ila 
«ho  read  her  mothcr'ii  ihougbu,  and  had  mor 
orer  an  object  of  her  own  in  view  fur  on 
endcaTouring  to  overcome  bcr  dejection,  gal 
way  to  it  entirely. 

*'  What  thail  1  do  for  my  poor  Ilaniet  f'' 
inquired  Mrs,  Brownlow  of  an  old  and  inl 
mate  acquaintance ;  "  I'm  sure  I  devote  myi 
to  her;  ncrer  leave  her  for  an  hour,  if  I 
hfilp  it  (  and  yet,  in  spite  of  all  my 
tliere  she  goes  moping  ahout  tlie  house, 
aighint;  OM  if  her  heart  vraa  breaking.  t>hr,  wl 
used  lo  liuTc  such  delightful  spirits — 1  dc 
it  makes  roe  almost  wild  to  »ee  her.  Do,  m] 
dear  Lady  Fmmpton,  tcU  me,  what  would  yot 
advise  ?  How  would  yoo  act  in  such  a  cue ! 
Lady  Frampton  recommended  a  compMiic 
of  Miss  Brownlow's  age.  "  Young  people,* 
she  n-marked,  '*  require  the  society  of  the 
whose  tastes  and  liabits  are  congenial  with 
tbcir  own,  and  tliis  can  only  be  where  then 
exists  a  similarity  of  years.     The  young  may 
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onute  ibe  old,  hut  the  otd  c&n  never  cntertun 
And  Mrs.  Drournlon-  considered 
Che  nfge«tion  better  tliaii   it  was  easy  to  act 
upon. 

Harriet  Brownlow  had  doubtless  many  young 
lady  friends,  but  who  amongst  tlietn  would  be 
willing  to  remain  a  prisoner,  relinquish  tbe 
gaieties  of  a  London  spring !  For  if  this  were 
not  done,  of  course  Harriet's  dissatia faction 
and  ennui  would  he  increased  inxtvad  of  less- 
eo«d.  At  length,  Mrs.  Brownlow  rement- 
_bered  Blanche  Vavaaour,  and  after  a  few 
linutes'  consideration,  she  became  perfectly 
ed  that  she  had  nerer  tliouglit  of  her 
before.  Some  montlis  hack  the  Brownlows 
had  been  staying  at  Wcstboumc,  when  Harriet 
had  taken  a  fancy  to  Blanclic,  and  had  even 
asked  her  mother  to  let  her  go  with  them  to 
tbe  sea.  At  the  time,  Mrs.  Brownlow  had  ob- 
jected, for  Godfrey  was  at  home  and  apparently 
toeauTCly  inclined  to  play  the  gallant  by  the 
beireis,  whose  prudent  mama,  therefore, 
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deemed  &nj  increase  of  intimac^r  with  Vis" 
roily  greatly  to  be  deprecated. 

But  no  Buch  danger  existed  now;   Godf 
was  at  sea,  and  according  to  the  public  jirintai^ 
the  Jupiter  was  not  likely  to  be  at  home  again  i 
for  some  time.    In  this  respect,  therefore,  Mn^ 
Brownlow  felt  no  apprehension;  and  witb 
gard  to  Wwa  VaTisour's  wish  for  dissi; 
ihe  wu  equally  at  ease.     It  was  verj-  unlikcl) 
tltat  a  girl  brought  up  as  Blanche  bad  bee 
would  entertain  the  least  desire  for 
paoty.     She  would  he  jierfectly  happy  to  itcj 
quietly  at  home  with  Harriet.    Thus,  Hnrriel 
would  be  provided  witli  a  companion  of 
own  age  who  would  be  entirely  sulMcrvient 
ber  wialica,  willing  to  converse  or  to  bo  atleal 
to  walk  or  to  ride;  in  8]iort>  to  do  cxaalj 
whaterer    Miss    Brownlow   might    chaiMM 
Imnry. 

And   it   would    be   a   great   advantage 
Blanche  to  spend  some  weeks  in  town;  abl 
might  hav«  any  masters  tier  fatitcr  diosc  toj 
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m,  proTided,  of  ooune,  Harriet's  com- 
fcrt  tras  not  iiiierfeTed  witii  i  mid  kUc  would 
|iin  &shioti— air — acquainbmce  witli  tlui  world* 
He  benefit  would  be  mutual— a  circumstUMMi 
on  which  Mrs.  Brownlow  dwelt  witli  very 
|reat  comptaccncy ;  for  in  the  midst  of  all 
her  tboughtlesBnen  Rod  worldlinen  of  spirit, 
there  would  Bometioi^s  conto  across  her  r^ 
■enbnnoe  the  memory  of  a  tinto  when  her 
heart  was  tmc  and  her  idTec^otiH  warm,  aiid 
when  Sophia  Bransby  bad  been  the  trusted 
friend  and  the  favourite  asKocJate.  Stt«  had 
greatlv  shocked  on  hearing  Sophy's  death; 
when,  in  that  moment  of  contrition,  the 
letter  she  had  not  orcn  ansn-ered  camo  before 
her,  Emma  Brownlow  solemnly  pledged  herself 
to  fntther,  as  &r  as  in  her  power  lay,  tlie  weal 
of  her  deceased  friend's  children. 

Tlie  resolution,  ccrtunly,  was  not  adhered 
to;  indeed  it  was  forgotten  almost  as  suun  as 
famed.  But  now,  when  uneanitess  on  her 
own  diild's  behalf  had  again  sobered  a  cha- 
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ncter  too  volatile  by  nature,  and  rendered  still 
further  sel6sb  and  inconsiderate  by  a  marriage 
which  forced  her  to  trample  better  fedingi 
under  foot,  and  to  »eek  in  tlie  glitter  and  ex- 
citement of  a  life  of  gaiety  and  clissipatioa 
tome  compensation  for  the  trials  and  vexations 
of  an  unhappy  home,  Mrs.  Brownlow  felt  glad 
to  believe,  that  in  providing  Harriet  with  a  de- 
tinble  companion,  she  would  confer  a  benefit 
on  BUoche. 

The  scheme  delighted  Harriet ;  and  a  letter 
was  immediately  despatched  to  Marihampton, 
inviting  Mixs  Vavasour  to  spend  as  many 
weeks  in  town  as  she  herself  might  with,  or  her 
fikther  judge  expedient. 
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CHAPTER  X. 


Let  not  my  readers  inaigiiie  that  the  indi- 

"^iduml  thua  distinguish od,  experienced  any  cca- 

^^tic  fcclltigs  of  delight  on  receiving  the  com- 

>liunication  ;  quite  the  reverse — Blanche  felt  so 

satisfied  of  the  inipotiaihility  of  Mr.  Vavasour's 

consenting  to  any  scheme  involving  such  an 

eipenditure   as   her  journey  to  London  and 

residence  there  inust  occasion,  that  her  lirtt 

impulse  was  a  determination  of  answering  tli 

letter  quictJjr,  without  even  referring  it  to  him. 

But  candour   prompting   an   opposite   course 

after  carelessly  mentioning  the   circumstance, 

the  placed  Harriet's  epiatle  in  her  father's 

hands. 

He  resd  it  leisurely  throughout,  although  it 

T  S 
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vaa  croswd  and  written  in  &  true  jroung  l«ly*t 
hand ;  then,  having  folded  it  with  the  utmost 
nioety  returned  it  to  hia  daughtvi-  without  a 
single  Nyllablo  of  comment ;  excepting  indeed 
an  indistinct  murmur  between  his  tocth 
wtiieh  sounded  a  little  like  "  Nonsense." 

"  1  am  not  to  go,"  thought  Blanche.  And 
now  that  the  matter  was  entirely  decided,  ahc 
began  to  wish  the  issue  had  been  otlicrwtse. 

■*  Shall  I  give  any  message  from  you  to  Ntrs. 
Brownlow,  papa  ?''  she  asked,  niter  a  few 
minutes'  silence. 

"  Message  from  me  ?  No,  (o  he  sure  not 
What  should  1  have  to  say  to  Mrs,  Brownlow  f 
Excepting,  perhaps,  to  thank  licr  for  her  kind- 
ness to  you.  Alttiougli,  to  say  the  trutii,  I 
don't  see  any  such  mighty  great  obligation  iD 
proposing  what  she  knew  to  be  impossible." 

"  Impossible  ? — How  impossible  J" 

"  For  tlie  best  reason  in  the  world — that  it 
is  impossible." 

"  Papa,''  said  Blanche  smiling,  "  that  sounds 
a  little  like  a  woman's  mode  of  reasoning." 
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it  indeed?"  he  retorted  tartly.  "Then 
for  once,  a  woman  may  be  supposed  to  reason 
KRiibly  and  according  to  what  is  tmc.     Ilow- 
nrer,  in  this  particolar  instanec,  I'm  rather  in- 
ifiQed  to  think  that  a  woman  would  have  ar- 
gued very  differentJy ;  for  the  reason  your  visit 
I  to  the   Qrowitlowa  is  impossible,  is  aiaiply  tliia 
|— that  you  can't  get  to  London  without  money, 
[and  it's  not  a  tride  either,  that  you'd  find  ne- 
essary.     Now  that's  an  argument  no  female 
rer  can  be  made  to  comprehend.     Whatever  a 
'  woman  sets  her  heart  upon  she  thinks  must, 
and  can  be  done,  let  tlie  cxpence  be  great  or 
anull;  and  if  lier  wishes  are  not  gratitied,  a  tit 
H  c^  discontent  and  suUenness  succeeds." 
f      "  What  rvasun  shall  1  give  to  Harriet  fur  de- 
clining the  invitation 't*' 
■       "  Any  yon  chouse,     lliat  you  don't  wisli  to 
leave  Marshamptoa ;  or,  if  you  like  it  better, 
that  I  can't  spare  you." 

"  Papa,  i  would  rather  say  the  truth,  and 
tell  Harriet  you  cannot  afford  the  cxpence  of 
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vy  going  to  town  ;  there  is  lorely  no  (Uagnn 
in  pOTerty.'' 

Pertups  Mr.  Varasour  fdt  such  an  odtnisnoa 
voold  prove  u  widely  distAnt  from  vcracitj  aa 
either  of  titt  mocivcs  he  had  alleged ;  fur  be 
looked  exceedingly  displeased,  so  much  dia- 
plMsed,  that  Blanche  for  once  vas  glad  to  we 
her  aunt  Letitia*s  straw  bonnet  and  drab  shawl 
A]i]iear  and  disappear  between  the  lilacs  and 
Guelder  roses  which  screened  their  cottaga 
from  the  road. 

A  few  minutes  afterwards,  however,  she  al- 
tered her  gpinion.  Miss  Bnmshy's  sharp  grpy 
eye  instantly  caught  Harriet  Brownlow*s  letter; 
and  fonliwith  ensued  a  variety  of  queries  which 
naturally  ehdted  tlie  object  of  the  missive. 

"  Ah,"  said  Miss  Bransby,  "  inde«d.     Well 
1  must  say  ifs  very  kind  in  Mrs.  Brownlow;. 
and  more  than  I  should  have  expected  fi 
her — a  great  deal  more.     IVny,  when  du 
go,  Blanche,  my  dear ;  and  how  do  j-on  m^^ 
her   to   trnvel.   Mr,   Vaniaonr?     Not   by 
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•tage,  of  course.     At  Blnncltc's  age  that  voold 

■be  most  improper.  Besides,  Mrs.  BrowTUov 
would  not  approve  of  it;  before  her  servants  it 
would  look  60  odd  to  see  a  girl  like  Blanche 
tumbling  out  of  a  vulgar  stage  coach,  and  in  the 
•treets  of  London,  too.  When  people  are 
staying  in  other  people's  bouses,  they  muNt 
consult  tlicir  wishes— su  I  conclude  she  will 
travel  post,  and  tho  thing  will  be  tu  fiitd 
some  Ofw  to  share  tlie  expence  and  prore 
t  sent  of  chapcronc — unless,  indeed,  you  think 

H  ef  taking  your  daughter  to  town  yourself,  Mr. 
Vavasour ;  which  would  be,  perhaps,  ttie  most 
ileairshle  plan.*' 

K    **  Not  1,  indeed,"  growled  Mr.  Vavasour. 

^  **  Well  then,  we  must  look  out  for  some  one 
die.  Now  1  think  of  it,  my  maid  said  some- 
thing yesterday  about  Mrs.  Bamet's  wanting 
to  go  to  London}  and  she  might  do  for 
Blanche's  escort,  if  you  don't  mean  to  go 
yourself.  She's  not  a  very  genteel  sort  of 
penon  to  be  sure,  but  »lie's  perfectly  respect- 
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able  and  trastn'orthr ;  and,  of  coorte,  u  tliai 
wuiU  to  travel  up  to  town,  she  would  not  )t^ 
utkte  about  sharing  tlic  cxpciiM  witli  Blanche. 
If  yon  like  it,  Mr.  Vavosour,   1  will  go  atid 
nuJce  inquiry." 

"  Pny  don't  give  yourself  that  tronble ;  mj^l 
daughter  has  do  intention    of    leaving    Mar- 
shnmpton — or,  perhaps,  I  should  say,  I  have  no  I 
intention  she  should  go,"  aaid  Mr.  VavntonryJ 
in  BO  determined  a  tone,  tltat  Miiis  Branslty,^ 
who  had  hitherto  favoured  tlie  scheme  &itn])ly 
firutn  tlie  idea  tltat  it  would  prove  advantageous 
to  her  niece,  thenceforwartl  adhered  to  tt  from 
Uie  spirit  of  opposition,  quite  as  much,  if  not ' 
more,  than  from  her  former  impulse.     And  tin 
altercation  grew  so  vtry  animated,  that  Blanche 
Bed  from  the  scene  of  action,  and  took  rciiiga 
in    Iter  room ;    wliere,   seated    near   the   open 
window,  ahe  listened,  not  to  the  carolling  lark, 
nor  to  tlic  tlirunh'a  deep  rich  note,  but  to  the 
ahrill  totKs  of  her  aunl  LieUtia's  high  pitched 
Toioe,  every  word  becoming  all  but  dtatinguiab- 
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■Ue  in  the  room  abore,  aa  that  lady'a  excite- 
BBititreiqtlifiiied.  And  well  knowing  the  effect 
ICn  Branaby'a  interference  would  inevilably 
mk  upon  her  fether'a  temper,  Blanche  did 
most  nncerely  wish  that  Haiiiet  had  never 
Aonght  of  asking  her  to  Z^ondon : — and  still 
more  that  her  aunt  Letitda  had  postponed  her 

TIBt 

At  die  expiration  of  about  half  an  hour.  Miss 
Brmsby  entered  Blanche's  room,  and  flingiog 
benclf  into  a  chair,  untied  her  bonnet  and  threw 
it  off  with  such  energy  that  cap  and  eren  wig 
vere  equally  discarded,  their  quondam  wearer 
sppearing  all  the  time  perfectly  unconscious  of 
their  loss.  Her  cheeks  were  scarlet — absolutely 
scarlet — and  her  eyes  gleamed  and  glistened ;  in 
fwt,  looked  so  exactly  like  two  fragments  of 
^hted  coal,  that  it  seemed  really  wonderful 
ihe  did  not  cause  a  general  conflagration  by 
■ettjng  fire  to  everything  she  came  in  contact 
vith;  especially  as  her  incessant  panting  would 
We  materially  uded  the  combustaon. 
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Blsncbe  thonght  licr  aunt  Letitia't  bnin 
must  be  nlTcctcd;  and  repressing  aii  incipient 
xmile,  presented  a  gl>s>  of  water.  With  an 
air  of  gravity  not  unmixed  with  phd«,  Miu 
Brnnsby  vrnved  it  from  Iter ;  for  in  spite  of  all 
tlicsc  signs  of  discomposure,  Miss  Bransby  had 
achieved  a  victory. 

There  is  n  certain  war  in  irlttch  women  al- 
ways do  eome  off  victorious — tJie  war  of  words 
—and  one  material  reason  of  our  triumph  is, 
that  we  are  more  cunning  titan  our  roasouline 
antagonists.  Miss  Lctitia's  victory,  howevcr> 
was  not  entirely  the  fruit  of  craft.  Regard  tu 
tlie  possible  ulterior  consequences  of  her  di»- 
|}lciiaure  had  influenced  her  opponent  to  the 
fall  as  much  as  her  eloquenev;  although  she 
did  dwell,  and  not  slightly,  on  the  probability 
of  Miss  Brownlow's  marrying  a  man  with 
chureh  patronage  at  his  disposal,  as  a  powerful 
inducement  for  encouraging  an  intimacy  be- 
tween Harriet  and  his  daughter. 

"  Wdl,  Blanche,  I  have  settled  tlie  matter 
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with  your  father ;  not  very  easily,  liowever,  I 
cftn  tell  you.  I  never  met  wit)i  sucli  an  ob> 
stioatc,  unmanageable  creature  in  aJ)  my  life  oi 
he  is.  So  stingy,  too ;  aa  for  his  laying  out 
money,  1  declare  I  tliink  he  would  as  soon  part 
with  liis  heart's  blood,  or  with  some  of  those 
white  teeth  your  poor  mother  used  to  be  aU 
ways  admiring)  and  that  he  was  so  fond  of 
showing.  I  told  her,  over  ntid  over  again,  tliat 
it  was  only  to  show  his  teeth,  Mr.  Vavasour 
smiled,  and  not  because  he  was  good  tempered, 
aa  ahe,  poor  foolish  girl,  would  think.  Good 
tempered,  forsooth  I— I  wish  you  could  have 
■eon  the  passion  he  put  himself  into  just  noW} 
because  I  ventured  to  tell  him  I  thought  it  his 
duty  to  do  something  more  for  you  than  just  feed 
yuu  aa  lie  would  a  dog,  and  dress  you  like  a  cha- 
ritygirl.  lauureyou,  Icould hardly  helpgetting 
a  little  warm  myself  j  and  even  now,  1  feel  quite 
nervous  and  excited.  However,  I've  gained  my 
point ;  you're  to  go  to  town  witli  Mrs.  Bamet, 
and  I'm  to  pay  your  journey  up;  you'll  come 
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bode,  of  coursf,  with  tlic  Brawttlows.  If  5011 
don't,  your  fatlter  raust  biixi  out  the  money, 
for  1  can't." 

**  I  am  very  much  obliged  to  you,"  nid 
Blanche,  approaching  her  relative,  and  forcing 
herself  to  proffer  the  caress  she  considered 
a  ncceasary  requital  for  Miss  Branshy's  friendly 
offices. 

"  Yea,  BUncbe,  you  may  well  be  obli; 
me,  for  I've  gone  tliroagh  a  fine  scene 
your  fiithvr.  Btit  tlierc's  nu  use  talking  about 
it ;  only  I  must  say,  1  feel  it  rather  hard,  that 
as  I  ncrcr  had  a  family  myself^  I  should  lie  for 
ever  in  bot  water  about  other  people's  children. 
Tlicre's  your  cousin,  Mary  Ilyndlej- — I  had  a 
letter  from  my  sister  only  tliis  momiiig — Mary 
HyixUey's  going  to  bo  married." 

«  Indeed  !" 

"  Yes,  indeed,  she's  going  to  be  married ; 
and  because  it's  a  foolish,  ridiculous  marriage 
she's  making  (only  >ix  hundre<l  a-year)  they 
eipect  me  to  furnish  the  wedding  gIoUks,  or* 
at  least,  part  of  tliem." 


I 


NBWHTOKK  PRtORS, 


its 


^ 


"  Muy  mairks  Mr.  Purcell,  I  suppose?" 
"  Yes,  Mr.  Purccll,  a  clerk  in  one  of  the  go- 
venunenc  office*,  with  six  hundred  A-year. 
tiaite  an  absurdity  her  nun-ftng  liim — nearly 
u  bad  as  the  Vavajwurs,  as  I  told  my  sister  j 
uid  talking  of  Mary  Hyndlcy'swedding-dotbcs, 
puts  me  in  miiid  of  yours,  Blanche.  You  nil) 
vant  good  dress,  and  plenty  of  it,  if  you  go  to 
London ;  but  really,  your  father  mast  provide 
that,  and  you  must  speak  to  him  about  it  your- 
ielf,for  indeed  I  can't.  But,  eh — what — what's 
bapjienod  to  my  head }  and  where — where's  my 
irig;^-and  my  bonnet,  and  my  cap?  Where, 
in  tlic  name  of  wonder,  arc  tlicy  all  ?  I  pro- 
ten,  your  father  muxt  bare  knocked  tliem  off  I 
1  thought  I  fi-lt  something  very  like  a  blow ! 
Blanche,  for  goodness'  sake,  run  down  and  find 
them  for  me ;  but  stay,  abut  tlie  window  lirst, 
I  shall  cutcli  my  death  of  cold.  What  arc  you 
bughing  at.  Miss  i — Go,  this  instant,  and  do  as 
1  desire  you." 
But,  instead  of  Icaring  tlic  room,  which,  in 


r-_ii.  B-i^;'iT  zi_:  Tizj  —-I'l.  iLfp^sed  to  do^ 
i=  eras-  ziaz  '^jb  lis^iae  acahks  migbt  htv^ 
tsll  plkT.  ibe  rowed  =p  isd  pnaented  the 
onkred  bcad-dnas.  vish  as  modi  gnritj  M  i 
WIS  pomftiie  tDsrasser. 

"  Ah,"  nii  \Gn  Bnasbr,  xatiiig 
beiiKC  ft«  kxikhi^^^ass.  dial  >be  mi^t  nfw:K~ 
the  c:isc£iief :    -  cas^t  in  mr  flounce,  I  isp — 
pose.      WdL  I  ccBst  ay.  I  should  nerer  har^ 
imagiaed  thai  Fredoic  TaTaaoor  Tould  coni>~ 
duct  himself  in  soeh  a&  u^ecdemanlike  way  ai* 
ibis.    I  {Kotest.  I  do  bderCf  I  mi^t  imng 
iam  in  ^lultT  ol*  an  aaaaoh.       Bnt  he  was 
in  such  a  pasuon.  I  don't  think  be  knew  citber 
what  he  did,  or  what  he  said." 

**  I  &ncT  it  was  an  aerident,  and  not  p^»'< 
ill  manneis,"  said  Blandie,  smiling, 

"  Aa  accident,  indeed !  A  to;  tifcely  thing. 
I*ray,  how  could  I  hare  done  it  :'* 

"  When  first  yon  came  into  this  roomj  yon 
took  off  your  bonnet,  and  the  rest  of  your  head- 
dress came  with  it." 
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"  Nonsense,  child;  your  father  knocked  it 
1^— I  know  he  did.  I  tell  you  I  felt  the  blow 
quite  plain.  However,  it'i  all  right  again,  now'j 
(od  I  can  only  hope  I  haven't  caoght  the  rheu- 
aitism;  ftw  I'm  rather  too  old  to  be  sporting 
■n  ancorered  head,  like  a  girl  of  sixteen," 
umt  Letty  replied^  looking  half  amused,  in 
qute  of  all  her  prerioos  indignation. 

"  You  won't  say  anything  to  papa  about 
it?" 

"  About  what  ?" 

"  About  the  amdent  to  your  bonnet  ?" 

"  Ob,  no.  There's  no  use  in  talking  about 
it  Your  &ther  would  never  condescend  to 
ipolo^ze.  Indeed,  I  dare  say  he  would  de- 
dare  he  did  not  knock  my  bonnet  off,  although 
I  am  satisfied  he  did.  But  he  would  never 
allow  it.  In  fact,  you  know,  my  dear  Blanche, 
pur  father  is  one  of  those  people,  who,  if 
once  they  take  a  fancy  into  their  heads,  not  all 
the  talking  in  the  world  can  put  it  out ;  so  I 
shall  say  nothing  of  Mr.  Vavasour's  extraordi- 
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nary  conduct  thia  morning ;  more  pm 
at  in  general,  he  nevef  treats  mc  with  iiny  want 
of  prupcr  respect  nnd  nt  tent  ion— quite  the  re- 
x-ene,  I  must  say  Umt  for  biin.  I  tliinbt 
Blanche,  you  lind  better  not  mention  it,  ftitlier. 
Good  bj-e — I'm  going  nov  to  uu)uire  ftbont 
Mrs.  Barnet's  plan*." 

Tliey  were  qtuckly  Mcertunfld.  Mrs.  B»r- 
net  vnuited  particularly  to  go  to  Lon<lon  ;  the 
was  dcsirouti,  also,  of  taking  one  of  tier  little 
boys  with  her,  and  being  n  good  iiatunKl  u 
well  as  sufficiently  liberal  minded  individual, 
she  professed  herself  delighted  to  b«  eKort  to 
Miss  VaTiksour,  and  quite  willing,  in  concide* 
tion  of  the  aforesaid  little  boy,  to  pay  two 
thirds  of  the  travelling  expenses. 
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Paos  we  over  Ute  many  diMtutsions  between 
^Ur  aunt  and  father  occasioned  by  Blniivhe's 
"^iait  to  the  inctro}mlis ;  and  let  ub  imagine  her 
%aatcd  in  a  postchaise  beside  a  Bcniliiig,  good 
Icnpered  looking  dam«,  who  was  all  anxiety  to 
accocninodatc  Misx  Vavasour  and  Miss  Vava- 
sour's paraphernalia.    The  Utter  vras  not  par- 
ticularly   easy  ;   as,  despite  her  oft  repeated 

tMVorance  that  for  no  expense  beyond  the 
journey  to  London,  would  aunt  Letitia  become 
answerable,  she  had  provided  Blanche  with 
really  an  exceedingly  handsome,  well  selected 
mrdrobe. 

Pride,  rather  than  affection,  was  tlie  mun- 
spring  of  Miss  Bransby*a  generosity;  and, 
therefore,  as  far   aa  coucemed  the  recipient, 
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notbinj;  could  be  more  ungrtdous  tlisn 
iminner  of  tlie  gift.  And  it  wns  uUo  ratUf 
inconvenient :  for,  hoping  Mr.  VavuMor 
would  perform  his  undoubted  duty  by  hJM 
daughter,  and  tlius  nbsolve  her  from  the 
necemty  of  drawing  further  on  her  r^ 
sources,  the  pnident  old  lady  dcUyed  her 
acts  of  generosity  to  ta  late  n  period  u  possi- 
ble ;  and,  in  consequence,  long  after  Blanche's 
trunks  were  closed,  fresh  packages  of  every 
sort  kept  pouring  in ;  and  even  on  Uie  vc*y 
momiiig  of  her  departure  two  liand  lioxes 
were  added  to  a  list,  which,  if  Blsnche  had 
hapjwned  to  have  had  a  male  companion  would 
have  driven  hint  half  mad. 

If  Master  John  Barnet  hod  accompanied  hia 
mother  acconling  to  her  original  intention,  he 
would  have  run  acme  diance  of  being  suff<^ 
cated ;  but  happily  for  all  partiea,  only  the 
ni^t  before  their  departure  he  manifested  symp- 
toms of  a  trilling  ditldisli  mnlady,  which  inclaceil 
hU  mama  to  leave  him  at  Marshamptou. 
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Blanche  shed  no  tears  on  leaving  the  pater- 
root*  as  heroines  are  wont  to  do ;  on  the 
contmy,  she  gaily  ktssed  her  hand  to  her  aunt 
Letty,  who  she  dc&cricd  standing  fit  robe  de 
I     thamlire  at  the  window  of  her  sleeping  room  : 
*|^<1  BS  the  morning  tvas  delicious,  and  Uie  air 
""  lialm  and  fragranoe,  she  would  have  enjoyed 
*he  journey  exceedingly  ha<I  her  companion  been 
l***  anitooa  to  accommodate  her ;  and  still  more, 
j^nlesg   loquacious.      But    Mrs.    Bartiet    was    a 
^|worough  paced  g^>ssip;  moreover,  in  common 
V  «ilh  all    individuals  of  Iter  class   in  life,  she 
('herislvcd  the  Ul-grounded  opinion,  that  talking 
ud  ehtertaiHiRg  are  identical.     Again — like  all 
other  vulgar  people,  she  contrived  u»  make  hcr- 
>etf,  her  family,  and  her  concerns,  the  unvary- 
ing theme  of  tier  diseourKc 
^ft    I  don't  know  why  it  is,  bat  undcr-hrcd  pco- 
Hple  are  almost  invariably  egotists,  and  full  of 
I     'Bcif- sufficiency.    At  least,  1  never  clianced  to 
meet  with  any  who  were  not.     From  the  arti- 
aan  to  tiic  would-be  lady,  or  gentleman,  they 
VOL.  1.  a 
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lire  nil  in  tli»  r««pect  alike.    PKrhnps,  a  ha 
circunutanoe  for  those  who  have  their  way  to 
mnke  in  life—- for  without  self-sufficiency,  atxt 
not  a  httlc  of  it  also,  there  is  but  slender  chanee  _ 
of  rising  in  this  world.  V 

The  day  sped  on.    Mnt.  Bnmet  having,  to 
her  companion's  infinite  relief,  dropped  into  s 
gentle  slatnber,  Blanche  opcne^  a  book  with  f 
whicli  she  had  provided  herself,  and   began 
reading :  not,  however,  for  long.     It  was  pleas- 
anter  to  rouse;  to  picture  to  herself  the  peo— 
pie  she  vras  going  amongst ;  the  life  she  wh  t» 
lead ;  and  to  speculate  on  what  might,  or  might 
not,  oceur  during  her  &tay  in  town.  h 

Do  my  readers  fancy  that  any  matrimoRtalV 
probability  obtained  a  place  in  Blanclie's  medi- 
tations t  If  so,  they  are  mistaken — utterly  mis*      , 
taken.    Blanche  was  too  young  and  too  unworld-  | 
ly,  perhaps,  too  dclicntely  minded,  to  fix  h«r 
thoughts   on  any  suoli   contingency.     Still,  I 
most  confess,  Blanche  did  erect  one  airy  tene- 
ment which  was  not  without  its  male  inhalii- 
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Unt  It  has  been  said  that  she  vcas  proud,  proud 
of  her  fumtly,  proud  of  the  name  of  Vavasoor; 
■nil  tliis  exultation  did  not  only  hallow  that  which 
w»  put.  There  existed  at  thia  rery  period 
on*  Varuour,  whom  her  ardent  imagination 
wned  m  all  reapecta  worthy  Ujc  long  ancestrsl 
lift*  he  would  one  day  represent,  Rdwnrd— 
"*v  identica]  individual  who«e  unexpeeted  ap- 
POiaoce  had,  on  a  former  occasion,  caused 
"^eh  imminent  disapjKiintment  and  diagrin  to 
'ler  t'alhvr  and  his  gentle  wife- 
Blanche  hud  never  seen  Edward;  but  in  her 
tiiind  she  knew  him  perfectly.  Even  st 
Iblarshampton,  tliat  quiet,  secluded  place, 
people  talked  of  the  member  for  D.  She  had 
read  his  ipeechca — manly,  sensible,  energetic, 
they  appeared  to  her  precisely  such  at  a  man 

I  of  independent  principle  and  patriotic  feeling 
Ought  to  deliver.  In  truth,  his  oratory  was 
of  ttie  ver^*  highest  order,  and  marked  by  all 
that  vast  variety  which  usually  denotes  the 
d  taind.  At  one  moment,  the  wild 
a  S 
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and  meteor  glcxtn  of  irit  was  flftsliing  then; 
then  came  the  lofty  flight  of  fancy ;  th«n  ihie 
comtnantliiig  iitroke   of  power;  the  toticli  of 
thrUhng  temlemess.     Gtandeurand  Bimplieityi^ 
pathos  and  strength ;  grace,  fervour,  esn)tst-9 
nes8,  vivacity  and  depth,  cadi  in  their  turn 
prevailed ;  and  joined  to  magics!  pcrsnanw-^ 
ness  and  all  the  witching  charm  of  vcU  selected 
language  won  tlie  hearer's  smile,  or  caused  hl» 
tears  to  flow,  or  hurried   him  along,  Jazsled. 
enraptured,  overcome.  M 

Thus  hB<I  it  fared  with  Blanche.  Site  hail 
read  her  cousin's  speeches  ;  had  studied,  mused 
over  them,  until  her  eager  spirit  caught  a  portion 
of  the  fervour  which  inspired  him,  and  all  liu 
feelings  and  opinions  became  hers.  A  d■nl{e^ 
ous  link,  and  yet,  how  full  of  fascination  it 
that  sympathy  which  knits  mind  to  mind. 

Blanche  was  dreaming ;  and  her  vision  ran 
on  the  prohahility  that,  in  tlie  metropolis,  ahe 
might  meet  and  become  acquainted  with  bn 
glided  relative,  when  the  plcu»ant  reverie  wm 
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niddy  dissipated  bf  a  audden  jolt  of  tlie  soni«- 

"'Uat  craxy  vehicle  in  wbidi  she  xat.    Th«  shock 

whicb  slftrt1«(l  Blanche-,  au-itkent»]  Mrs.  Baroet. 

"  My  stars  t"  cried  the  Utter,  "  what  ha» 

"^ppeiied  f      Wliy  goodness,  gradous  mc,  I 

declare  if   the  liorscs  aren't  jibbing,  and  we 

>K»ill    be    all    upset.        Postboy  —  postboy — 

I     **'Jaj-,  what  can  you  be  about  i    What  did  you 

I    *^Wfe  your  hor§cs  for  ?     Don't  you  see,  we're 

^^^ing  down  tiie  hill  as  fast  as  ever  we  caii 

f    "  Don't  jiut  your  head  out — pray  keep  your 

^cat,"  exclaimed  Blanche. 

I  "  Postboy — let  us  out — let  us  out — I  insist 
Upon  it,  that  you  let  us  out." 

L  But  the  postillion  turned  a  deaf  ear  to  Mrs. 
Bamet's  ailjuration.  In  fact,  had  he  wished 
to  release  the  inmates  of  tlie  carriajje — an  act  of 
raeccy  servants  always  shew  the  greatest  re- 
luctance in  performing — tt  would  have  availed 
nothing.  The  horses  banng  once  given  way, 
it  became  impossible  to  arrest  tlie  speed  with 
which  their  burden  rolled  backu-anls,  until  a 
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liigh  bank  put  a  period  to  ttiU  unplcuant  mea- 
ner of  proceeding. 

Tlic  carnage,  although  not  orcrtumed,  was 
too  much  injured  to  be  aD;*  longer  safe;  and 
the  travellers,  hnving  recovered  tlieir  aUrm,  de- 
b«tcd  the  expediency  of  proceeding  to  the  nCflntt 
town  on  foot,  while  the  postillion  staid  behind 
in  charge  of  the  luggi^ ;  or  of  their  remaininj; 
for  that  purpose,  wliilst  he  rode  forward. 

"  I'm    sure,    MUs    ^'^aTa9»u^,"    said    &f n. 
Bamet,  "  I  don't  know  what  will  be   best  fi 
us  to  do;  1  nei,%r  wna  in  such  a /Mrdicnment 
before  in  all  my  life.    And  as  for  saying  which 
will  be  safest  and  most  proper — 1  declare  I 
haven't  n  notion.    To  think  of  walking  six  or 
•even  miles  in  all  this  burning  sun  would  Iw 
no  ways  agreeable }  besides,  who  can  tell  what 
mightn't  happen  by  the  way  ?     What  with  the 
trarapcrs  and  all  tlie  idle  vagriutta  that's  sare 
to  be  upon  tlie  turnpike  road,  I  shouldn't  con- 
sider it  Ktfc  by  any  mean^t  for  females  to  walk 
■o  far  without  the  protection  of  a  gcntl< 
Then  again,  if  we  send  the  boy  on  w. 
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I       «ta J-  bcre  to  watch  tlie  luggage,  why,  you  know, 
^iss  Vavasour,  that  wouldn't  be  any  better." 

**  Might  we  not  walk  as  far  aa  the  next  tum- 
PiVe-"  asked  Blanche. 

"  How  far  is  that,  my  lad }" 
"  The  next  pike  i"  re|)licd  the  boy,  toucliing 
■^ia  hat ;  "  why,  'tis  a  matter  of  two  miles,  at 
**^a>t    and  lie's  a  lurly  chap  as  keeps  it.'' 

"  Dear  me,  wiuit  shail  wv  do — wlutt  will  bo- 
^ome  of  us  ?" 

"  Better  'bide  here,"  said  the  postboy.  "  The 
'  ooac'li  will  be  going  by  in  half  a»  hour 
or  w,  and  very  like  tlicy  won't  be  full." 

"  At  any  rate>  we  can  send  a  mesaage  by  it," 
Blanche  oliservcd ;  and  Mrs.  Bamct  acquieso- 
iag  in  tlic  wisdom  of  the  plnn,  they  seated 
themselves  in  a  shady  spot,  and  most  imp** 

Uently  awaited  the  arrival  of  the stage. 

In  about  twenty  minutes,  the  rehiole  ap- 
pealed, trotting  briskly  down  the  hill. 

'*  Dear,"  cried  Mrs.  Barnet,  "  how  those 
Doacbes  do  drive  f  Going  at  that  rate  donii  such 
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«  hill  u  this.  Vm  airaid  tlicy  won't  be  able  to 
pull  np  and  take  ua  in.  Coachman!  coAcb- 
niui  I^^on't  you  sec  we're  wsiting  to  be  tslun 
«P  1    We  want  to  go  to  R " 

But  the  coocli  ivas  full  inside  and  out;  the 
conclimnn  merely  shook  his  he&d,  and  rattkd 
post. 

"  Iliimpb — he  might,  Kt  any  rate,  haw 
asked  if  he  couldn't  do  anytliing  to  help  os. 
What  n  Buriy,  ill-nntarcd  fcUow !  And  alt 
those  nivn  upon  ttic  lop — gentlemen,  I  auppooe 
they'd  call  themselves — not  mudi  of  tliat, 
however,  or  tJicy  wouldn't  have  let  bim  drive 
by  und  Icuve  two  ladies  in  sucli  a  jMrdiotment 
as  this.  Well,  dear  MUs  Vavasour,  what  shall 
we  do?  What  iri// become  of  us?  I  dcdare 
I'm  getting  quite  flustered— it's  growing  lato; 
and  you  know  it  would  be  dn-adful  if  we  shouU 
Iw  obligated  to  htay  here  all  nigbt.  Oh,  befe 
oomea  aomething  cLsc — perhapn  thai  will  do  for 
tu.  I'm  sore,  if  it  were  only  a  butdter'a  cart,  1 
shouldn't  mind  going  in  it.'' 
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BtU  it  tras  not  a  cart,  but  n  sobcr-looUiig, 
uid-fn»liioncd  chariot,  without  Brmortal  bear- 
Jngi,  or  even  cypher  to  announce  the  ovmer*! 
"a-nw  or  quality,  aiid  occupied  by  a  Mingle  in- 
<l>'vi(lual,  who  having  ordered  his  driver  to  stop, 
"onioned  the  potitlioy  ofthu  dixidiled  cJirriage; 
^■^d  on  learning  tlie  state  uf  the  case,  desired 
^■^e  ladies  might  be  informed  that>  provided 
^**«r  did  not  object  to  retracing  their  steps, 

I*^%Kh  accoramodation  as  he  could  offer,  Uy  at 
j^'krir  disposal. 
I     The   proposal  being  joyfully  received,  its 
[^Miginator  alighted  iVom  his  carriage^  and  with  a 
<legrce  of  politeness,  bordering  upon  stid'ness, 
assisted  Ulvndie  into  tlie  conveyance. 
^H      He  was  a  man  of,  apparently,  about  sixty,  or 
^'sixty-five  yorsof  age;  sallow  in  complexion, 
spare  in  form,  and  of  stooping  gait.    He  wore  u 
brown  scratch  wig,  a  brown  coat,  and  a  striped 
wustcoat,   the  prevailing  hue  of  whidi  was  also 
l)rown,all  of  rather  coarse  material,  and  certainly 
iion«  of  Stulu's  tailoring.     Yet  he  looked  like  a 
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gentleman ;  um\  that  he  poswmcd  the  pon-er  of 
(I Ucri minuting  between  plebeian  nnd  pntncnn 
vaa  manifest  in  the  sarprise  he  evidently  fiilt 
when  Mrs,  Bamet,  smiling,  curtseriiig  and 
iterating  ber  acknowledgments  of  bis  poUi 
ness,  followed  Miss  Vavasour  into  tlie  cb: 
He,  andoobtedly,  beliered  her  to  be  mereljr 
attendant,  and  as  such,  expected  she  wool 
KM  bcnelf  upon  the  conchbox ;  but,  as 
cboso  tlie  interior  of  tlic  vehicle,  there  remuni 
no  other  part  for  him,  but  to  make  the  raost 
the  circnmKribcd  space  tliat  was  led 
neoom  ntodation. 

Blanche  guessed  the  tenour  of  the  strangsr*! 
thoughts ;  and,  vexed  at  causing  so  ittuch  i 
oonvonience,  witlidrew  herself  as  far  as  pom' 
tniD  tlio  eonier  of  the  carriage. 

"  'riiank  you,  my  dear  Miss  Varaaour, 
yon  kindly,"  said  Mra.  Bamet,  spreading  In 
out ;  "  pray  don't  discompose  yownielf.     Y' 
needn't  eroml  so,  I've  plenty  of  roota — plentyj 
indeed.     Now  don't  make  yoondf  uncomft 
«blc.    1  hopo  I'm  not  crowding  you«  Sir;  I'l 


lot  czKtljr  the  most  soitablB  tigure  in  the  world 

'or  littiog  bodkin.   But  I  csn  manage  very  wctL 

,  it's  only  for  m    little  while,   we  thtll 

«OQn  he  St  II—.     I  btlicvc,  Sir,  it's  towuda 

■  you're  going  ?" 

The  elderiy  gentlemnn  raised  his  eyes  from 

ToUune    he  had  o[)ened   inimediittcly    upon 

_^**«r  setting;  otf. 

"  I  believe,  Sir,  you're  going  U>  U ':'' 

Mm  Baruct. 
1  purpose  dining  and  sleeping  at    Cross 
^crry,"  lie  unswcred  shortly. 

Cross    Ferry!  dear    me — why    that  isn't 

on  the  London  road  !"  Mrs.  Baniet  ex- 

in  a  tone  of  great  dixappomtment ; 

handle  endeavoured  to  restrain  her— 

but  in  vain. 

The  old  gentleman  resumed  his  studies,  and 
Mrs.  Bamet  continued  dc&cantiiig  upon  their 
accident,  its  cause  and  consequences,  with  their 
infinite  obligation  to  their  new  acquaintance. 
.\n  obligation,  however,  evidently  much    low- 
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trtd  in  tl>c  speaker's  estimation,  by  tlie  neces- 
tatj  it  entailed  of  their  forsaking  tbc  regulai 
road  to  tlic  metropolis.  For  Mm.  Hamet's  mind 
waa  fully  impressed  vritli  tJie  oonriction,  that 
proper  and  conveitient  acoommodation  might 
only  be  obtained  on  tlie  high  London  road. 
Blanctie,  in  a  tow  Toioe,  aought  to  dispel  her 
uneasiness,  but  Mrs.  Damet  would  not  be  con- 
Tinced.  Slic  was,  she  said,  an  old  traveller, 
Mi«s  Vavasour  a  young  one,  and  it  atood  to 
reason  she  must  know  best. 

Every  syllable  Mrs.  Bamct uttered,  increased 
our  heroine's  annoyance ;  for  she  observed  that 
the  old  gentleman,  altliough  ostensibly  en- 
grossed in  reading,  was,  in  reality,  listening; 
and  it  was,  surely,  very  unpleasant  to  have 
each  individual  orcumstance  connected  with 
b«r  journey,  aa  well  as  with  her  name  and  that 
of  all  her  immediate  relations,  thus  offered, 
rather  1  should  say,  intruded  on  the  notice  of 
a  perfect  stronger.  She  was  thankful  when 
tltey  readied  Cross  Feny,  where,  oil  inquiry, 
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^ey  found  tbey  could  be  accommodated  with 

*  Bleeping- ch&niber,  but  nothing  furtlicr.     The 

"in,  one  of  an  inferior  description,  wa>  unuxu- 

•Uy    full,    in    consequence    of   some    county 

•^i^elinj. 

*<  Well,"  said  Mrs.  Barnet,  looking  round, 

^is  double  bedded  room  will  do  well  enough ; 

^^^  I  dare  say  we  shall  find  everything  more 

^^^^mfortable  than  I  expected,  although  it    b 

^^cli  a  {jokey- looking  plara,  and  quite  olF  the 

X^ndan  road.    But,  I  declare,  1  dun't  think 

there's  a  bell;    I   dare  say,    Miss  Vavasour, 

"^oo'll  be  glad  of  something  to  take  after  all 

iwir  frighL  1  protest,  /  feci  perfectly  cx- 
luuuted." 
"  I  sliodd  be  tliankfiil  for  a  liute  hot 
water,"  said  Blanche.  "  These  dusty  roads 
leave  tokens  of  remembrance  one  would  gladly 
of.-' 


grt 


Ihad 


Te* ;  my  liair  looks,  for  all  the  world,  as  if 
head  foremost,  into  a  meal-tub 


tumbled 
■never  s 


such  a  figure  in  my  Life."      And 
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Mrs.  Barnet  put  her  head  out  of  the  dour,  tuicl 
CBllecl,  *'  Cliambernulid,  chnmbermaid !"  but 
finding  the  summons  perfectly  unheeded,  >he 
valked  into  tJie  puasagc,  nnd  leaning  over  the 
banisters,  repeated  the  appeal  vritli  infinite  in* 
crease  of  Tocifemtion.  Then,  as  no  cbamber- 
tnaid  appeared,  Mrs.  Barnet  betuuk  herself  to 
the  lower  regions,  where  she  remained  a  full 
Ijuarter  of  an  hour- 
She  returned,  bearing  in  her  band  a  jugofboit- 
ing  water,  and  on  tier  coutitetinnce,  a  very  com* 
pUcent  smite.  "  Well,  Miss  Vavasour,"  she  said, 
*'  I'm  come  back  at  last.  I  hope  you  haven't  been 
nervous  while  I  was  away.  Dear  me!  who's  tiat? 
a  gentleman — how  very  impertinent  to  be  com- 
ing poking  his  head  into  a  lady's  bed-room,  ia 
that  vrajr.  1  suppose  we  must  lock  tlie  door." 
"I'm  afraid  we  can't,"  said  Blanche;  "I 
tned  just  now,  but  in  vain.  A  most  unlucky 
circumstance,  for  it  seems  the  next  room  is  oc- 
cupied by  Uiis  committee;  and  I  suppose  the 
members  mistake  between  the  doors." 
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H^      "Btess  mc!     But  that's  a   very  awkward 
'      piece  of  busines* — espedatly  if  we  can't  mo- 

I  (U^  to  fasten  our's.  We  slinll  be  tiuviiig  tbcm 
popping  in  and  out  every  minute.  And  I  And 
'fre  Uavn't  a  chance  of  a  sitting  room ;  that  old 
broivn  girntlcman  (my  dear  Miss  Vavasour  who 
can  Ike  he?)  tias  taken  possesion  of  the  only  one 

^^K  liberty.  However,  it's  of  ]csa  consequence  tlian 
^^t  might  baTC  been,  for  I  hear  that  the  land- 

I lady's  couain  tnBrhcd  a  sort  of  relation  of  mine 
—Susan  W'ally — my  maiden  name  was  ^^'aUy 
— and  her  liushaiid  lives  in  Ctoms  Ferry,  keei>s 
a  large  chemist  and  druggist's  shop,    lliey're 
very  genteel  people,  Uiough ;  indeed,  lie  prac- 
liaes  as  an  apothecary.     Well — they're  settled 
^H  here ;  and  very  fortunate  it  is  for  us ;  for  ^UMan 
^V  and  I  were  schoolfeUuwK,  aii<)  1  know  she'U  be 
uncommon  glud   to  see  me  or  any  friend  of 

II  mine  to  drink  tea,  or  even  to  dine,  for  they're 
^P  very  hospitable   people.      So,   my  dear  Miss 

Vavasour,  as  soon  as  we've  tidied  oursclvijs, 


156 


Ntn'STOKK    PHIOftS 


Tirell  jwt  step  down  to  Sunn's.    "Han't  five 
iniiiutcs'  walk,  I'm  told." 

Blandie  was  mucli  perplexed  by  this  pro- 
jHiul :  it  wu  one.  she  felt  it  would  be  quite 
impossible  to  accept,  and  nearl|r  as  diOicuU  to 
rriuse;  and  trhile  liesitating  for  a  reply,  tlw 
iloor  of  the  chamber  onn  more  opened,  sud 
ibeir  tioste»  rurbued  herself  into  the  rooot 
She  wtts  the  1>earer  of  a  message  tix>m  "  the  gen- 
tloman  in  Number  i"  In  fact,  the  elderly  man 
who  had  been  already  so  tueftil  to  our  tra- 
vaUan.  "The  gentleman  in  Number  -J,  pn- 
BMited  hia  compliments  to  Miss  Varaaoor,  and 
linritif  ahtt  ma  nnprorided  with  a  sitting 
■ODa^  tNgS*'  '^  would  do  hira  the  fiivoar  of 
sharing  hb.** 

BmbcIm  would  nnc  •nawucd  m  iiic  dcjk- 
tiifi  bw  her  cwBpaiaan  iBstantly  acceded} 
«ad  brfbn  abe  eoold  netmr  ber 
MmcW  hmd   the 
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th«t   Mbs    Vavasour   sent    her  respects  and 

,       would  be  very  happy  to  wait  upon  him. 

■     "  Mn.    Bamet,"    said    Blaiiciie,   "  I    really 

^Beannot.     It  appears  to   mc  scarcely  decorous 

^  accept  such  an  invitation  froni  a»  entire 

•*«>nger." 

"  Bless  your  boart,  my  dear  young  hidy, 

y^hat  impropriety  can  there  be  in  it  ?  why  the 

^gentleman's  old  enough  to  be  your  grandfather. 

^^*Vti(I  if  you  don't  like  dining  alone  with  him, 

^P'd  viUing  to  make  a  third,  or  to  do  anything 

^le  itmt  would  make  you  conifortal>le ;  that  1 

Q,  I'm  sure.     And  you  needn't  he  afraid  of 

9oiiiting  me  about  Susan  Wally,  for  we 

ftn  easily  step  down  there  for  half  an  hoar 

en  dinner  and  tva;  and,  perhaps,  tliat  will 

'be  the  best  plan  after  all." 

It  did  not  appear  to  Blanche  that  the  pre- 
sence of  her  good-natured  companion  would 
increase  her  comfort ;  and  she  was  still  debat- 
ing between  a  visit  to  Uic   Wallys,  her  ao- 
[cepUuice  of  the  stranger's  liosp)talJt}'>  or  con- 
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tinuing  to  occupv  a  room,  the  door  of  which  it 
yna  impossihlc  to  futeii,  wlwn  the  iaiidbdy 
returned  and  informed  her  that  "  tlie  genlle- 
vaan'a  dinner  vna  on  the  table,  and  tlwt  bo  wb 
only  waiting  for  Miss  VavMOur." 

Feeling  it  useless  any  longer  to  demur, 
Dlanelie  pointed  tlio  landlady's  attention  to  tha 
rastening  of  tite  door;  and  then  adopted  tlw 
alteniatire,  apparently,  tlie  least  objectionable. 

llie  old  genUenun  tn  Number  i  receimL 
her  with  a  smile ;  which,  however,  gaTC  pbot 
to  an  expmssion  of  astonishment  on  perccirtng 
Mn.  Bamct,  who,  without  allowing  Mi&s  Va- 
naour  to  speak  a  single  syllable,  oommencvd  » 
*Mng  of  thanks  for  this  fimh  proof  of  politn- 
*»*•  He  bow«d  stiffly,  and  motioniiig  Misa 
Vavasour  to  the  bead  of  tbe  table,  took  his 
plaec  opposite. 

No  cover  had  bMB  laid  for  a  third  person  ; 
•  deficta«y.  whlch.fijr  «  moBwnt,  d«nped  Bdzs. 
B«««^  «Jubaityi  bM  dfanw  was  not  her 
«»«'».    la  .  fnr  mituitm,  dMnfare.  she  n- 
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Ifuticd  her  ctutontary  eaae;  and  talked,  and 
BI«»  Bod  laughed  witli  inliiiitc  alacrity.  BUiichc'a 
"uiour  IictghtCDcd  every  moment. 

^liera  is  nothing  wlitcli  betrays  ill-breeding 

*o  natUlyastlieroodeofdespatchingfoud.    The 

'^^jinerin  which  ainan  eats  his  dinner  is  almost 

^    certain  test  of  his  gentility ;  and  if  poor  Mrs. 

^**niet  had  not  erinced  nmeh  title  to  good 

^^annem  while  occupying  the   middle  scat  of 

^**e  ktnnger's  carriiige,  now  at  his  dinner  table 

^^«r  vulgarity  was  infinitely  more  conspieoooa. 

^^be  put  Iter  knife  into  her  mouth ;  bit  her 

Vuead ;    used  her  spoon  instead  of  her  fork ; 

^rank  beer;  ate  cheese;  discovered  a  voracious 

nppctitc,  altliough  in  cruih,  tlie  viands  were  not 

of  tlie  most  tenipting  order;  called  the  broiled 

fowl,  Uaut\fttl:  Kttd  timt  the  trout  were  Icmta ; 

and  quite  forgetting  slie  was  herself  an  unin- 

nted>  and  far  from  welcome  guest,  completely 

did  the  honours  of  the  tabic. 

Grest  was  Blanche's  satisfaction  wlien  the 
meal  was  condudcd,  and  she  perceived  nymp- 
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t(Hii8  of   vritliclniiral  on  her  fdluvr  trev«Ili 
part. 

"  ^Vell,  Miss  Vavaaour,"  antd  tl»e  UtUTf 
*'  how  do  you  feci  about  a  walk  !  Sumc  people 
dislike  moving  aoon  after  eating;  don't  consider 
it  wholesome.  For  my  part,  I  always  find  ttuA 
a  good  shak«  after  dinner  does  tiie  a  world  of 
good ;  and  so,  if  you  don't  object,  we'll  jiut 
atep  down  and  see  my  cousins.  I'm  aui^ 
Sir,  we're  very  inoch  oMiged  to  yoti,  ntf 
much,  indeed:  and,  I  dare  say,  you  won't 
be  sorry  to  have  your  room  to  yourself  for 
»  hit.  May  he  it's  your  custom  to  take  a 
nap  afUr  dinner." 

The  old  gentleman  looked  at  BlandK ;  she 
fandeil,  very  meaningly. 

"  I  am  not  in  tlie  lukhit  of  sleeping  after 
dinner ;  and  even  if  1  wer«,  I  should  regret 
that  Miss  Vavasour  tltought  it  necessary  to 
Itovc  this  room  on  that  account." 

lllanchc  resumed  her  seat. 

"Von're  tirod,  my  dew;  well  Uicn,  yon'd 
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better  keep  quiet.  Ah,  Sir,  Uic  young  prople 
now-a-t!ays  haven't  lialf  the  statninny  wc  used 
to  h«ve.  Tis  all  along  of  the  cducution,  and 
not  giving  children  enough  to  cat.  Besides, 
what  they  do  got,  hasn't  any  nouriKlitnent  in  it. 
They  all  oTcr«'ork  their  miixlti  too  murk,  and 
don't  support  nature  in  other  nnys.  One  licars 
nothing  now  but  diet,  diet,  diet — Icam,  learn, 
Icam — an  1  was  telhng  our  apolvcanj  the  other 
day,  when  my  Charlie  had  a  lit  of  indigestion, 
because  he  ate  too  much  roait  pork  and  onionv, 
and  I  was  forrcd  to  have  the  doctor  for  him," 
said  Mrs.  Bamet;  whilst  Blanche  east  here}-es 
upon  tlie  ground,  and  their  entertainer  walked 
over  to  tiie  window,  where  he  remained  some 
minutes,  even  after  the  speaker  withdrew, 
which  she  did  almost  with  her  concluding  sen- 
tence. 

At   length,  turning  quickly  towards  Miss 
Vavasour,  he  asked — 

"  Have  you  neither  father  nor  brother !" 
Blanche  could  scarcely  forheiu*  smiling.     So 
.much  and  often  had  Mrs.  Barnet  discoursed 
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abost  cer  nni^T.  tha:  she  imagiutd  evny  in^ 
xidsal  of  it  most  be  penectly  nD  known  tD 
ber  int<?TT^3e3Xor. 

"  I  haTc  botb,**  she  uisw-eied. 

"Then  why  do  too  tnxel  witboot  a  |»t»p» 
esconr" 

BUuicbe  leh  henelf  eatide)]  to  resent  thu 
qaerr  m>m  ui  acquaintance  of  m  few  boon 
on'r.  But  there  was  something  in  the  stmi- 
ser's  siaccer  wbicb  repelled  ber  risii^  disjdea- 
scre.  It  seeined  u  if  be  bul  been  prompted 
neither  br  impeitinence  nor  cnriositr,  imtber 
by  a  ser.tinient  of  interest:  and  after  a  Utde 
hesitation,  she  replied — 

'-  One  of  my  brothers  is  a  cripple;  the  other 
is  at  sea." 

"And  your  father r* 

'■'  My  father  cons-dered  Mrs,  Bamet  snffi- 
dent  protection ;  and  esceptinf  for  the  tcri- 
der.t  wh:ch  befel  oar  carrTge,  his  opinion  might 
not  have  been  devoid  of  justice." 

'-'He  should  hare  travelled  irith  yon  bim- 
seU'." 
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"  My  (iiUier  is  not  weaJthv,"  rejoined  Min 
Varasour — and  then  ihe  stopped — for  witli  all 
her  lofty  mindedncas,  and  Blnnclie  wot  a  high- 
hearted being,  she  could  not  avow  her  fiithcr's 
|)overty  without  «onie  sense  of  shnmc. 

Perhaps  her  companion  pitied  the  embar- 
rassment he  had  occasioned ;  for  aAcr  looking 
at  her  witJi  mnch  earnestness  for  a  few  seconds, 
he  relapsed  into  that  silence  which,  in  tmth, 
appeared  his  most  congenial  mood.  It  was 
broken  by  another  abrupt  and  singular  interro- 
gBtion. 

**  Pray,  are  you  reckoned  like  your  mother  ?■* 

"  1  have  been  told  that  I  am  like  mama ; 
at  Icut,  like  what  sdie  was  duiing  the  latter 
period  of  her  life,  after  lier  henlth   began   to 

"  Are  you  not  strong  i" 

"  Not  very." 

"Then  we  will  have  tea,  in  order  that  you 
may  get  to  bed  in  reasonable  time.  Your 
friend  there  talks  of  diet  and  study  as  die 
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rraion  of  all  the  want  of  Ittalth  bo 
amoiigiit  young  people  iii  our  dajr—  vtA,  pet 
sibljr,  she  is  not  altogether  wrong.  For  a 
part,  however,  I  believe  the  late  hours  li* 
a  great  deal  to  do  with  it."  He  aaiil,  ifn 
ing  the  bell  with  some  rehetnence,  vllj 
Blanche  could  twt  forbear  suspecting,  til 
the  wish  of  for»talling  Mrs.  Burnet's  re-i 
pcarane^  had  quite  as  large  a  share  in  j 
molives,  as  consideration  for  her  health 
comfort.  I 

ITie  (ea  wax  Nen,'cd,  niiule,  and  taken  j  a 
Blanche  was  niedttaling  her  retreat,  wlten 
gurglini;    noiae    in    her    companion's    thn 
caused  her  to  look  op.    lite  next  nioinent. 
leant  backwards  in  his  chair,  and  from  thei 
fell,  a  heavy,  and  to  all  apiieaninoe,  Ufel 
muN  upon  the  ground.     She  dew  In  hia 
stBtance ;  his  fwre  was  purple,  he  was  cvidea 
in  0  fit.     To  antic  his  neckcloth,  to  raise 
head  upon  her  knee,  and  to  scream  loudly 
andatanoe,  was   Blutcbc's  instantanc 
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px*l»e.  Nor  were  hor  cfforta  loefllectual.  Tlie 
*«-*Ceter  ihewed  tukens  of  rvviral;  but  the 
^^Vi-ack  had  not,  cridently,  spent  its  Btiength. 

]klis9  Vavasour  intreated  the  landlady  would 
F^^ocure  immediate  nwdical  assiatam-e. 

"  l^y  stand  aside,"  she  cried,  as  e^-ery  in- 

**»*te  of  the  inn  crowded  into  the  room,  and 

^^licrcd  round  the  paUcnt,  screaming— talking 

■ — proposing  every  sort  of  absurdity  by  way  of 

*«medy,  yet  pving  no  real  assistance  to  tlic 

perplexed  Blanche. 

"Bring  cold  water;  throw  up  the  window; 
pray,  pray  let  the  air  blow  over  him." 

**  I  think,  ma'am,  as  how,*'  said  a  lame  old 
ostler,  "  tlie  gentleman  had  better  be  put  upon 
tl»e  sofa." 

"  Yes,  yes ;  lift  him  upon  the  lob— and 
hasten,  pray  let  some  one  hasten,  for  medical 
ndricc." 

Nobody,  however,  moved.  It  was  so  much 
more  entertaining  to  stand  there  and  ace  what 
•ai  going  fotwkrd.     Blaoclie  remarked  this  In- 
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ictivity,  and  pkcing  «  lormigti  in  the  ostler'i 
Ittod,  she  catrcau-d  hini  to  go.  , 

"Tea,  me,  Miu,  1  vuU. "  ! 

And  in  a  very  short  time  the  already  nuine- 
rooa  gnnip  received  an  addition  in  the  form  of 
Mrs.  Bamet  and  her  cousin's  htisband,  the 
chemist,  ajxithecary,  and  it  should  be  added. 
veterinary  surgeon  of  the  place.  ^M 

Fortonately,  t]ie  patient's  malady  demanded 
prectsety  the  trratmcnt  witlt  vhich  \fr.  Wally 
was  most  conversant.  A  rein  was  opened ; 
after  a  few  moments  the  blood  came  in  dropa^ 
after  a  few  more  it  ran  with  snfficient  freedom ; 
and  finally,  recovered  oonsdouaness  proved  the 
treatment  right 

"  Well,  my  dear  Misa  Vava»onr,''  Mrs.  Bw- 
net  exclaimed,  when  at  a  late  hour  tltry  began 
preparing  for  repoitc — "  well,  if  w©  liarent 
had  adventures  enough  for  one  day,  Pm  sun 
1  don't  know  what  would  be.  First  to  be 
overt uracd— DO,  not  exactly  overturnod,  hut  to 
have  to  get  out  of  the  chaise  and  wait  under  a 
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hedge ;  and  then,  this  ok!  gentJcman  being  ho 
ciTil,  and  the  stBge  coachman  so  ungcntccl ;  and 
oar  coming  to  this  inn  all  ofTtlie  l^ndon  nwd; 
and  our  dining  witli  htm,  and  my  going  to  see 
Susan  Wally,  and  leaving  you  behind,  just  iiit  if 
it  was  on  purpose  to  save  his  UTc ;  poor,  dear 
old  gentkman !  I  declare,  1  never  knew  any- 
thing so  extraordinary  in  ail  my  life — did  you 
Misa  ^^avasour  ?" 

*'  No/'  replied  Blanche ;  "  but  as  I  never  left 
Marshampton  bdurci  I  could  not  easily  have 
met  with  adrcutures,  traTcUing  adventures,  at 
least." 

"  No ;  but  it's  my  opinion  one  might  go  to 
I^ndon  twenty  times,  and  hack  again  as  often, 
and  never  n)eet  with  anything  like  tjiis." 

"  Perhaps,  it's  tlic  beginning  of  a  Komance." 

«  A  what?- 

"  A  Romanoe ;"  said  Blanche,  a  little  inis- 
chierously. 

"  No,  no ;  I  don't  think  that ;  there:'5  no 
nch   thing  as   romance  in  real   life.''      Mr«. 

It  3 
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Barnct  answ-ered. — Whether  with  trutli  or 
not,  those  who  know  what  real  life  is,  only  ckd 
determine.  "  But  I'll  tell  you  what  ii  odd  In 
all  this  business." 
«  Well,  what  U  it,  Mrs.  Bamctr" 
"Why  that  old  gentleman — nobody  »« 
to  know  his  name,  or  anything  ahout  him  ;  and 
yet,  I  doubt  but  ho  is  somebody.  Perhaps  a 
French  spy,  or  a  iudf  madman,  like  that  Lord 
D.,  who's  always  going  about  in  disguise,  and 
friglitetiing  people  out  of  iheJr  wits,  i  shouldn't 
wonder  if  this  old  gentleman  were  he ;  only  I 
believe  he  is  dead. — Well,  I  do  wish  1  could 
find  out  who  and  what  lie  is :  'tis  so  provoking 
not  to  know  his  name.  He  didn't  let  on  who 
he  is  to  you  either.  Miss  Vavasour,  did  he  ?*' 
"  No,  indeed." 

"  Do  you  know  I  thought  he  might,  for  lie 
seemed  to  take  a  mighty  fsnry  to  you." 
**  Perhaps  he  has  fallen  in  love  with  me." 
Mrs.  Barnct  mused  for  a  few  seconds,  then 
audderdy  exclaimed— 
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**  I  have  it — I  know  all  about  him.  Yea, 
yes— depend  upon  it  that's  tlie  man." 

"  Who?" 

"  Who f— Who?  Why,  a  gentleman  who 
osed  to  lire  at  Nfarshampton  erer  bo  many 
years  ago.  I  wa.<m't  settled  there  myself  then; 
but  I've  on«n  heard  talk  of  Iiim  j  and  now  I 
can't  remember  wlictlier  his  name  was  Jones  or 
Smith ;  bat  he  used  to  be  a  great  admirer  of 
the  late  Mrs.  Vavasour." 

"Of  mama's?" 
Tea ;  didn't  you  over  hear  tell  of  a  gentlft- 
man  of  large  fortune,  wlm  wm  very  much  in 
love  with  Miss  Sophia  Bransby,  and  wanted 
to  mxny  her  ?  But  she  wouldn't  have  him ;  and 
when  she  married  yuur  papa,  the  other  gentle- 
man was  quite  disconsolate,  and  left  the  place, 
aitd  went  out  of  his  mind.  So  'tis  said,  at 
leaat." 

"  And  you  think  this  is  the  same  person }" 

"  I  think  'tis  very  likely,  very  likely,  indeed. 
And  I  Wouldn't  wonder.  Miss  Vavasour,  if  he 
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was  to  die  some  dav,  and  leave  you  a  large 
fortune.     I  shouldn't  b«  surprised  iit  all." 

*<  I  shouM,"  said  Blanche. 

**More  onlikcly  thin^  Uiao  that  hare  hap- 
pened :  and  if  so  he  it  should  comi^  to  [n-vs  we 
mustn't  quarrc]  with  our  accident  to-day. 
And  then,  only  think  bow  tuclcy  it  was,  tlimt 
tliat  uni'ix-il  stage  coachaian  wouldn't  take  in 
up — altliough  at  the  time  it  was  very  aggravat- 
ing to  aee  him  ^  daaliinj;  by,  ami  never  carin(f 
aity  more  ahout  us  tlian  if  we'd  been  commoa 
tranipers  or  gypsies.  But  you  see,  good  comet 
out  of  evil.  If  we  luidn't  been  ujiMt,  we 
sliDulil  have  gone  on  in  our  own  chaise,  withoat 
wanting  any  other ;  and  if  the  stage  coa4diman 
hadn't  beliaved  ho  md«,  we  shouldn't  have 
made  acquaintance  with  tlits  nice,  friendly  old 
gentleman :  an<l  more  tlian  that,  tie  might  have 
been  a  otrpse  hy  this  lime.  Oh,  Miss  Vava- 
■our,  but  it's  awfo)  to  oonsider  that  yoa  bav« 
Iwen  Ute  means  of  saving  an  old  gentlemaa'a 
Mr.- 
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did  fee)  the  solemn  circumatanoe  in 

vliioh  she  hact  been  engaged ;  and  rcrj-  Immbte. 

^btry    hcKrtfclt   WM    the    pnyer    wiUi    wtiich 

^be  8M^owledge<l  her  gratitude  b)  that  Being, 

in  w*K)se  almighty  hands  she  liod  li«en  hut  a 

fcchit  instrumcoL 

Blaiche  lay  awake  the  greater  portion  of  that 
night.     In  fact,  she  had  been  too  much  excited 
to  allow  her  spirits  to  calm   readilir.     She  lay 
»wake  ;  nd  amidxt  her  musings  various  speco- 
^bdjons    retpecting    her    recent    acquaintance 
^BUbed  place.     Not  that  Blanche  fancied  that 
the  ctnuiger  had  fiUlen  in  love  with  her,  or  that 
a  splendid  fcrtune  would,  on  some  future  day, 
te«tify  hts  gratitude  and  friendsltip.     Still — it 
w«a    undeniable  he   had    seemed  flatly   in- 
lereatcd  for  her;   and  when  «liv  recalled  his 

I  tone  of  voice  when  alluding  to  her  inothcr>  she 
could  not  forbear  aclcnuwledging  that  Mrs. 
Bamet's  Ust  hyjwthesis  might  not  be  untrue. 

''I  wonder/'  said  Mrs.  Barnet  on  tliu  follow- 
ing niuniing,  "  wliat  we'd  best  do  about  our 
yeaterday?** 
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"  Oor  dinner  }" 

•*  Yea.    Whether  we  aaght  tn  pay  for  it." 

"Oh,  no,  I  should  think  not." 

**Did  Mr.  what's  his  name  (how  I  do  v><*h 
X  knew  exactly  who  he  is,)  did  Ite  tell  yot  be 
meant  to  be  «t  all  the  expense,  Miu  fvn- 
sour  ?" 

"No." 

^Then,  I  declare,  I  think  we  ougH  at  any 
rate,  to  offer  our  share  of  tlie  chnrga  I  dare 
say  it  von't  be  much — it  oughtn't,  I  am  sure, 
at  Budt  a  pokey  place  as  this ;  thou;h  that's  no 
rule,  for  very  often  the  worst  isna  are  the 
dearest." 

"Supposing;,  '  Mr.  wliat's  his  name,'  should 
not  t>e  l>eiter  this  morning;  do  you  think  w« 
could,  in  common  humanity,  leave  this  place  ?** 

"  Law,  my  de«r  Miss  Varasotir,  why  yoo 
don't  mean  to  set  off  nursing  him— do  you  ? 
1  douht  whether  'twould  be  quite  proper.  I'm 
sure,  at  all  events,  Miss  Dntnsby  would  not 
approve  of  it ;  you  know  'twould  be  quite 
ruinous  liring  at  on  iim." 
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But  I  am  to  hare  «  fortune  left  me." 
'Oh,  that's  only  my  nonsense,"  rcjuinctl 
LMra.  BanieC,  growing  very  red.  "  We  luuatn't 
Ibe  running  any  wild  goose  chose  alur  old 
gentlemea,  nor  young  ones  neither,  in  the  hope 
of  getting  a  fortune.  It  would  not  answer,  I 
assure  you.  Besides,  wliat  would  Mrs.  Brown- 
low  say  ?  You  know  slic's  expecting  you.  Now 
^pray  don't,  tliere's  a  dear !  Oh, here's  the  cham- 
Vbcrmaid.  Pray,  young  woman,  how  docs  the 
sick  gentleman  find  himself  this  morning  V 

^And  in  reply  to  this  interrogation,  hoth 
lanche  and  her  feUow  traveller  henrd,  with 
some  satisfaction,  that  the  ohject  of  their  sotid- 
tude  had  post  an  easy  night ;  in  fact,  was  s» 
mocli  better,  that  he  had  taken  his  departure 

Phalf  an  hour  before. 
"Gone!"  cried   Mrs.  Bamet.     "Oone!  well 
that's  the  strangest  thing. — And  didn't  he  leave 
I  my  message  for  this  young  lady,  or  mc  ?" 

'No;    he  didn't  leave   no   message  wbat- 
erer." 

H  3 
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"  Mama,  what  clo  you  tlimk  of  BUiicbfl 
Vrvuoiu- V  uid  Miss  Brownlow,  on  the  even> 
ing  of  the  day  following  our  heroine's  arrivm]  id 
Hill  Street. 

"  Think  of  Blanche  ?  Why,mydeiir  Harriet^ 
1  scarcely  know  what  to  think.  She  in  pretty, 
decidedly ;  and  lookn  wonderfully  little  like  k 
country  girl ; — better  dressed  also  than  1  ex- 
pected. In  fact,  her  a[q>earsnce  altt^ether  )■ 
rattier  elegant,  and  her  &gurc  will  be  good  when 
abe  ia  a  year  or  two  older." 

"  Blanche  strikes  me  as  one  of  the  most 
interesting  girls  I  have  seen  for  some  time ;  ao 
IWffeclly  the  lady." 

"  She  lias  a  good  deal  of  the  Vavasour  about 
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lier ;  hut  atill,  I  question  whether  she  will  take 
^k^shc  U  almost  too  delic&te  to  please  the  meni 

'Wits  briUiaticy  and  him.    Men  never  fancy 

audi    etliertal    looking    women,"      said    Mrs. 
^Brownlow,  with  a  little  petulance. 
^     For  if  Blanche  were  a  Vavasour,  Harriet  was 

u  decidedly  a  Brownlow ;  a  circuinstancc  by 

no  means  pleasing  to  her  fashionable,  ambi- 
^ptioua  mother,     I  say  ambitious — for  where  is 

the  mama  who  does  not  pant  to  see  her  daughter 

form  a  brilliant  marriage  ? 

»Not  that  Harriet  bore  her  little  honoured 
ther's  lineaments,  or  that  alie  was  absolutely 
ptain  ;  she  was,  in  fact,  within  a  shade  of  being 
rery  pretty ;  but  it  waa  not  patrician  beauty. 

Tlie  eldest  of  Captain  Brownlow's  sisters  had 

been  called  a  beauty — the  beauty  of  Southend, 

^lifarpte,  and  Boulogne — and  Harriet  was  her 

Hrery  image.     A  figure,  Hhort,and  nearly  touch- 

^feg  embonpoint ;  light  whirling  hair,  which  al- 

thoDgh  auburn  finally,  had,  for   many   yean, 

hrvatcned  to  be  ycUow ;  a  bright,  blue,  laugh- 
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'  tng  eye ;  a  very  white  and  very  r«I  complcxKHi ; 
a  tliick  nofltril;  a  lip  too  larsc  and  pouting  t 
an  itl-dctinn]  chin,  loxt  in  tlie  apple-tike 
tour  of  the  face.  Such  liad  been  Miss 
Brownlow,  and  such  vms  now  her  niece — ^wttt 
tliia  difference,  however,  t)int  excepting  when 
her  natural  bigli  spirits  rendered  her  hoistcroos 
and  coarse,  the  aunt  had  afTected  the  fine  ladr  t 
while  Harriet,  aware  of  her  conM'quetice  M 
heiress  to  five  thnuiwnd  a  year,  and  well  con- 
nected on  one  side  of  the  house,  at  all  events, 
gave  herself  no  airs  whatever.  She  had  madi 
^etjr  of  disposition,  and  she  allowed  it  entii* 
pUy.  She  experienced  no  ahjmess,  and  she 
usunied  none;  on  the  contrary,  if  Harriet 
Bruwnlow  did  manifest  a  bias  in  favour  of  any 
peculiar  ahadv  of  chamcter,  the  leaning  of  her 
lanoy  wa>  to  bo  a  dsslier. 

Sbt  was  a  universal  favoorila :  for  if  ber 
lKi4[b  were  mora  frequent,  or  even  more  audilile 
than  is  ctutoiuarj'  with  well  bred  damsel*,  tliat 
|h  waa  slill  so  true,  so  evidently  from   ber 
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very  h«»jt,  and,  moreover,  Herved  to  display 
two  rows  of  t««tti  uf  such  surpassing  whiteness 
—that  no  one  but  a  cynic*  or  tliooe  who  envy, 
could  luive  found  f»uh  with  it.  And  if  li«r 
movcmcnta  wanted  grace,  her  carri^igc  dignity, 
the  fnuikneM  of  her  every  look  and  gesture 
won  on  the  heiirt;  and  in  the  coiilideiice 
which  she  inspired,  you  could  not  but  forget  to 
oritidEe  or  blame. 

Uaniet  and  Blanche   were  rcry  opposite. 

iirti   Brownlow    saw   tliix   »t    a  glance ;  for 

although  a  fond  niotlier,  Mrs.   Bruw-nlow  was 

exempt   from  thai  blind    putiuilily,  which    in 

some  purents'  estimation  raises  tlieir  children, 

especially  tlieir  daughters,  far  above  all  otiier 

people's   chihireii.      She    was   well   aware   of 

llaniet't    deficiencies — those    dcfidcncics,    at 

least,  which  might  pos&ibly  liindcr  her  scttic- 

Dcnt  in  life. — As  for  her  dsuglitcr's  faults  of 

heart  or  understanding,  Mrs.  Brownlow  never 

once  thought  uf  them ;  while,  aa  if  to  make 

aiuends  for  tliii  omioiion.  Iter  watchfulness  and 
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tkiDi — fnugii ! — I  can't  be»r  to  think  of 
%3iem  I  And  if  Harriet  bad  only  been  like  ni« 
^nttead  of  h«r  fathcr'a  vulgar  family,  no  one 
«outd  li&ve  ever  suspected  the  relationship. — 
But  there  slie  is,  the  very  image  of  thitt  Mrw. 
WiiliAin  Matthews;  and  tut  Mrs.  William 
Mntthews  has  contrived  to  worm  herself  into 
bouMs  where  I  &houl(l  as  soon  have  expected 
to  meet  my  milliner,  as  the  late  Miss  Eliza 
Brownlow,  it's  morally  impossible  the  morti- 
fying liict  can  he  any  longer  concealed — at 
leant  from  people  who  are  at  all  intimate  there ; 
and  Lord  Warleigh  will  find  it  out  ere 
long,  I've  very  little  douht.  Mine  was, 
assuredly,  a  most  unfortunate  marriiige. 
Sophia  Bransby's  was  bad  enough,  poor  tiling ; 
but,  «t  any  rate,  lier  children  need  not  blush 
for  their  father's  family;  nor  be  ashamed  of 
being  like  him  or  any  of  his  connexions — in 
bet,  the  stronger  the  rcsemUlauce  the  better." 
Such  bad  been  the  tcnour  of  Mrs.  Brown- 
loVa  meditations  during  a  portion  of  the  pre- 
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TJous  ntglit ;  wtd  her  upprehension  of  the  ] 
consequence  of  Blanche's  personal  supcrioril 
over  her  daughter,  hul  nince  receivc<l  ndditiontl  j 
strangtb.     Lord  Warlcigh  called,  and  staid  tvoj 
hoiin.     But  as,  white  addressing   Harriet.  uMt'| 
liRtcningtoher  mama,  his  eyes  strayed  constant- 
ly towards  Miss  Varasour,  Mrs.  Brownlow 
ganled  his  long  visit  with  none  of  those  scnli> 
menta  of  proad  complacency  which  would  hai 
swelled  Iter  hosom,  had  it  occurred  under  ot 
circuinstaiioes.     Indeed,  no  much  did  slio  be 
come  nlormecl  for  Hajrriec'a  future  coronet, 
■he   half  resolved    to  send    Blanciie   back 
MaiBltanipton,  if  tlie  young  Baron  continued 
manifest  simitar  signs  of  admiration. 

Harriijt's  commendation  of  her  yoan);  frienil'il 
beauty  was,  therefore,  not  at  all  a^p^eable  tol 
ber  mama ;  inasmuch  as  it  conlirmcd  her  own] 
oputton  on  the  momentous  auhject ;  and  alSIl 
leas  tlte  rejoinder  it  pleased  Miss  Brownlow  tu 
make  to  Iter  niother^s  doubt, 
Blanche's  chuncc  of  admiration. 
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"Ton   don't  tliink  she   will  be  sdmired, 
nuunK?" 

**  No,  Harriet-  I  Uiink  Kt  first,  perhajii,  she 
foay  be  looked  at;  all  new  (acen  are.  Bat 
when  Uie  novelty  is  poxscd,  there  will  be  rery 
■ittle  said  or  thought  about  Blanche  Varasour.'' 
LonJ  Warlcigh " 


Harriet,"  interrnptcd  Mrs.  Brownlow,  •*! 
anoold  really  be  extremely  gtnd  if  you  would 
'^^train  your  gaiety  a  liltio  when  Lord  Warleigh 
^  present.  I  am  convinced  he  diidikes  a 
*oman  who  talks  loud,  and  giws  off  into  a  fit 
^  hoarac  Uu|;hter  at  ercry  second  word." 

'*  Mama,"  nid  Harriet,  reproachfully.     "  I 
in  not  often  laugh — at  least,  not  now." 

"My  child,  1  know  it — I  know  how  much 

this  terrihle  coiiliitenient  has  depressed  yon; 

and  it  was,  ynu  are  aware,  on  that  account,  that 

invited  Mi*>a  Vavasour  to  town." 

"  But  HliBt  in  tlie  use  of  my  being  gay  or 

feeling  happy,  if  1  may  not  give  way  to  my 

cbeerfulneiH  V 
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''  Nny,  my  de»r  Harriet,  that  is  not  my 
meaning — you  know,  it  oinnot  be.  Nothing 
iu  th«  vholc  world  delights  mc  more  than  to 
sec  you  happy.  It  h  only  before  Lord 
Warlcigli  I  would  have  you  practise  a  Utile 
very  little  more  restiaint.  When  h«  b 
present,  laugh,  and  talk,  and  joke  as  much 
you  please;  but  In  his  society,  I  should  rcaUj 
be  glad  if  you  would  be  a  little  more  po>^^ 
You  saw  liow  mudi  he  looked  at  Blanche ;  be 
she  is  Tery  quiet  in  her  manner.  Her  rote 
too,  is  never  raised." 

"  Ah,  how  beautiful  it  is !     So  rich,  so  musi- 
od.     If  I  had  such  a  voice  as  that,  1  think 
would  almost  take  the  trouble  of  modulating  iL" 

"  Your  voice  u  as  sweet,  but  you  ne^ect  it 
Blanche — on  the  contrary^^— '" 

Harriet  laughed  and  shook  her  head. 

"  Mama,  I  shall  never  be  a  Blanche  Vava->1 
■our ;  besides  imitations  are  bad.    So  let  me  rest 
aa  nature  made  me ; — ^bdicTC  mc,  I  am  past 
improvement." 
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In  one  respect,  I  !iopc  you  never  will  be 
like  Miss  Vornsour.'* 

"Whatis  tliat?" 

"  Her  romnnlic  turn  of  mind." 

**  I  aro  not  awiire  thit  Blanche  is  romantic." 

"  WItat  do  fou  mske  of  that  adventure  on 
the  road  ?" 

"  I  think  it  perfectly  delightful— I  absolutely 
tnvy  Blanche.  Nothing  half  so  ])iqunnt  crer 
happened  to  me,  although  I  kaTc  been  trarel- 
ling  all  my  life." 

"  And  I  sincerely  hope  nothing  so  delightful 
CYerwill  happen  to  you,"  retorted  Mrs.  Brown- 
loir,  nreastically. 

"  Mama,  you  speak  ai  if  you  consider 
BUnchc  to  have  been  wrong." 

"  Not  exactly  wrong.  There  is  nothing  re- 
prchensibh;  in  any  part  of  her  proceedings  at 
that  inn.  And  yet,  if  Blanche  hnd  been  my 
daughter,  1  should  have  bocn  better  pleased 
had  she  made  out  her  journey  in  a  quiet  unro- 
mantic  manner.     For  there  are  many  things, 
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viiicc.  ucboc^c  vx  wraa^  in  tfaansdres,  bring 

ia^  Of  :=<e  Ih^:  c'Eagaieo'i  marder,  tiae  astute 
TtJuemrti  i*  Tep^itaed  to  b«i«  tud — *  Catfu 
^■'cH  criow — <-'««;  HH  /in/?'— and  as  in  pofi- 
Qcs.  so  in  iZie  ctot  daj  occnneDces  in  fife ;  a 
misakc  is  ner  0^3  more  to  be  l»inentsil 
than  PTT3  a  ttxxiz  actMB.~ 

~  In  i£s  coEucfjiwacef.  id  ooane,  mam^" 
said  Hanwt  v«iIt. 

~  Yes,  Ties,  ot  co^rse.'^ 

"Then,  vhax  evii  cooscquroce  is  likely  to 
arise  nom  BU3>-»'s  adv^niture  •" 

"She  hu  Ecade  ac()Tuintance  with  a  very 
dubio-.is  chaTuter :  which,  considering  her  po- 
sition iti  lii'c.  is  ccTtsinlT  to  be  r^ietted." 

"  flow  do  yoQ  know  that  tins  "■■g"'"'  oM 
g«nileman  mav  not  turn  out  some  great  mMi 
ill  di$^uise;  who  having  taken  a  futcy  to 
Blanche,  or  who,  out  01  gratitude  to  ber 
tor  saving  his  Uie,  will  mam-  ber  to  his  heir; 
or  it'  he  has  uo  heir,  will  kaTe  her  a  hand- 
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some  fortune,  in  accordance  with  Mr».  Bar- 
net's  prediction  f" 

**  it  is  far  more  probable  tliat  he  is  not  in 
bis  right  mind  ;  and  if  so,  he  may  make  bim- 
■elf  extremeljr  dLto^eable ;  especislly,  u 
he  seems  to  have  taken  a  fancy  to  Miss  Vara- 
sour.  I  had  a  mad  lover  once,  myKelf;  and 
nerer  slial)  I  forget  the  persecution  I  endured. 
1  MM  waylaid ;  go  where  I  would,  I  was  miru 
to  neet  him ;  his  letters  wer«  a  perfect  nui- 
sance ;  once  he  fired  a  pistol  at  mc ;  then  he 
challenged  my  brother ;  tiieu  insulted  iny 
poor  mother.  In  fact,  he  wait  the  pest  of 
the  whole  family;  and  really  I  shall  feci  very 
little  obliged  to  Blanche  if  mIic  is  tlie  means 
of  entailing  on  us  a  repetition  of  the  nui- 
sance; particularly  as  we  hare  no  gentleman 
in  Ute  house.  Yes,  Harriet,  you  may  titink 
the  matter  vcrj'  Uughablc,  but  1  assure  you, 
we  did  not'' 

"  What  became  of  your  admirer;'* 
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"  Uli,  poor  man,  at  last  he  fell  into  tlie 
pentini%  and  got  drotrtiud ;  to,  I  must  confieUf] 
our  inexpressible  relief," 

"Diclrou  illuminate  on  the  occasion?"  asked  I 

«  1 

Hairiet.  twisting  her  eye-glass  in  a  manReriJ 
wbicb,  had  she  been  maid  of  honour,  vouldtl 
it  is  said,  ha\-e  given  umbrage  in  an  exalted^ 
quarter. 

"Not  exactly.  At  least  I  believe  not;  for,] 
when  it  happened.  I  wax  from  home,  stajring  j 
with  poor  old  Nf  rs.  Davcntry,  at  Marshampton. 
where  1  liecame  acquainted  with  your  father," 
concluded  Mrs.  Bruu-nlow,  with  a  sij;h ;  which 
was  not,  however,  one  of  lamentation  for  her 
departed  lord  ;  bat  of  regret  tliat  they  had  ever 
met. 

**  In  one  respect,   mama,  I  must    saj-,  I 
think  Blanche  stupid  cnougti.     I  mean,  that ' 
she   did  not  discover  this  strange  uld   man'a 
name.      Had   I   been   in  her  place,  1   should 
have   made  him  tell  it   me.      Either  by  fair 
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means  or  by  foal  I  would  have  leamt  every  item 

of  hii  history. 

'*  Perhaps  Blanche  did  not  wish  to  know," 
"  Oh  yea,  she  did ;— she  is  dying   with  cu- 
riosity." 
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CHAPTER  XUI. 

Blancbb  did  not  expire  in  oonseqoenoe  of 
her  anxiety.  About  a  fortnight  after  her  ar- 
rival in  Hill  Street,  she  received  the  following 
letter— 

"  Dear  Medam, 

"The  individual,  who  perhaps,  is  in- 
(lehted  to  your  presence  of  mind  for  prolongini; 
hiai  exUteuoe,  is  a  person,  whose  proximity  of 
relationship  might  possibly  excuse  the  inquisi- 
tivencss  you  may  have  considered  imperti- 
neat;  and  it  must  also  plead  on  his  behalf  if 
the  endoscd  shouh),  in  your  eyes,  assume  the 
same  obnoxious  hue. 

"  Yours  ever, 

"LlONKL  VAVAS0t7 
Newrtokc  Prion,  May  id,  isa— . 
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thi  mdoBore  was  a  draft  on  &Ir.  Vavasour'x 
bnW,  for  a  hundred  pounds. 

Blanclic  colotuvd  a  little  on  firit  ascertaining 
lietMtue  of  tite  gift.  She  would  nitiier  lia^-e 
ntmtd  tnnkctx,  or  any  othor,  perhaps,  as  u«- 
1m  Coken  of  retDeiubrance,  ncoording  to  the 
iutinct  of  h«r  pride,  at  li»st;  and  Harriet 
■Sroedwitli  her.  But  common  sense  and  Mrs. 
Bfownlow  toot  the  opposite  side.  The  present 
m  »  verjr  handsome  one,  and  ought  not  to  be 
Im  welcome,  or  appear  tess  valuable,  because 
Bore  likely  to  be  useful :  and  the  eiipencea  in- 
aitnt  upon  her  position,  very  speedily  con- 
noctd  Miss  Vavasour,  that  tbia  reaMning  was 
CQtTtet. 

Siie  experienced  some  little  trouMc  in  re- 
lying to  Mr.  Vavasour's  laconic  oommunica- 
•wn.  For  although  women  are  proverbial  for 
llwir  bcility  in  letter  n-ritin^.  at  etnhtccn  tliis 
til^t  is  seldom  much  developed  ,  and  Blanche 
^tU  the  vrhole  morning,  and  spoilt  three 
''xtti  of  paper  in  replying  to  her  kinsman. 

(  2 
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mnitiB  n'oul<l  wUh  to  afiront,  you  are  to  twice 
my  place.  Notr,  don't  expostulate,  the  thing 
b  acttlt;<l." 

"  Will  Lady  Alicia  expect  idc — or  shall  1  be 
received  ns  sonictliing  contrabaiid  i" 

"  I  wrote  tu  Lady  .Vlida,  mentioning  ex- 
actly how  the  matter  itood ;  and  here  is  her 
answer — iwifectly  poUte,  yoa  see.  She  does  ■ 
expect  you ;  and  if  you  are  in  good  looks,  and 
likely  to  f^race  her  rooms,  slie  will  receive  you 
witli  a  most  henignant  smile  ;  if  not,  I  auppow 
she  « ill  take  very  httic  notice  of  you.  But,  in 
either  case,  you  will  spend  a  pleasant  evening. 
Lady  Alicia  has  the  hest  people  in  town  at  her 
bouse,  particularly  the  leading  men.  Now  tben^ 
be  off,  and  be  sure  you  make  a  sensible  selety 
tion."  Blanche  left  the  room,  smiUng  at  Har^ 
riet's  U«t  cx]>rcssiun.  Wliat  evidence  of  acnae 
could  tiie  dioice  of  a  dinner-dresH  dixphiy  ?  And 
yet  there  may  he  senae,  crcn  in  trides  such  aa 
that. 
On  more  than  one  account,  Blanche 
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gUdly  bare  declined  the  invitation ;  but  a  girl 
of  eigl)te«n  ts  aeldoin  her  own  mistress,  when 
awray  from  liomc,  especially;  and  anrnrc  tliat 
this  was  not  an  instance  in  wtiicli  slic  was  at 
liberty  to  indulge  ber  private  inclinations,  sbe 
repaired  to  Madaine  D'a,  and  there  chose,  or 
rather  suffered  Mrs.  Brownlow  to  select,  a  din- 
ner dre»s.  And  it  wan  judiciously  chosen— of 
rich  materials,  yel  as  resj)ccted  make  and  co- 
lour, simple.  It  was  precisely  the  dress 
ad^tetl  both  for  the  wearer  and  tlie  occa- 
aion. 

Harriet  assured  her  friend,  that  she  would 
certainly  experience  a  favourable  rcceptioQ 
from  Lady  Ahcta  Kaby;  and  Mrs.  Brown- 
low  entered  Lady  Alicia's  drawing-room  with 
feelings  of  entire  composure.  There  could  not 
be  a  question  but  that  "  the  young  friend," 
whom  she  bad  petitioned  might  become  her 
daughter's  reprcsenlatiTe,  was  perfectly  eligible. 

Very  beautit'ul  was  Blanche  Vavasour,  as  with 
rather  more  colour  tlian  usual,  and  with  her 
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■own  and  delicate  besd  thrown  back,  for  with 
ber,  timidity  assumfd,  u  it  docs  not  onire- 
qnently,  the  appearance  of  prides  she  eotered 
that  formidable  room.  Her  reception,  how- 
•TCr,  was  not  graciotu ;  it  waa  frigid  in  tbe  U>t 
degree.  On  tliat  day,  I^dy  Alicia  wna  honoortd 
by  the  presence  of  a  bride  and  a  duchess,  tbe 
wife,  aho.  of  a  man  closely  connected  aiul  of  ■ 
great  influence  with  the  ministry ;  and  Lady 
Alicia,  who  bad  two  sons  to  be  provided  for, 
besides  a  great  longing  for  a  sinecure  fur  Mr. 
Raby,  was  too  much  delighted  with  the  di»- 
linctioH,  too  anxious  to  propiUate  lier  Grace, 
to  be«t«w  either  her  thoughu  or  her  attention 
on  her  inferior  guests.  AAer,  therefore,  pre- 
senting her  forefinger  to  Mrs.  Browidow,  and 
bowing  formally  to  Blanche,  she  returned  to 

llie  sofa  wticre  sat  the  DuchesH  of  C . 

Mrs,  Brownlow  found  a  scat  near  a  lady  of 
her  acquaiotance ;  and  Blanche  ihankfoUy 
availed  herself  of  one  vacated  by  Lord  Wil- 
liam Filsherbert.  A  sister  of  the  Duchess's  oceo- 
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pied  part  of  the  tofu  where  Blandic  liad  pUccd 
lierscif ;  but  lui  no  introduction  had  taken  place, 
not  a  sylUblc  was  oxdisngod  between  them. 
Ljuly  Joiie  FUxton  merely  turni-d  her  head, 
uid  after  leisurely,  or  it  would  appear  criticidly, 
mrveyiiig  Miss  Vavasour,  threw  her  dark  eye* 
in  the  direction  taken  by  Lord  William  Fitx- 
kerbert ;  then,  as  ttie  ehalletige  passed  unheed- 
ed,  abe  turned  once  more,  and  atared  at 
Blanche  with  all  tJte  impertinent  hauteur  high 
bom  ladies,  occasionally,  think  themselves  en- 
titled to  asautne  wlien  thrown  in  contact  with 
one  of  the  non-privileged  clnas  ;  and  in  the  pre- 
sent instance,  perhaps,  further  evoked  by  Lord 
Williani'a  deserlioti. 

BUinclie  coloured  and  looked  down,  and 
wished  herself,  witli  all  her  heart,  at  home 
again.  Her  etabarrassntent,  however,  gradu- 
ully  wearing  off,  she  amused  henself  with 
watching  those  by  whom  she  was  surrounded ; 
knd  soon  was  her  attention  fixed  on  one  group 
ID  particular.     It  consisted  of  two  ladies,  one  a 
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daughter  of  the  house,  the  other,  from  tlie  co«t- 
UnesH  oT  her  Arrm,  apparently  b  wife,  and* 
rich  one.  Thcoo  wi-rc  sratcd  on  an  ottoman ; 
while  near  them  stood,  with  his  liack  agunst 
■n  elalwrately  wrmtght  Buhl  cabiitet,  what 
appeared  to  Blanche,  the  very  qiitome  of  ma*> 
euUnc  conceit.  Slic  Lad  heard  of  exquisitet 
and  exduaives,  of  dandies  and  fine  gentlemen  i 
and  in  her  faiiry  she  had  tomctimex  pictured 
then) ;  hut  nvvcr  anjtliing  to  equal  this.  It  ww 
not  (he  over-fashion  of  his  dresi,  bat  Ins  man- 
ner,  liiw  style,  and  when  he  turned  his  hiiad  xa 
that  she  might  discern  his  features,  it  was  the 
expn*ssion  of  his  countenance,  wliich  gave  hie 
to  this  impreuiion. 

Quite  evident  it  waa  tliat  be  felt  himself 
Infinitely  superior  to  crery  otlicr  person  pre- 
sent; and  that  he  considered,  that  in /ufcratn; 
to  tbo  Cut  beings  who  were  maiiifuatly  atrain- 
ing  every  nerve  to  please  and  entertain  hfin, 
be  did  tit  tl»e  full  as  much  as  could  be  reason- 
ably expected  from  so  exalted  an  individual — 
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for  scarcely  did  even  a  monosyllable  escape  his 
lips. 

Blandie  longed  to  IcKrit  tlw  name  of  this 
anucingly  conceited  man.  In  licr  mind  she 
nn  over  tbc  pcera^  in  sewch  of  unmarried 
MafX|uises  or  Dukes  ;  even  the  Iloj-al  Family, 
pa«wd  in  quick  review.  Dut  t/tey  were  all  too 
little  or  too  much  advanced  in  years,  beiiides 
being  tair  and  inclined  to  corpulency,  tvlitle  he 
was  dark,  and  sliglitly  niado.  Blanche  could 
not,  to  her  own  satiafaction,  assi^  either  name 
or  station  to  this  gentieman  ;  and  while  still  de- 
bating between  two  noblemen,  who  at  that  time 
divided  the  world  of  fashion,  she  was  startlnt 
by  a  general  move ;  and  a  fresh  subject  of 
Inquiry  sprung  up — who  was  to  hand  her  to 
Ubie? 

For  unmarried  and  unknown  women,  the 
five  minutea  subsequent  to  tJie  announcement 
of  dinner,  are  really  absolutely  awful.  Tlte 
dread  of  being  thipurreeked^  as  tliey  aay  in 
India,  when  an  unfortunate  girl  has  found  tier- 


;  ortfe  not  greMly  W^^ 
tLiC  tbc  kdj  of  the  liou^^^ 
hv  to  tbe  mcrey  of  some  nt--^^ 
■■  Aoice  apoQ  lootbe:^*^ 
fittfe  interrml  of  tim«  pM— ''^* 


did  Dot  last  loRgc: 
the  pcirr  MoiaCf  tanunated  in  i^*-  * 
6r  fioB  twing  favourable  bx— ^■-" 
She  M*  one  or  two  oK^=^ 
iha  antnas  drif  tt~T"t1~*  towmrds  Uie  door' 
•be  saw  bcr  ««B-bnd  Bdg^boar  bnguidlr 
oept  Lord  WiUatn  ntshcTbcrt*9  pniffered  vm^  ^'' 
■be  u\mu  I  td  an  cUcslf ,  good*tnopered  lookinff^fc^ 
Ban  sppraacfa ; — Ae  boped  be  meant  to  tak^^"^ 
rompauMO  on  bcr.  and  the  impressiun  rMse£::=^ 

her  »i>iria ;  vbcn,sadilenly,  tbe  conceited  gen- ' 

tkioau,  wbu  bad  m  moeb  amused  and  piiiiihii"^ 
her,  tumcd  bia  bead,  and  after  a  momentum 
glance  aroand  Ibe  apartmeat  as  if  to  decide  his 
choice,  atalkcd  tuvards  ber  and  preaeoted  his 
arm. 
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Raby  looked  mortified,  and  Blindie 

not  without  Iter  sliue  of  petty  vexation. 

^4»o   one    had   been   purposely   alighted — the 

^^licr  chosen  stmply  bccnuxc  she  was  the  mo«t 

^'^figntficant  pcrsuii  then:;   ami  the  iilTront  to 

^^iKs  Raby  became,  of  course,  tnon:  marked. 

^     No  intercourse  of  words  took  place  between 

^IIm  Vavuour  and  the  gentleman  who  had 

conferred  on  her  thus  unwelcome  an  attention. 

BShc  had  senxd  his  purpose,  and  now  might 

lofcJy  he  neglcited.      Nevertheless,  Uic  dinner 

passed   pleasantly  to  Blanche.     On  her  right 

hand  sat  tlic  some  good-natured  looking  man 

H  she  luul   previously  remarked,   and  she  found 

Vliim  an    agreeable    compatiiun.      Many    girls 

would  have  thought  otherwise;   for  Sir  John 

Chctwj-nd  was  one  of  those  mcnibcra  of  the 

rKnate  with  whom  Uic  House  of  Commons 
constitutes  the  sum  tutal  of  existence.  For 
more  tlian  thirty  years  he  had  been  a  member 
of  tlie  Kuase,  and  he  could  think  and  talk  of 
little  eUe.     Bhuiche  listened  eagerly ;   she  hud, 
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it  will  be  mnecnbend,  aa  object  of  lonw  iot-*^ 
nat  in  tbat  tngatt  uM-mbtv,  and  a  most  wfJ- 
ing  aodttor  >be  proTcd,  vhil«  tl>e  prony  Baro»«t 
talked  nftiiis  drbat«  and  tbat  Rpeaker  j  iriu^sli 
of  tbe  fim  wu  bkeij  (o  be  varth  bearing 
whidi  vtmld  be  adjonmed,  and  which  gov*- 
efoded ;  aad  o(  the  Utter,  who  wen  the  most 
papqlir,  txwat  tedjom^  or  moat  proounng. 

Out  aame  alone  be  did  not  Bcntion,  an<i 
bef*&  to  tfaodc  him  ndly  wanting    *** 

kappeared  »  exceeding  ^^~H 

t.  _     _».__1J .«..J_      ^-a^^ 


rr,  that  be  ■boatd  not  a«m  alltMle  ^^ 
Mr.  Tansow.  At  bat  ifae  ««ntand  on  i**~ 
-'  DU  be  Mt  TCTT  Bvdt  admiiT  hff  *'' 

VaTHvor}^  Ib  pkn  of  aajai.iiiag'» 
Sv  Jaha  uvcMrf  hn  fRV  ma,  and  fartw^^ 

of  IttT- 


KKWSTOXB    PRIOXR. 


18S 


looked  still  more  iwtonisher),  th«ii  said  tn  a  very 
lo*  voice— 

**  Vanwour  is  a  relation,  it  he  ?  Tlien  dont 
joftknowliimi" 

Bluielie  answered  in  the  negative.  The  Ba- 
"Ket  smiled,  tlirew  a  sigiiificant  glance  towards 
w  other  iicighhour,  and  muttered  a  few  words, 
^  Sente  of  which  appeared  to  be,  that  Ed- 
**«!  Vavasour  was  hy  her  side. 

fiUward  Vavasour,  tlicrc,  boide  her !  Impos- 
»bie !  The  Uiing  was  Hinrccly  credible ;  Sir 
[•ohn  muftt  surely  be  mistaken.  Blanche  would 
*t,  could  not  chink  it  possible  that  this  fop, 
coxcomb,  this  being  of  ineffable  conceit 
no  other  than  the  hero  of  hvr  romantic, 
'igli-wrought  fancies;  the  man,  nhoni  in  her 
^J)-  dreams  she  had  endowed  with  every  grace 
'  ^  body  and  of  mind.  It  was  really  quite  provok- 
ing to  find  herself  thus  mistaken;  and  Blanche 
continued  to  refuse  her  failli  until  she  saw  him 
bow  liis  head  in  answer  to  tlie  appellation. 
Hicre  was  no  longer  any  room  to  doubt ;  and 
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Iiniocibmrd,  Sir  John  lost  his  willing  auditot. 
Site  WIS  far  too  much  disappointed,  too  modi 
vexed  at  tiiis  downfal  of  her  bright  iinagimng% 
to  feel  any  furttier  intermt  dtlier  in  tlie  houM 
or  in  ita  roemhen. 

At  the  uAiial  time,  the  ladies  left  tlic  dinnei 
Ublc;  and  at  llie  usual  time,  also,  Mrs.  Rrown- 
low  nnd  her  charge  returned  home,  each  hitteriy 
inveighing  n^inst  Lady  AltciaN  ptaty.  BlaiK^ 
Mw  notliing  of  her  cousin  after  dinner.  In 
fcet,  he  and  Sir  John  did  not  make  their  ap- 
pearance in  the  drawing-room;  both  haring 
betaken  themselves  to  the  house : — ihc  one,  to 
iluse  away  the  time  and  give  a  silent  vote ;  tht 
otiier,  to  deliver  a  speech  which  electrified  St. 
Stephen's,  and  whieli,  on  the  following  dajp) 
Blanche  perused  witli  nlmost  incredulity.  I 
•••ined  Marocly  p<w9iblc,  that  such  eloquenc^v 
•uch  feeling,  above  all  such  ariwe  could  ema- 
«*»le  fn»m  the  coxcomical,  «Jfcct«d  man 
l»«l  awt  at  Lady  Alieia  Uaby'a.  _ 

"  Mama."  mid   Harriet,  anhly,  "1   am  tcr 
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nbljr  kfratd  I  niu«t  subscribe  to  your  opiiiiun — ■ 
"l«iici>e  wiil  ccrtuni}'  prove  one  of  Uioso  young 
'*'«iie»  who  cannot  move  without  tnceting  with 
*^nic  lingular  adventure." 

*  Wliat  has  she  met  with  now  ?"  asked  Mrs. 
l^townloH",  looking  half  alarmed. 

"  Wh}-,  it  aeeniii,  Lbut  yesterday,  sh«  was 
ttinded  to  tabic  by  her  cousin,  Mr.  Vamsour, 

,*-lie   member  for  D ,  sat  b»ide  him,  and 

fct  neither  of  them  had  tJic  slightest  su8[Mcioa 
l^f   the   circuro stance   of    their   being  rclatccl. 
>idn't  she  tell  you  ?" 
"  No,  indeed ;  Blaiiclie  said  nothing  about 

"  Now,  isn't  it  droll,  mamaf 

**  So  that  was  Mr,  VavuMiur,  the  member 
for  D  — )  was  it  5  A  very  fine  young  man  he 
IS  too.  I  couldn't  imagine  who  it  was.  But 
why  did  not  Blanche  introduce  him  to  roe? 
.She  really  ought.'' 

"  She  was  not  introduced  herself;  only  found 
out  tiie  reUtiunship  ovcidenlully ;  and  she  has 
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taken  qoite  a  dislike  to  him  ;  declares  he  is  the 
gre«te9t  puppy  in  ihe  world  i  that  he  handed 
her  to  tal)le  only  to  escape  unolher  larfy,  who, 
it  seems,  n-as  making  very  fierce  love  to  him." 

"  Miw   Ral>y,   1   suppose.      She   mas  very 
pointed    in    tier    attentions,     unqucstionahly. 
But  Blanche  must  not  take  audi  fancies  int 
her  liead ;  nor  allege  motives  which  may 
altogether  fijse.     Civility,  if  offered,  should 
r«ceive<l  as  civility,  without  troubling  our  headsss 
to  discover  the  probable  why  or  wherefore 
its  motive.     And  as  fur  a  girl  who  has  seen  ; 
tittle  of  society  setting  herself  up  as  judge, 
calling  Mr.  Vavasour  a  puppy,  the  most  coim*.  - 
ocitcd  puppy  in  the  world,    I   can  only  saj^, 
that  it  appears  to  me  to  indicate  ntore  pn^^^_ 
sumption  than  is  altogether  beooming."  ^^^H 

<*La,  mama,  a  girl  like  Blanche  is  just  a* 
likely  to  knoiv  whctlicr  a  man  is  conceited  or 
not,  as  any  one  else/' 

"  1  beg  your  pardon ;  a  girl  of  Blanche's  age 
and  experience  cvx  form  no  just  criterion  of 
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tbe    meMure    of   pretention    enjoyed   by   the 

diflctent  individuals  all c  may  chance  to  meet; 
^>d  remember,  ttmt  conceit,  like  money,  is 
coKa]|nrati^-c:  wltat  would  be  uiipnnlonnble 
'^Vwution  in  one  man,  ia  perfectly  allun-ablc  in 
■■*<rther.  Blancho  considers  Mr  Vavasour  a 
^*^'necitMl  puppy;  I  taw  nothing  about  him 
^'^athis  fortune,  his  talents,  and  the  high  esti- 

^'^ation  in  which  h«  is  Iteid  by  all  cUsaes,  do  not 

^^^llyjnstily." 

"  Mama,   1   think  you   hare  lidlcn  in   love 

S^^ih  Mr.  Vavasour." 
**  I  wish  Mr.  Vavasour  would  fikll  in  love 
'\ntb  you,"  was  Mrs.  Brownlow's  internal 
>e{^y:  and  from  this  morning,  Blancbe  Vava- 
sour wu  quite  as  welcome  in  Hill  street,  u 
if  the  had  not  threatened  to  occnaion  a  defec- 
tion amuiigst  MiM  Hrownlow's  admirers. 

"  Marmaduke,"  said  Harriet  to  a  young 
nan,  who  being  a  firnt  cousin,  entered  the 
drawing  roora  witliout  the  butler's  iatcrven- 
lioo,  "do  you  know  Mr.  Vavasour?" 
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"  Vavasour  }     Wliat  Vavasour — the  metn  ^^'^ 
for  D.  ?'■ 

"  Yes.     Are  you  acquainted  ?" 

"By  sight." 

"  That  won't  do." 

"What  do  you  want?" 

"  Some  one  who  understands  his  dundeS^"^ 
Can  you  assist  me  ?" 

"  I  know  two  of  his  most  intimate  frieods." 

"  What  character  do  they  give  him  V* 

"  What  makes  you  so  inquisitive  ?" 

"  We  have  been  talking  of  him,  and  we  cao't 
agree;  at  least,  not  mama  and  Misa  Vbtb- 
suur — so  you  must  set  them  right.  Oh,  hef» 
is  Blanclie.  Now  then,  is  Mr.  VaTmaour  » 
conceited  man  or  not?  You  needn't  mind 
saying  it,  if  he  is.  Blanche  won't  be  mgrj. 
Will  you,  Blanche?" 
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We  greatest  puppy  about  town,"  replied 
e,   settling  his   shirt  collar   by  the 


I  cannot  agree   with   you,"      said  Mrs. 

*t>wiJow. 

"Lord  Warleigh,"  cried  the  butler,  throw- 
")§  back  the  door. 

"Be  knows  Vavasour  indmately,"  mur- 
mured Mannaduke. 

"We  were  discussing  Mr.  Vavasour,"  was 
Buriet's  remark,  after  the  usual  civilities  had 
pwed,  and  Marmaduke  had  taken  a  seat  by 
bo— Lord  Warleigh  by  her  mother.  "  We  are 
rating  in  judgment  on  Mr.  Vavasour." 

"  Criticising  his  speech  ?" 

"  No,  not  his  speech,  but  himself.  We  are 
■U  most  amicably  employed  in  pulling  him  to 
P«K»;  and  as  you  are  a  firiend  of  his,  I  con- 
dade  you  will  be  quite  n'iUing  to  assist," 

"You  must  tell  me  first  what  fault  you  see 
in  Vavasour,"  rejoined  Lord  Warleigh,  in  a 
tuitating  tone,  while  his  eye  strayed  towards 
MlM  Vavasour. 
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"  We  have  determined  thxt  lie  is  cone 
uTQgiint,  and  every  other  thing  wltich  natl* 
a  man  obnoxious." 

"  If  he  were,  would  not  that  fine  figure 
his  excuse  him,  auprh  df  row*,  belles  daute»  ?" 

"  By  no  means.  'S\\*%  Vavasour  and  / 
belong  to  tl)C  sensiMe  portion  of  our  sex ;  anJ 
never  allow  uur  eyes  to  lihnd  our  judg 
Now,  is  not  that  a  well  turned  |>hra«e  ?" 

"  It    sounds    a    tittle    tike    an     Irishiim.** 
Blanche  remarked. 

*'  Not  the  worse  for  that,  wlien  wit  or  smaiU  i 
MM  are  in  question,"  retorted  Harriet;  while 
Mrs.  Brownlow  bit  her  under  Up. 

"  Upon  my  ItTe — "  Marntaduke  I>egaD. 

"I know — I  know;" cried  Harriet,  laughii 
"  after  sueh  n  speech  as  that,  /,  at  any 
ought  to  )i<ild  my  peace  when  Mr.  Vavasour's 
conceit  is  )>cinf*  canTasNed.      Isn't  that 
weaning,  Marmaduke  t" 

*•  Not  Tery  far  from  it." 
'  But  mania  inustsupon  it  that  he  is  not  oon- 
■•    She  affimui  that  it  is  notliing  more 
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th  An  tlte  consciotisncss  of  superiority  mscputt- 
ole  from  a  mind  cast  in  so  cxalttul  »  mould  as 
■i**.   There  is  another  splendid  burst  of  elo- 

**  Worthy   of    Vavasour    himself,*'      Lord 
f"'V'Brleigh  answered,  slightly  bowing. 

\Vcr«  you  at  the  house,  last  night?"  iiw 
*l^ircd  BUnclie,  atdl  in  some  trifling  measure 
^lercsted  for  her  vout>in. 

"  Yea ;   I  went  on  purpose  to  hear  Vava- 
sour :    wouldn't    have    misacd    him    for    the 
Vorld." 
^B    "  And  do  his  speeches  sound  as  well  as  they 
Kead?" 

*Bett«r— infinitely  better— his  manner  is  so 
I      good ;  just  action  enough.'' 
"  And  his  voice  ?" 

"  T)i«  finctt  you  can  imagine.  But  you 
should  hear  him.  One  of  Vavasour's  crack 
speeches  would  repay  you  tlie  inconvenience  of 
being  locked  up  and  half  sutTocated ;  for  you 
aware,  that  that  pleA»aiit  fate  awaits  all 
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those   ladies   who   chose    to   form    their  o^^ 
opinions  of  our  senators." 

"  By  way,  perhaps,  of  punishment  fori 
curiosity,  even  where  it  niight  be  con 
excusable,"     sud  Harriet. 

"Will    that   system   ever   be    impTO««dr^ 
asked  Mrs.  Brownlow. 

"  Never,"      answered    Marmaduke.      "  A!^ 
the  married  men  in  the  House  of  Comowntf 
would,  naturally,  set  their  faces  against  a  cbaogs 
which  would   lay   them    more  open  to   ibmt 
ladies'  lectures  and  surveillance." 

"  And    all  the   stupid    ones   would   fecood  , 
them,  of  course," 

"  And,   possibly.   Miss   Brownlow,   all   die 
modest  wotild  follow  in  the  same  track." 

"  Aye,  my  Lord,  if  there  be  any." 

"  Yuu    doubt    tlie    existence   of  a    modett 
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on  tlic  liuxtings.  Was  tliat  not  tlie  case  once 
witb  you  }'*  inquired  Harriet,  while  her 
mother  put  anoUter  qucfltion  to  the  somewhat 
embarruaed  peer;  for  it  hnppeiied  that  he  was 
rmther  a  shy  man. 

"Is  it  true.  Lord  Warieigh,  that  Mr.  Vava- 
sour refused  a  peerage  i" 

**  Perfectly.  Ministers  wanted  his  support 
OR  the question,  and  oflfercd  a  peerage." 

"^And  he  refused  the  bribe?  1  honour  him 
for  it  I  so  du  you,  Binoche,  I  know.'' 

"  1  Hhould  have  despised  Mr.  Vavasour,  if  he 
bad  acted  otherwise,"  said  Blanche,  with 
more  emphasis  than  usual. 

Lord  Warieigh  looked  at  her  in  silenee  for  a 
few  seconds— 

"  You  think,  as  did  Vavasour,  that  the  de 
Vavasours  of  Newatoke  Priors  would  be  de- 
graded by  a  modem  title  ?" 

"Was  tliat  the  motive  of  Mr.  Vavasour's 
refusal?"     inquired  Blanche. 

"  One  of  hia  motives  it  wasj  certainly.     So 
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that  700  see,  his  conduct  mu  not,  nfter 
so  rery  mg^animous." 

"  And  do  you  imagine  Mr.  Vnra-tour  u-ould| 
ItQTc  sold  his  consistcncT,  had  not  his  familj 
pride  interposed  .-'*  again  asked  Blanche. 

*'  No :  I  beli«ve  Vavaaonr  to  be  above  temp- 
tatioa ;  or,  at  any  tate,  temptation  of  thU 
nature."  ■ 

"  For  ray  part,  I'm  very  much  inclined  to 
question  this  story  of  the  peerage." 

**Are    you,    Marniaduke!     And    on    « 
ground,  may  I  ask?"  said  Mrs.  Brownlow. 

"Why,  they  any,  Vavasuur'xa  sensible  maaij 
now,  nill  you  tell  me  where  lies  the  senw  1 
doing  a  fonlish  tiling  r^     Martnadukc  n^joined.! 
For  having  himseif  no  one  title  to  distinctioo,] 
excepting  his  being  son  to  my  Lord  Daventry,! 
lie  very  naturally  gave  his  solitary  claim  its  doe 
consideration.     And  with  him,  to  be  a  peer,  orj 
to  liclong  to  one,  wna,  decidedly,  the  gmt 
kdnnts)^    any    one    could    cither 
potseas. 
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"lie  (iid  not  think  it  foolish,"  replied  Mr>. 
Branilov. 

'Hut  makes  no  difference.      If  a  pe«nige 
■n  oSatd  Co  Mr.  Vavasour,  and  be  refused 

il.  he  icted  like  a  fool " 

"lu  jDur  ujunion.'' 
"  In  evety  body's,'' 

"N'ot  in  niitie;''  uiid  Blonche;  but  Muniin- 
M«  su  growing  warm,  and  did  not  Iieed  Iicr 
•bcmtion. 

"1  voald  I»y  any  wager/*  !«  continued — 
"I  mild  lay  anything,  that  there's  not  a  man 
il  Loniion  who  would  not  ngrte  with  oic  in 
tiuaking  Vavasour  a  fool.  Baronctaea  are 
nhmi  constantly ;  no  man  cares  for  a 
buDMtcy  in  tliese  days ;  at  least,  no  man  who 
WpptHB  to  know  whether  he  ever  had  a  ^and' 
&lher  or  nut ;  but  a  peerage  is  quite  another 
liiinj;  and  I  maintain,  that  if  Vavaaour  <lid 
nfiiM  a  peerage,  he's  the  greuteit  blockhead  1  've 
ew  mci  wiih." 
•^o  unc  ountradtcted  this  atscrtion ;  and  the 
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BltfiRitn    soon  after    took   their   cle' 
tannndukc  Da%'ciitry,  as  tliey  walked  tojfetAe^' 
tovrnnls   St.  James's    Street,   stilt    invetgliio^? 
agitinst    VavMour's     folly ;    lus     oompaiiioi'* 
listening  in  silence.     He  had  seen  something 
in  Blanche  Vavasour's  manner,  whilst  discuss-  f 
tng  this  part  of  her  cousin's  conduct,  which 
scarcely  satisfied    him.      Why,  he   could  not 
exactly   answer ;    unless,   indeed,   it    were  ■ 
suspicion,  that  she,  li'te  Vavasour,  set  a  slight 
\-aIue  upon  simitar  distinctions. 

"  Positively  one  might  suppose,"  aaid  Mrs. 
Brown  low,  when  nflerwards  alone  with  Uarriet, 
"that  you  and  your  cousin  Marmaduke  were 
trying  which  of  you  could  best  succeed  in 
rendering  this  house  disagreeable  to  Lorif 
Warlcigh.  Your  manner  towards  him  thia 
morning  was  so  ohjectionable,  that  1  really 
should  not  be  surprised  if  we  were  to  see  no 
more  of  hitn.  As  for  your  cousin,  be  put  me 
out  of  all  patience." 
"  1  tJiuuglit  Marmadukc  more  amusing  than 
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**  Did  yott  ?    Then,  perliaps,  you  fancy  Lord 
'krieigli  thought  ns  much  of  you." 
"  Lord  WarU'igh  was  very  much  interested, 
^nd  I  dare  say  will  be  here  Again  to-morrow. 
Ilu  visit  of  tliiii  morning  furnished  all  he  ex- 
pMed  from    tt — «n   op|>ortunity  to  feast  his 
I       eyes  on  Blanche." 

■  "  Harriet,  you  are  incorrigible.  But  since 
Bjroa  mentioit  Blanche,  allow  me  to  suggest  one 
^Bemark  for  your  and  Marmsduke's  considera- 
^tion." 

**  Mama,  I  am  all  attention ;  and  I  will  fsith- 
fuily  report  your  observation   to  my  couKin. 

£By  let  me  have  it." 
"Wliat  I  meant  to  suggest,  Harriet,  was 
Dply  thia;  that  if  Lord  Warleigh,  who  is 
Mr.  Edward  Vavasour's  most  intimate  friend, 
■hould  chance  to  repeat  any  of  the  absurd 
tinctures  you  and  Marmaduke  have  been 
pleased  to  pass  upon  him,  it  might  seriously 
injure  Blanclie." 
« Indeed !" 
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"Yes,  Harriet.     I  am   sufficiently  inliinat^' 
with  the  Vavasours  of  MarshamptOTi,  to  kno'^ 
that  it  is  R  material  point  with  them  to  )aef 
on  good  terms  with  the  elder  and  more  weahh^' 
branches  of  the  family.     Now,  this  can  hiril^' 
be,  if  Mr.  Edward  Vavasour  bears  tbat  Blsach^' 
and  her  friends  make  him  the   butt  of  tbdtf' 
satirical  remarks.     For  my  own  part,  I  am  u^ 
persuaded  of  this  necessity,  that  should  oppOT' 
tunity  offer,  I  shall  make  a  point  of  shewing 
Mr.  Vavasour  every  possible  civility." 

"And  I,"  said  Harriet,  gravely,  "will  be  •» 
sober   and  pas^e  as  a  nun,    when   next  Lor^B. 
Warleigh  calls." 
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Two  nights  afterwards,  Harriet  committed 


^^^  imprudence.     Slie  went  to  tlie Opera;  went 

^P*»  defiance  of  Mre.  Browiilow,  two  phj-sicions, 
_Vid  a  sharp  east  wind.  Lady  Wryngton,  a 
tewly  married  tady,  and  one  of  Miss  Brown- 
low's  intimate  friends,  insisted  on  her  going. 

BAil  tlie  town  rung  with  Uie  pniises  of  ■  recent 

H  debutante,  and  Harriet,  well  muffled  up,  could 

H^not  possibly  catoh  cold. 

H  Thus  urged  Lady  Wryngton.  Hairiet,  then> 
went,  and  came  back  coughing,  and  in  ecstacies, 

^m  but  not  about  \fa4lcmoiHeUe  O' 

H  **  Well,  Blanche,"  slie  cried,  "  I  have  seen 
Mr.  Vavasour ;  and  I  hare  very  nearly  lost  my 
btait  to  turn." 
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Blanche  opened  ber  cUrlc  lilue  tjt*. 

"  Yea,  my  dear,  it  is  all  but  gone.  So 
able,  su  htndaoine — no,  not  absolutely  hand- 
Rome — I  don*t  think,  strictly  speaking,  be  is 
hiindsomc,  ol though  his  eyes  are  very  fine 
indeed — but  elegant,  clever  i  in  (vxt,  every 
thing  a  young  man  ought  to  be:  neither 
alTccted  nor  coxconiical ;  on  the  contrary,  per- 
fectly well  bred." 

"  Horriet,  you  are  quizzing  me." 

"  Indeed  I  am  not.  Mr.  Vavasour  is,  it 
■Mnu,  an  acquaintance  of  Caroline  Wryng- 
ton*8 ;  he  spent  an  hour  in  her  box  j  and,  as  1 
tell  you,  all  but  stole  my  heart." 

"  Then  it  is  not  the  same  Mr.  Vavasour  1 
met  at  Lady  Alicia  Raby's." 

"  It  18  Mr.  Edward  Vavasour  of  Xewstoke 
Priors,  and  member  for  D —  whom  1  met.  A 
tall,  slight,  dark  man,  vritli  a  very  intellectual 
brow,  and  the  most  speaking  eyes  I  ever  saw. 
Was  not  tliat  your  neighbour?" 

"  Yes }'    replied    Blanche,    fe«Ung    quite 
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iSnmttd.  If  Mr.  Vnratour  were  ln<Ic«(I  «U 
itut  HuTiet  repreaented  liim,  uid  slic  wu  a 
iibdioos  judge  on  such  occasions,  how  great 
■u  (be  ilight  he  bad  exercised  towards  her. 

"I  don't  know,'*  continued  Harriet,  still 
Wapied  with  Mr.  Varaaour's  portrait,  "  whe- 
Av  I  ahogetber  like  the  lower  part  of  bis  face. 
IV  mouth  may  be  well  enough  as  far  aa 
bia  goei ;  bat  there  is  an  expreosion  about 
Ae  upper  lip  which  scarcely  satisfies  me.  I 
ibonld  be  almost  a£ttid  that  be  belong  to  that 
diM  of  men,  who  carry  firmness  to  inQexi- 
l>iUty:  and  from  unc  or  two  remarks  be  made, 
1  ntspect  be  would  be  always  more  inclined  to 
Mt  OQ  t)ie  dark  side  of  a  character  than  ita 
oppoBte.  I  fear,  aUo,  that  he  could  be  vin- 
dKlne;  at  least.  I  should  be  sorry  to  have  him 
for  an  enemy :  but  this  may  be  only  my  imagi- 
inliaa.  Bat  one  thing  ia  certain,  Bbmche,  that 
T<w  ooa»n  ia  one  of  the  most  cnttrtainin^T  I 
vigKt  almost  say,  fascinating  men  1  have  ever 
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"  Did  you  saj-  anything  of  me  to  ^^x- 
VsvMour  ?" 

"No;  I  tltuuglit  it  would  be  bettur  furyow 
to    malco   your   own    explaiution.      Was       ^ 

right?" 

"  Perfectly." 

*'  And,  by  the  bye,  I  have  another  piece  ^"^ 
aew!i  for  you.     Ouexs  what  it  is." 

"  How  can  I  ?" 

**  Something  you  will  ho  delighted  to  hear,' 

"Then  tcU  it  me  at  onoe." 

"  No  ;  you  sJiall  guess.    In  ihe  whole  voi 
what  would  give  you  Ihe  most  pleaaure?" 

■"  Godfrey "  cried  Blanche. 

"Clever  girl!" 

"But  what  of  him?" 

"TTiat  you  will  ace  him  very  soon." 

"  Oil,  Harriet,  impossible  I" 

"  On  ttic  eontmry,  quite  oertMn.    The  Jb 
ter  i>  coming  home  immediately.     I  don't  kne 
why,  exactly ;  but  she  may  be  expected  an' 
day."' 
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'Denut  Harriet,  1  am — ^you  have  made  me 
Bat  where  did  you  hear  this  ?    Are 
jut  caHia  the  account  is  true  ?" 
■ftrfecdy,    I  beard  it  from  Lady  Wryng- 
■dd;  she  from  her  brother,  who,  like  yours,  is 
no  board  the  Jupiter.     Now  go  to  aleep,  and 
"torn  of  Mr.  Godfrey  VaTasonr." 
'Hairiet,  you  are  coughing  terribly." 
"Noy  no}  itis  nothing.    Not  a  word  of  it  to 

IWo  days  afterwards,  a  letter  from  her 
Inxber  confirmed  the  welcome  tidings  of  bis 
^iproaching  arrival ;  and  from  that  time, 
filiDche  lired  in  a  state  of  feverish,  happy 
Bpectadon. 

"See,"  said  Harriet,  one  aflemoon  on  re- 
turning firom  the  daily  drive,  and  tossing  a 
"siting  card  towards  our  heroine,  "there  is 
•ooediing  for  you,  Blanche." 

"Mr.  Edward  Vavasour;"  the  latter  cried — ■ 
"Mr.  Edward  Vavasour?  Oh,  no;  that  can- 
not be  for  me." 
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**  Who  be»dcs,  in  this  house,  io  you  sap- 
])Osc  he  would  call  apon  ?" 

But  Blanche  made  no  answer.  A  young 
msn  had  rushed  dovm  staira — she  looked  at 
him,  and  after  a  cry  of  joyful  rect^ition,  she 
flung  her  arms  around  her  hroUier's  neck. 

"  Godfrey — dear  Godfrey — when  did  you 
come}  and  from  whence  ?'*  she  aaked,  while 
together  they  attcended  the  staircase  ^M 

"  I  arrived  half  an  hour  ago,  and  I  came 
from  Mnntltamjitoii." 

"  From  Marshampton  ?" 

"  Yes.  I  had  no  idea  of  your  being  here, 
and  went  there  straight;  stayed  just  twdre 
hours,  and  then  foUuwed  you  to  town,  where  1 
shall  remain  as  long  as  you  do." 

"  Dearest,  dearest  Godfrey." 

"  M  r.  Godfrey  Vavasour  ?"  said  Mrs.  Brown- 
tow,  in  a  tone  of  half  inquiry;  while  Harriet 
Frankly  offered  him  her  hand,  and  bade  him  wel- 
come to  Old  England  with  a  degree  of  warmth, 
which  a  year  I»cforc,  would  have  greatly  vexed  her 
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motlier.  But  jiut  nuw,  she  was  rather  pleased 
than  oUicnritic,  by  Godfrey  Vavasour's  arrival, 
and  th«  prospect  of  hia  being  constantly  in 
Hill  Street.  For  in  her  eyes,  he  was  no 
longer  tlte  good  looking,  pennylcss  young  man, 
who  might  ensnare  her  daughter's  hoart,  and 
become  possessor  of  bcr  fortune ;  but  he  was 
cousin  to  Edward  Vavaaour  of  Xcwstokc 
PrioTs,  and  of  course,  a  very  likely  and  dcsira* 
hie  medium  of  cultivating  an  intdmacy  with  that 
distinguished  individual. 

Mrs.  Urownlow's  manner,  as  a  natural  con- 
sequcQCo  of  these  considerations,  grew,  by 
degrees,  botli  warm  and  pleasing.  She  gave 
Godfrey  carte  blanelie  for  breakfast  and  din- 
ner; in  short,  desired  him  to  make  ber  house 
his  home ;  and  even  hinted  that  any  friend 
of  his  would  be  always  welcome  tliere.  She 
listened  with  complacency  to  the  jilans  she 
heard  projected  by  the  young  people ;  the 
delightful  walks  and  drives  tbey  could  now 
indulge  in.     With  a  brother  at  cvniinand  they 
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ooulddoan^T  ('^■"S;  go  any  where  they  pletted. 
Harriet  no  longer  murmured  at  Uie  plij-iiicUnt' 
prescription  of  "open  ftir."  It  woulti  be  iJto- 
getliCT  different  to  spend  a  couple  of  hoon 
daily  in  Kensington  G&rdeits,  or  near  the 
Scqicntine,  instead  of  tJiuC  honrid  dinml 
Berkeley  Square.  Then  they  niiglit  nuke 
vatcr  parties,  and  go  to  Richmond  and 
Twickenham. 

AU  this  Mrs.  Brownlow  heard  with  tlie 
greatest  calmness ;  she  offered  neither  cont- 
inent, opposition,  nor  suggestion ;  until  Mr. 
Va^'ssour's  visit  havini;  been  mentioned,  tJie 
propriety  of  Godfrey's  returning  tlte  cirilitj 
VBS  mooted.  The  question  n-as  very  nearly 
lost  Godfrey  felt  no  inclination  to  court  the 
acquaintance  of  his  wealthy  rcUtire,  nor 
Blanche  to  cultivate  an  iiitlmocy  with  a  man, 
who  had  so  deeply  wounded  her  self-love. 
Harriet  preferred  a  strict  neutrality. 

Not  so,  however,  Mrs,  Urownluw.  On  bis 
sister's  btihalf,  Godfrey   was,  in  licr  opinioiii 
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**ound  to  ttcknowk'dgc  tlic  c'lvilily ;  and  she  stre- 
'^Uously  recoin mended  an  early  risit. 

<jodfrcy  ncquiesoed  j  called  two  days  aftfir- 
^''anla  at  Kdward  Vavasour's  chanibcra  in  t)ie 
^V.]b>any,  fouiid  him  from  home,  and  considered 
himself    fortunate.      Far  more    so   than    did 

^^Hanche,  on  receiving  the  following  letter  from 

^  l*er  aunt  Lctitia— 


**  My  dear  Blanche, 

*'  1  suppuiie  you  have  seen  Oodfrey  before 
this.  His  running  olf  from  Marslianipton  In 
the  way  be  did,  1  must  confess,  surprised  me  a 
good  deal;  he  might  as  well  have  given  us  a 
few  days  longer  of  his  company,  I  think  ; 
especially,  as  neither  Arthur  nor  your  father 
have  been  well  iJiese  last  few  days — the  eaat 
wind  I  fancy.  However,  I  suppose,  like  other 
younj(  people,  Godfrey  thinks  of  nothing  hut 
himself.  Your  father  haa  had  the  rhouroa- 
tiim  in  liis  knee,  which  he  cauijht  oui  fishing; 
Artliur^  a  had   inflammatory  ooldg    but  with 
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good  DDTiiB^  boUi  tn  getticj  over  uieir  con*  * 
plwiU.  And  ixnr  for  the  principal  reason  for 
mjr  writing  to  you.  Your  &cher  has  hod  a 
letter  firom  thtt  strange  oJd  maD,  Mr.  Vats- 
sour  of  Newstoke  Priors,  inviting  him  to  go 
and  ae«  him ;  joa  and  Godfrey  arc  included  in 
the  inritation ;  and  you  onght,  on  every  ao- 
oount,  to  go.  I  dtm  say  it  will  not  be  n 
pleasant  aa  dashing  about  in  town ;  but  when 
we  condder  how  mocb  Mr.  Varosour  nay 
advance  the  interests  of  the  whole  family  (not 
oven  forgetting  Arthur,  who  is  quite  equal 
to  holding  a  ftinccun;)  there  cannot  be  a 
douht  upon  the  suhjcct.  Your  father  cannot 
Ko  by  reason  of  his  rfaeumatism ;  but  you  and 
Godfri-y  must— and  1  enclose  a  hill  on  Coutta's 
house,  for  money  to  pay  your  travelling  cxpcn- 
•>•■  As  we  do  not  know  how  long  Mr. 
Vavasour  may  wish  j-ou  to  stay  at  Newatoke 
Priors,  you  Iwd  better  set  off  aa  soon  as  poni- 
bl«.  T«  say  Uw  truth.  I  believe  your  &thcr 
has  written  to  say  that  you  wiU  be  with  him 
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•*iljl  aext  week ;  but  when  the  ihy  is  fixed, 
fuu  bad  better  write  yourself.     Let  me  hear 
'''oai  jrou  soon.     Kind  regards  to  Mrs.  Bronra- 
'^v,  and  lore  to  yourself  and  Ciodfrey  from 
"  Your  affectioitate  aunt, 

"  Lktitia  Braksbt.'* 
D,  TuMday." 

"I  forgot  to  say  tliat  when  your  visit  tt 
fewstoke  Priors  is  over,  you  arc  to  come 
straight  home.  Mra.  Stoyniiig  has  a  little 
hoy ;  and  Mary  Anne  Sawyer  is  going  to  be 
married  to  a  nephew  of  Mr.  Carters,  your  poor 

»motlier's  old  admirer." 
•*  What  a  bore !"  cried  Godfrey,  on  bearing 
the  pleasant  excursion  wliicb  awaited  them. 

"It    ia  not    very    promising,"     responded 
Blanche ;  "  but  I  suppose  we  must  make  the 
^Mt  (tf  it.     1  dare  say  Mr.  Vavaaour  won't 
expect  OS  to  stay  tbere  long." 
"  What  makes  him  ask  us  at  alt  f" 
"I'm  uure  1  can't  say;  and  I  wish  most 


210 


NEWHTOKE    PRIOIU. 


beartUy  he  had  kept  hia  invitation  to  luid- 
•elf." 

«  By  Jove,  so  do  I." 

"  It  a|)])ears  harciljr  reuonahle,"  Harriet 
remarked, "  to  expect  you  to  leave  London  jiut 
■t  present.  But  perhaps,  Blanche,"  &1ie  added 
archly,  "  Mr.  Vavasour  vanta  you  to  beoooM 
acquainted  with  Nevratoke  Priors  when  it  i* 
in  the  greatest  beauty." 

"Why,  Harriet!" 

"  Nay,  is  not  the  eloquence  of  woods 
streams  proverbial  ?     Who  can  say  how  mudr^ 
effect  a  soft,  stvcct  talc  of  love,  breathed  in 
shade  of  Newstoke  bowers  might  produce?" 

Blanclie  laughed.     "  I  wiah  you  could 
this  poor  old  man,  Harriet." 

"  I  have  seen  older  married  to  young  girls— ' 

"  Blanche,  do  you  wish  to  accept  this  oF^ljM 
fellow's  inriution  ?''  inquired  Godfrey. 

"  To  be  sure  not" 

"  Then  I  shall   cut  the    matter  short,  — " 
telling  liini  at  once  tliat  we  decline  it." 
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X!>o,"  cried  Harriot ;  who  being  herself 
*^**inenUy  endued  with  the  spirit  of  oppoution, 
*^*»»'ire<I  it  exoeedingljr  in  others.  "  Write  «nd 
^^Une  it,  by  all  mcanif." 

'Too  late,"  aaid  Blanche;  "my  father  baa, 
'^u  perceive,  accepted  it  already." 

''Never  miiul  tJtat;  you,  Mr.  Vavasour,  at 
i-ny  rate,  are  your  owii  master." 
"  niaiicUe,  wliat  shall  we  do  t" 
Blanche  looked  wistfully  Uivrarcls  iiunt 
Letty'a  moat  nnwelcome  letter;  for  ahc  naa 
well  aware,  tliat  if  the  engagement  were  brok- 
en, tliere  would  be  no  end  to  that  lady's 
lecture*  and  re])ruitL-hes. 

I"  My  aunt,"  she  said,  "  has  evidently  set  her 
lieart  upon  our  going  to  Ncwstokc  Priors. 
She  fandes  all  munner  of  good  fortune  is  to 

IRpriiig  from  this  visit ;  now,  if  we  disappoint 
Iter,  and  refuse  to  go,  all  the  evil  we  way  here- 
after meet  with,  every  iiii»^rtune  which  may 
befall  any  one  of  us,  site  will  must  assuredly 
I  attribute  to  our  disobedience.  Godfrey,  you 
know  this  will  be  the  case." 


iBtt  nj 
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taa  to  me  ■  most 
obwrvcd  Harriet. 
riDlhewOTid.     1 
:  BO^  I  mast  not  5»f  that- 

' ;  1  realljr  do  beliere 
I  oar  intereata  eatuclf 
u  faeut,  ID  propoMDg  tUi  jooney ;  and  thoogli 
I  wish  »s  £efTCDti]r  u  joa  an  do,  Uut  she  had 
Dot  decided  oo  our  pxa^,  f^  »  sbe  baa,  dew 
Godfrey,  I  think  we  oi^bt  not  to  disappoint 
her." 

"  Ah,  nU,  I  believe  yon  are  right :  bat  I  do 
irixb  the  old  nutQ  had  kept  the  inritation  to 
himtelf." 

**  But  aa  he  hu  not,** 

"  We  must  accept  it" 

It  ia  a  Uct  more  certain  than  encouraging, 
to  well  iotentioned  purposes,  that  when  we 
contemplate  bcatowing  kindness  or  procuring 
pleasure,  we  not  anfrequently  produce  a  con- 
sequence totally  at  variance  with  our  wLabes. 
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ore   despatched,  rUiU   paid,  parties 

"     ^n,  hospitality  dispensed,  under  the  notion 

"        sratif)-ing   acquaintances  and  friends ;  and 

"^^Itod  of  aaj  such  result,  how  often  does  it 

^|>pen  that  we  gteaily  wear;*  and  annoy  them 

^  tbe  means  we  hare  adopted  to  procure  their 

^^tertainmenU 

Seldom,  however,  haa  intention  of  tliis  de- 
*cription  failed  so  fttgnnlly  as  did  Mr.  Vava- 
sour's invit»liun.  The  untioynncc  felt  by 
Blanche  and  Godfrey  on  this  occasion,  has 
already  apoken  for  itself.  And  Harriet's 
chagrin  was  scarcely  inferior  to  that  of  her 
young  friend,  while  Mrs.  Brownluw  viewed  her 
guests'  proximate  departure  with  almoKt  equal 
dissatisfaction.  With  Blanche,  the  prospect 
of  forming  Edward  Vavasour's  intimate  ac- 
quaintance roust  inevitably  vanish ;  and  vexed 
by  the  disappointment  of  the  promising  Kcheme 
she  liad  entertjuned  ;  forgetting,  moreover,  her 
individual  motive  in  inviting  Blanche  to  Iho 
metropolis,  Mrs.  Brownluw  passed  some  very 
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cnutic  ■tnetnrea  on  tlic  aclAsfaness  so  all- 
▼•iCni;  in  the  present  <bf ;  especially  amongst: 
the  ^Dng. 

**  Ptople  were  ever  rea*ly  enou^  to  make  Uj 
conrenience  of  Uieir  fnends,  or  their  frienda 
houaea.  It  was  the  bias  of  human  nature  to  ba 
•elfish ;  aiKl  aelfisltneas  liad,  therefore,  alwrnyi 
flouriRlied  in  the  world.  But  not  to  the  aame 
extent  as  now.  She  could  perfectly  remember 
the  time,  when  a  young  girl  of  Blanche  Vbv»- 
•our's  Dge  would  not  even  have  dreamt  of  coa- 
dueling  lier&clf  in  tlte  coul,  free  and  easy  man- 
ner, whieh  it  appeared  Miss  Vavasour  intended 
doinjF.  Keally,  tliiii  readiness  to  leave  a  houae 
witere  such  kin<Ines«  and  attcntioii  bad  been 
ahawn  her,  the  moment  she  received  an  invita- 
tion which  she  fancied  promiwJ  more  aiiiu*t>< 
nivnt,  Npoke  quite  as  badly  fur  Miss  Vavaaotir't 
b«rt,  OS  for  her  good  breeding." 

Thus  Mrs.  Brownlow  argued,  wbde  Ilwriet, 
I»"ly  trnm  her  natural  Iot*  of  ilisputatiaiH 
l»«nly  from  her  sense  of  justice  mad  regard 
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tnitb,  Tailed   not    to  contriultct    Iirr   mo- 

^^'f  «nd  defend   her  friend  ;  conduct  which, 

^^thcr   praiseworthy   or   not,    vaa    scarcely 

"^^Jy  to  conciliate.     But,  however  unpalate- 

**l«  Harriet's    interference,   Mrs.    Brownlow 

^^^ild  not  silence  it.  Neither  could  ehc  prevent 

**>c   iocrees<'d    friendliness   of  manner   which 

^Marriet,   anxious    to   make    amends  for    her 

notlicr's  coldness,  instantly  assumed. 

Mrs.  Brownlow  could  neither  silence  Harriet, 
nor  check  her  wanii-heikrted  requettt,  tliat 
Blanche  would  promise  to  return  to  Hill 
^Street  the  ensuing  spring.  Unable  to  prevent 
I  tliis  invitation  being  given  by  one  young  lady, 
and  accepted  by  the  other,  Mrs.  Brownlow  was 
oMiged  to  solace  herself  with  resolving,  that 
wli ether  accepted  or  not,  the  engaj^cincnt 
should  never  be  fulfilled.     Blanche  should  not 

(repeat  her  visit  to  Hill  Street.  She  had  done 
nuthing  but  mischief  since  she  had  been  there; 
therefore,  most  assuredly,  if  Mrs.  Brownlow 
could  prevent  it.  Miss  Vavasour  should  never 
t  her  foot  witliin  those  doors  a^in. 
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CHAPTER   XV. 


It  waa  on  a  bright  summer  aflcmoon,  that 
Blanche  caught  the  first  glance  of  Newatoke 
Priors.     But  the  aspect  of  a  spot  whose  image, 
and  whose  fonner  inmates  had  often  peopled 
her  wild  fancj:  with    romantic  dreams,  at  the 
present    moment  called   forth  no  enthusiastic 
feeling.     Blanche  could  think  of  nothing  but 
the  singular  old  gentlemim,  whose  guesUi  she 
and    her  brother   were  about  to  be :    and,  in  ■ 
place  of  dwelling  on  the  past  with  fond  retaCBi- 
brancc,  she  was  occupied  with  calculatinf;  bow 
long  their  visit  must   endure — whether  for  • 
week,  a  fortnight,  or  a  roontli— and  how  sho  h 
ahould  discover  the  proper  period  of  its  condu-  ^ 
sion ;  for  as  the  wording  of  the  invitation  had 
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been  vague  la  die  last  degree,  it  a[>[)eare(i  as  if 
everything  were  left  to  her  discrcttun. 

As  the  termination  of  the  journey  approached, 
Blanche  almost  n'orkcd  herself  into  a  nervoux 
head-ache.  She  could  discern  but  one  subject 
of  rejoicing  in  the  unpleasant  prospect  lying 
before  ber;  and  that — the  absence  of  the 
heir, 

"  1  am  glad  he  is  away,  at  any  rate,"  she 
aaid  to  Godfrey.  "  I  dare  aay  old  Mr.  Vai,ii- 
aour  will  »uon  get  tired  of  us^  and  leave  us  to 
amuse  ourschres.'' 

Godfrey  replied,  by  wishing  he  had  l>rought 
his  fowling  piece. 

"Tour  gun,  Godfrey?  What  use  would 
that  be  of,  at  this  time  of  the  year  i*' 

"Tnw;"  replied  the  other,  laughing.  "I 
Ibtgot  ire  arc  only  in  June.  But,  Blanche, 
there  roust  be  glorious  shooting  over  there.  I 
wonder  tlie  old  fellow  didn't  ask  us  io  the 
autumn,  instead  of  bringing  us  down  here  at 
this   outlandish  season.     However,  we  won't 

VOL.  1.  I. 
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Btay  long  J    two  or  three  dtys  at  the 

utmoRt." 

Godfrey  Imd  already  expreiised  this  deteTtn«.— 
natton  very  oHen  ;  and  Blanche  um  ofu-n  er»— 
dearoured  to  convince  him,  that  having  m»f3c 
the  Hacrificc,  it  would  be  oiiljr  wise  to  render  tCm 
complete,  by  studying  thdr  relation's  wishes  gn  | 
this  point.  But  ROW  she  had  become  so  no- 
Tously  timid,  that  she  entirely  agreed  in  think- 
ing two  or  three  days  at  Ncwstokc  Prior*,  the 
very  utmost  human  fortitude  could  under^ 
or  even  self-denying  woman's  patience  l>ear. 

"  Fine  old  place,"  said  Godfrey ;  "  rather  loo 
grim  looking  though  to  please  me ;  and  if  it 
were  mine,  I  should  drain  that  lake,  eat  dova 
all  those  evergreens,  and  make  an  Amcriean  gar- 
den there.  Perhaps,  however,  it  looks  better  u 

it  is,  and  more  like .  Oh,  there  is  the  old 

man,  I  suppoae.  See,  Blanche,  there— un  the 
steps  waiting  to  hand  you  out.  Don't  forget 
to  introduce  me." 

Mr.  Vavaaour  assisted    Blanche   to  alixht 
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with  much  t)i«  lame  air  of  formal  gallantry,  as 
'■'^^fc  lie  bad  worn  on  the  occaaion  of  their  for- 
B'^cr  meeting;  and  although  he  extended  his 
'*^*id  to  Godfrey,  his  demeanour  was  reserved 
^t\d  cliilliiij;.  But  on  reselling  the  drawing- 
H  'ooiD,  whither  be  had  conducted  Miss  Vava- 
W^  >«Br,  he  iastened  liia  keen  eyes  upon  her ;  and 
jh  other  touched  by  her  visible  timidity,  or  thst 
J  bis  spirit  yearned  towards  his  young  and  beau- 
tifol  reUtirc,  his  manner  underwent  a  sudden 
translunuotion ;  and.  atlcr  u  brief  struggle 
between  formaUty  and  fecUni;,  lie  drew  her 
gentJy   to  him  ;   and    BUnchc's  spirits    rose. 

I  She  felt  that  the  bosom  to  which  she  was  thus 
welcomed,  bor«  in  its  recess  «  wann  heart  full 
of  kind  interest  for  her. 
"  I'm  but  an  old  fashioned  nmn,  Blanche ;" 
•aid  Mr.  Vavasour;  "and  mine's  an  old 
faahioncd  tiousv;  and  all  our  ways  are  old 
£k»liioiicd,  But  still,  I  hope  you'll  be  happy 
^B  here.  IVo  desired  Mrs.  Vyse,  my  huusc- 
PP  ktepa,  to  obey  roor  orderB,  as  if  you  were  her 


■d  if  Umc 
I  ^^v  msc  ^ic  yoor  o^n 
ban*.  Do  «b«  yoo  like,  ■■»■  jwiwdw  in 
tlM  bed  wKf  TOO  eaa;  aod  dctct  thiak  of  okft 
I'm  Mirry  Edwvnfa  not  at  bone  to  ncrm 
je«;  and  to  ny  tbe  tntiH,  I'la  afraid  «t 
■natn't  npcct  him — oot  ret,  at  least.  Bol  I 
dan  lay  joa  and  toot  bfolher  vtD  mana^ 
pretty  veO  together,  for  a  lew  days.  There's  i 
^ood  deal  to  be  accn  id  this  part  of  the  con- 
try,  and  ve  hare  some  pleasant  ncigbboan; 
ao,  at  any  rate,  I'm  totd,  for  I  knov  nothing  af 
tticm.  Nerer  go  oat — don't  like  society — Vm 
too  old  for  it,  in  a  general  way.  But,"  h« 
added  witli  a  gay  imile,  and  a  half  bow,  "  now 
that  1  bare  so  fair  an  excuse  for  growing  yooag 
again,  there's  no  saying  what  I  may  not  do."     M 

**  NoUitng — you  must  do  nothing  on  oar 
account,"  interrupted  Blanche.  "  Indeed  yon 
must  not — we  neither  of  us  care  for  gaiety  |j 
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id  shall  be  perfectly  well  amused  wandering 
•■  t.lioHe  maignilicent  woods." 

^V.!  Blanche  spoke,  she  turned  towards  the 

'"■**dow    which  opened    on    ft    temwe.    Mr. 

^  ^vavour  offered  his  arm,  and  in  a  few  mo- 

in«nt»  they  were  inhaling  tlte  fresh  summer 

^Teczc,  and  gating  on  a  landscape  to  which, 

*tter  and  wood,  and  hill,  and  vale,  and  shade, 

^L  and  bright^esM,  lent  all  their  rich  and  beautlfal 

H  nriety.      Blanche  fancied  she  might  be  happy 

^  —very  bappy — at  dreaded  Newstoke. 

She  thought   that  plunsant  thought  again, 

when  from  the  windows  of  her  sleeping  room 

^*hc  once  more  suffered  her  eye  to  wander  over 

Hhw  &ir  scene  which  lay  stretched  on  every 

side,  and  which  a  glorious  summer  moon  had 

dressed   in   softer   loreliiiess.     But  little   did 

Bshe    sleep    that    night ;    for    her  imagination 

^ktnyed  back  to  the  past ;  and  all  the  glowing 

^^ntasiet  with  which  her  former  day  dreams 

teemed,    came    flocking    on    her    mind,    and 

'ectually  banished  slumber  from  her  couch. 


i'JS  yxnroKK  pkiobs. 

Tstst  «v  ■■■hi  wtins^  eve  it  Nevtfafc^ 
Vxisn.    Mr.  Tzmav  ^  aot  eren  tttemp^ 

l*j«n.»  and    :»3adT  thowghUj    at  one  tin»e 
be  (need  an  riwBbCT  viA  quk^  mwquBl  fiiaft- 
i£eps :   s:  aaoc^er,  k*  wgold  puue  befoR  m 
pKSCR  «iac&  ini^  time-    Tben  tnin  iw^ 
with  almost  kocd:^  oq  hit  gHmteMBce;  fir 
meieof*  tns  bcaah-  »t  voik — long  bj;gODe  yon 
euce  mbinebBdE;  mad  the  deputed,  and  it 
tides  tbr^oacB,  Kred  ooee  agun  in  bis  imi^ 
nation.     He  tfaoi^fat  dm  letter  he  had  haititr 
penued,  althoc^  the  hand  vfaidi  had  in£tei 
it,  e'en  at  that  moment,  lay  in  Uw  icj  gnMp  of 
demth— and  he    mnembend  an    nnri^teoDa 
pledge  which  he  had  given;    and  which,  for 
hononi't  sake,  he  most  adheie  to. 

Blanche  na  up  betimes  and  on  die  tarrace 
breathing  the  morning  air,  and  watdiii^  tha 
gauzy  mist,  that  wreathed  itself  into  a  thoaBand 
graceful  forms,  and  then  disserving  into  genUa 
moisture,  or  becoming  those  light  feathery  doadi 
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««-».^l,  in  our  climate  Uitunlly  cliequer  the  blue 
^^It  of  heaven,   left  all   Ui«  air  heavy  with 
•^'Wjr  fragrance,  and  all  the  earth  hright  wiUi 
''^c  dew  drops'  splendour. 

She  was  joined  by  Mr.  Vavasour.  Himself 
^  early  riser,  and  pleased  according  to  the 
*ont  of  Bsrly  risers  to  find  another  of  a  kindred 
tiste,  he  accosted  Blanche  afTeciiunalely.  She 
replied  vrtt)i  the  (rank  cordiality  of  her  »ge ; 
Vvhile  tite  conviction  that  she  was  gaining 
ground  with  her  ecceiUric,  but  evidently  kind> 
Iteaited  kimtman,  gave  a  frL-sh  impetus  to  her 
already  btgh-toncd  spirits. 
H  Their  conversation,  was  not  however  either 
loiig  or  animated.  After  pointing  her  attention 
to  wtne  spots  of  beauty  luid  interest  n-lii<:h  lie 
wished  that  she  and  Godfrey  should  visit  in 
tlieir  walks  and  rides,  he  relapsed  into  a  silence 
of  some  duration;  and  which,  had  he  keen  a 
youti^r  taut,  must  have  proved  exceedingly 
«mb«rrassing  to  his  companion ;  even  as  it  was, 
•be  experienced  some  awkwardness ;  for  perhapa 
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rah  ^r 
'  Somtr.    Mr.  Va 

StiCCC,  VOCfC  1  VSi  MBjiu^ 

"  1  kaov.  I  KBt  bam  yoor   addMH,iBd 
dcaind  him  to  alL    Were  jxiu  Ml  home  }"* 

"  We  vcre  aaCr"  nid  Blutcbe,  ui  tn  abaent 
tone  Edwvd  VaraaooT^B  vittt  wu  now  fuU; 
accounted  for;  but  abe  could  not  underataoil, 
whjr  bia  &thcr  had  been  anxiotu  to  proaioM 
their  acqoaintaooe.  The  aimplc  cinnunstance 
of  her  having  been  of  service  to  tbc  old  grntJc- 
man,  when  at  Cross  Fcny,  scairely  claimed 
furtlier  acknovledgment  than  had  been  given ; 
at  least,  not  in  Blanche's  estimation.  At  length, 
having,  during  her  stair  in  Hill  Street,  heard 
a  great  deal  of  furtune<huntiog  and  marriage^ 
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_ni>-r\«uvring,  Bl&nchc'a  active  imagination 
'■'^sformed  Uie  elderly  gentleman  beside  her 
"•to  a  mercenary  mBtch  maker  anxiuuii  to  bring 
'^^vt  an  union  between  his  licir  and  the 
'*althy  Harriet  Brownlow.  And  Blanche, 
*lio,  in  common  with  girla  of  eighteen,  espe- 
^y  such  luckless  ones  as  chance  to  be  por- 
tionless, held  Kpeculatiutis  of  tliis  nature  iii 
tlie  most  sovereign  contempt,  suddenly  lost 
I  considerable  portion  of  the  kindly  sentiments 
[«htcb  ahc  had  begun  to  entertain  un  Mr.  Va- 
lur's  behalf. 
But  this  fall  in  the  barometer  could  not 
prevent  her  spending  a  day  of  great  enjoyment* 
Immediately  on  the  removal  of  the  breakfast 
H^qaipage,  the  owner  of  the  house  retired, 
Htelling  his  young  rel&tions  that  they  must 
find  their  own  amusements.  There  were 
horaes  in  the  stable,  books  in  the  library, 
pictures  in  the  gallery  and  state  rooms,  a  bout 
^ttpon  the  lake,  and  an  endless  variety  of  walks 
drirea  in  the  park  vid  plantations.    All 

L  3 


vsc  It  tlicr  asfoaali  and  be  tnuted  Hx^ 
vsfc  soeh  ksntBiies  I^kt  would  eootriiv  ' 
K^  xsKMt  wwi  vnb  pionnit  occcintwu. 

la  BUacac's  cue,  the  bope  ww  foQy  n^ 
bn!;  sbe  was  eotiRfy  ooatented.    In  Ul*^ 
nniy.  it  ever,  luul  die  been  bappier  in  ii^ 
v^oiJe  Ojcne  a£  ha,  certainly  not  tktj  O" 
aer:occ  life.     GodtrcT   was  leas  aatikfied;  bs 
vu  zlad  to  be  with  Bhncbe,  bat  be  vodl 
nzher  ba«e  been  witfa  Haniet ;  and  tbe  total 
repose  prmun^  at  Newstoke  Prima,  Ibe  MiB 
Lie  v'ucc  pemded  ererTthing  and  eveiybodf 
an>-.iad.   appcBjcd  to   him    monotonoaa  ud 
wearisome. 

*-  I  can't  bear  tbis  nrach  longer,  BUndw^ 
he  said,  on  tbe  third  moTning  after  tbdr  ■^ 
rival :  **  Tm  neariy  bored  to  death  alieail;; 
and  ii  this  visit  is  to  last  many  days  longer,  1 
vuv  TOO,  that  when  yon  do  depart,  jcnH 
have  to  go  alone." 

"  How.  dear  Godfrey?  Ton  surely  don't 
mean  to  set  off  without  me :" 
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■     *  No,  Blanche.    But  you'll  be  obliged  to  set 

^^   without  me,  inasmuch  as  1  shall  be  no 

I     "*^5er  Godfrey  Vavasgiir,  second  lieutenant  of 

"^^t  DiBJeaty^s  ship,  Jupiter,  but  a  lead  statue  of 

'^v  ^foresaid   most  promising  youtig   ofKoer. 

'  protest,  I  Icel  myself  half  turned  to  lead  al- 

**»dy ;  and  a  few  days  more  will  do  the  thing 

'^mplctely.     Do  contiive  to  get  the  old  fellow 

to  give  US  our  dismissal.'* 

"  We  have  only  been  here  two  days,"  replied 
Blanche,  hesitatingly. 
"  And  quite  long  enough — and  too  long  too." 
"  Mr.  Vavasour  is  so  very  anxious  to  make 
tu  happy ;  his  taking  nil  that  trouble  to  get  a 
piano  for  me  proves  how  much  he  wishes  our 
enjoyment." 

Godfrey  put  up  his  lip,  and  Blanche  siiw 
it  would  be  perfectly  impossible  to  detain  hint 
much  longer  at  Newstokc  Priors.  After  all, 
tihe  could  not  blame  him.  The  life  they  were 
leading  was  not  likely  to  prove  agreeable  to  a 
igand  ardent  disposition,  sudi  a:<  Godfrey's. 
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'^  Sec,  bm  eoma  tlw  old  OOow.    Now 
and  mt  -«— fcj-;  tfaat  will  break  Uk  ke;- 

YOU  cut.      Wdl,  if  TOQ  «OD%   I  DUL" 

~  Take  em  tod  don't    offoid  him, 
my."' 

"  DoD't  be  afinid ;    111  not  afiont 
ntlMT  tbaa  that,  I  vraU  teU  a  white  Ue  tz^* 
nniw     Ii'  DOthing  ebe  woold  do,    give   anr^^ 
LcttT  the  mmnps,  or  my  bther  an  attack  ^9' 
pleniisT.*' 

Mr.  Vavasoor  entered,  looking  quite  tit^m^ 
cious.     He  held  an  open  letter  in  hia  hand. 

'*  From   Edward  Varuour,"    he   said,  aw"^ 
dressing   Blanche.      "  He   writea    word    di     r-tf 
I^riiament  will  be  adjoDmcd  almost   inun^  — ^ 
diately;  and  as   nothing  of  any  coosequen^v  -C* 
will  be  brought  forward  daring  the  remaind  .^B'' 
of  the  session,  he  will  be  able  to  get  away  *' 

once ;  so  that  we  mar  expect  him  this  erenii^    >S> 
or,  at  the  latest,  to-morrow  afternoon." 


pROU   tilis  time,  Blanche  became  quih:  «s 

^^iouH  to  «bri<lge  her  stay  at  Ncwstokc  as  h«r 

'brother  had  been ;  whilst  he,  as  if  possessed  wf 

^e  spirit  of  contradiction,  henceforth  appeared 

)wrfect]y  willing  to  remain  ten  dnys,  perhaps  » 

lurtnight  longer.    It  was  not  lelf-interest  that 

worked    this    metamorphosis ;    no   mercenary 

wish  to  conciliate  his  influential  relative  swayed 

Uod&cy.     Sailors  are  seldom  selfish,  or  calco- 

Uting ;  nor  was  Godfrey.     But  he  saw  that  on 

Edward's  part  an  eSort  had  been  made,  and  he 

^H  (tit   some   return   was  incumbent    hulh   from 

™  himself    and   Blanche.      To    k-avc    Ncwsloke 

Priors    immediately    on     Vavasour's     arrival, 

'Vould  be  alike  ill-bred  and  imfocling ;  and  so 
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OOMB  OOt 


Edvsra  V STBioQr  ffld  ooC  nine  Uut 
in^  asd  Btaadw  nymeei  to  Ae  <leUT. 
next  ■OTBJwg  d>c  ipoit  alaxMt  entirelT 
Godfrey  wu  fiahing ;  hia  abter,  betierin;  tlkis^^-^ 
Co  be  ber  last  da.j  of  free  enjovment  and 
■tnint,  that  bcnce^brth  ahe  ahoold  nrrer  enUr 
tiM   Ubnry,    tbe  pictare  gallery,  or   eren  the 
garden^witfaoot  baianling  an  et>counter  »-ith  Ser 
•oiwreUioaa  coosin,  resolwd  to  make  the  moat 
of  tbe  reprieve ;  and  after  dreatoiog  away  an 
hour  or   two   Borrotinded  by  ibe  portraiti  of 
thoM  aaocstora  of  whoa  ahe  waa  so  proud,  ibe 
passed  into  tlie  former,  where  were  socne  very 
ancient  manoscripts,  to  her,  objects  of  graaC 
iatereat  from   the  utsociations   thev  recalled  ] 
but,  judging  from  the  carelesa  manner  in  wbidi 
they  were  preserved,  little  ralued  hy  their  actual 
owner. 

nie  library  was  a  long,  low  room,  pandled 
with   oak   elaborately    wrought,    ud    onriy 
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^*^slc  with  age-    The  ceiling,  of  the  same  ma- 
*~^«1,  was    divided    into    oompartDicnts,    also 
'^•icatelycanred  J  and  over  the  chimney,  were 
•^^cimens  of  Grinling  Uibbon'it  woiidtT-work- 
^^chiscL     Alon]^  the  centre  of  the  chamber, 
*^ri   s   naiTOvr  oak    table,    bearing,    amongst 
^"^her  writing  implements,  a   ailrer  inkstand, 
^"liosc  size  and   weight  betokened  high  anti- 
'^xiity.     In  each  corner  of  the  apartment  stood 
tail,    grim-looking  cabinets.     Massive    ebony 
l^ooksbelves,  laden  with  duaky  tomes,  recalled 
M  generation  which  liad  passed  away.     Kxcept 
the  cawing  of  the  rooka,  no  sound  disturbed 
the   aikncc  of  that  spot ;  and  the   liglit  was 
mellowed,    for  it  come  through   windows  of 
stained   glass.     AU  was   silent ;  all   was,  per* 
tiaps,  melancholy ;  but  all  was  in  good  keep- 
ing. 

Blanche,  deurous  of  making  some  extracts 
from  one  of  (he  manuscripts  above  alluded 
to,  was  seated  in  an  embrasure  of  a  window  ; 
and  if  the  gorgeous  coluors  that  surrounded 
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her  did  make  her  cheek  sppcAT  a  little  pk1 
there  vraa  yet  something  in  the  pcculiu-  tty' 
and  nsture  of  her  beauty— the  chaste  foreheai 
the  delicately  pencilled  brov,  the  nose  jaiv 
■quiliiie,  Uie  long  blue  eye,  with  it«  <lnrk  friitj 
resting  un  tlie  soft  cheek  ^  which  harmoni 
admirably  with  the  place.  No  poetic  fancy^ 
no  taateful  eye  would  have  wished  lier  otber> 
wise  surrounded.  It  was  a  piciure  of  rare 
choice  and  beauty  in  an  entirely  appropriate 
frame. 

Suddenly  her  occu])atiun  was  auspcnded, 
and  her  pen  fell  from  between  her  fingers. 
'Die  door  of  the  room  had  opened,  and  (klwanl 
Vavasour  appeared.  He  was  speaking  over 
his  shoulder  to  Godfrey,  who  had  lingered  in 
the  ball,  and  did  not  observe  Miis  Vavasour 
until  she  had  nseit  from  her  si-at,  and  he  1 
half  crossed  the  room ;  and  tlie  surprise  whici 
his  countenance  expressed  when  he  did  r< 
cognise  her,  tlie  start,  the  suppressed  exv 
mntioOf    with    the    attempt  at   Htf-recow 
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'^lUd  so  ridiculous  on  aspect,  that  Blanche 
'•^  nearly  Uughtd. 

**  Misi   Vavosour,   I   presume ;"    said   Ed- 
^rd,  drawing  a  few  steps  nearer,  and  tookiag 
^   if  be   thought  he   ought   to  shake   hands 

*^ttli  his  reUtion,  but  did  not  quite  know 
w. 
"  Aye,  Blanche,  my  sister  j  you're  not  ac- 
qosinted,  1  believe ;  at  least,  have  never  been 
regolariy  introduced.  Bliuiciie,  Mr.  Edward 
Varaiour.  Mr.  ICdward  Vsva-tour,  Miss  Va- 
vasour/' said  Godfrey,  gUncing  wickedly  at 
^Blanche. 

^  And  tlicn  there  came  a  very  awkward  pause, 
broken  by  our  heroine  (for  women  usually 
reoorer  their  self-possession  more  easily  than 

ten},  witi)  an  allusion  to  hb  unexpected  arrival ; 
hich  enabled  them  to  talk  of  roods,  and 
dtist,  and  weather,  and  post-horsvs,  and  the 
Houses  of  Parliament,  and  the  prububle  speedy 
irmination  uf  the  present  London  season. 
What  were  you  about,  Blanche,  with  all 
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tbote  old  parchments  f*  inquired  GodfS"^- 
"  Making  cum])il»tionH  ?  I  hope  you're  "ot 
going  to  be  fool  enough  to  turn  autlior." 

"  Xo,  indeed,  Qodfrey :  I  have  jiut  tenie 
enough  to  Have  me  from  >uch  a  step;  a^ 
though,  1  roust  confess,  my  employment  wu 
one  in  which  it  ia  said  auUiors  sometimes  ia- 
dulgc,  and  to  no  triiling  extent— [Mrating.'' 

"  Are  you  partial  to  these  things }"  aaktd 
Edward,  taking  up  a  roll  of  manuscripts. 

"  Oh,  yes ;  she  is  aheolutcly  mad  about 
them,"  Godfrey  exclaimed,  without  giving  his 
sister  lime  to  ansncr. 

*'  If  such,  indeed,  be  your  taste,"  Bdward 
Vavasour  replied,  while  a  flash  of  plcasurs 
lighted  his  eye,  "  you  will  nut  easily  tire 
Newstoke  Priors.  To  tJiose  who  take  an  in-] 
terest  in  antiquity,  or  r*thcr  its  remains,  w« 
possess  a  treusurc-lKnise."  Tlicn,  croatnug  the 
room,  Mr.  Vavasour  unlocked  a  cabinet;  and 
soon  was  the  table  in  front  of  Blanche  co- 
Terod  with  richly  ornamented  missals ;  parch- 
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meat*  ncvly   black   n-ith   *ge,   illegible   from 
'tiine;awl  curious  documena  of  everj-  sort, 
liut  ud  description. 

BEucbe  was  better  pleased  titan  Qixlffeyj 
vho,  oAct  glaneing  careleMly  over  some  of 
ibe  awflt  conspicuous,  whistled  a  puintcr  dog 
litieh  liad  uken  a  fancy  to  lum,  aiid  left  the 
(son. 

I  will  not  say  that,  of  tli«  two  remaining 
weqiints  of  Uie  library,  either  wan  quite  at 
'  M^  or  very  deeply  interested  in  tlie  ma- 
Bncripu.  But  Blanche  felt  that  Mr.  Vara- 
Korvas  anxious  to  amuse  her>  and  she  en- 
dOTMrrd  to  appear  amused  at  uny  rate  ;  and 
if  ber  coonn's  attention  sometimes  strayed, 
'  Old  his  eye  was  not  idways  fastened  on  the 
pshioent,  perhaps  it  was,  that  he  was  mar- 
;  in  his  mind  where  he  had  previously 
\Ja»  companion. 

'  were  jnined  by  the  elder  Mr.  Vavasour. 
Blsndie  coloured  as  tlie  old  man  approaehed  ; 
on  irhat  ocooanC,  she  would  have  found  tome 


■^r,. 


- — ■•^"7  —  cz^ -i~. .-' ^  .   -"-:  "■":.r*:.iT  reasorx 
t-ue    X  =•:«.  sis    ^  expoieiice  m.  degree  •  ^^ 

tly^-ss.  i=.'i  Cii^j  prccied  br  the  intemi^  jeb. 
:»c  tc  '3CU  -=?  ha  tfiE-i-Mx  vitb  Edwu>-=-)^ 
Soe  oi  is.    bsvmr,  vidi  one  very  luqit^r 
oocTJKx!c  no  fccr  mnid ;    ouDdr,    that  E«^ 
wd  VaT*K)er  mnrnt  toanctthe  vdl-niui- 
DCfoi  ^-oox,  DoC  tae  impcniDent  poppy- ;  flu^ 
in  lis  cva  boose,  be  wooU  be  u  i^realik^ 
and  geademanfikg,  and  entertaining,  as  dae- 
vbere    tbe    imne:    and    tfaoogfa    here  m* 
nothing  to  daxter  ber  seb'-kiTc,  in  tmth,  a  great 
deal  oi  an  oppont«  character,  it  was  still  jdea- 
sant  to  know,  that  wiiile  at  Nerrtoke  Prion, 
be  woa!d  treat  bo-  vith  oon^deration  and  fe> 
spect. 

"  Mr.  VaTasoor,"  aid  Blanche,  tbat  eren- 
ii^  while  they  stood  together,  watching  a 
splendid  sooset,  which,  bowerer,  to  wtj  tbe 
truth,  scarcely  riretted  his  attention;  **  ahaO  I 
solve  that  enigma  for  Ton :" 

•'W"hat  enigma"' 


^^ 
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"  Tlic  enij^ma,  or,  )>«rlinpR,  I  should  ssy, 
^^estion,  which  just  now  so  much  perplexed 
Vou." 
^fe  "  Can  you  tticn  read  my  thoughts  f 
^B  "  Yes ;  you  were  asking  them  where  you 
'^lat't  filanchc  Va^sour  before.  Is  it  not  bo  ?" 
Edward  looked  oonsctous.  "  And  I  will  resoK-e 
fiie  dii£culty.  It  was  at  a  diutier-pnrty,  given 
by  «  certain  Lady  Alicia  ilaby.  You  looked 
^jibout  for  tltc  mo»t  insignificant  person  in  the 
^■Dom,  that  you  might  liand  her  to  the  dinner- 
^Bftble,  and  selected  mc." 

^B   "  Nay,  nay,"  cried  Edward,  colouring,  **  not 
as  the  most  insigDificant." 

•'  You  are  bound,  in  common  politeness,  to 
''deny  the  charge ;  and  unless  I  choose  to  lie  via* 
dictire  and  malicious,  I  suppose  I  am  equally 
bound  to  believe  you^-although  appearances  tell 

rTibly  against  you." 
"  It  certainly  did  not  occur  to  mc,  that — 
that — I  was  in  the  presence  of  her  to  whom  my 
her  owes  his  life,"  Edward  answered,  and 


wit:;  M>  i^jCI.  '^  '5  1: :»  ■,;:-t.  :..-",  tia",- — nr" 

u^  rro  '^asa  cspoocd  to  fauter  him. 

Fr?:3  ihx:  m  jdcnt,  ilie  begui  to  think  uiw.,»  r 
nTo::;^j  id  ^wd  TnmHivr.     It  «w  a.«»l& 
%Lx  5SV,  good  bncdb^  but  fi&il  pietf  vliaaA 
iadsiCMi  Lis  attend  loanDer  tmrards  her.  Awf 
Lis  a&cooa  ior  his  fatber  aiqwuvd  bmmc  rtrit 
iag  trom  tbe  circtinutaiicet  that  ahhm^  le 
mieiit  be  prood  oi  his  sou's  talents,  and  fbad  of 
his  conTenaboo,  &Ir.  Varaaour  waa  eridaidf 
very  £u  fram  bong  an  indnlgent  parent.    It 
wu  touching,  also,  from  Edward's  lopenanty 
in  all  respects. 

**  It  was  very  stnpid  in  mc^"  sud  Edwud, 
addre^ng  Blanche  on  the  following  laondof^ 
that  when  we  met  at  Ladr  Alicia  RabrX  I  £d 
not  suspect  toot  Vavasour  extnctioB ;  far  yoa 
hare  all  the  features  of  oar  raee ;  whilst  I,  ia« 
herit  none." 

**  Do  yon  conuder  me  like  tout  father  f 
No,  not  like  my  fi^er  ;**  Edward  annrered, 
looking  amused.    **  I  dg  not  think  yon  like  ay 
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'     **^^T.     But  you  bear  «  strong  resembltnoe  to 

'^*«  VavaMUra  who  Souiislied  in  U»e  olden 

^"■^^  i  and  vhose  features  Iiave  been  handed 

^^v>'ii  to  ui  on  canvass.     Come  with  me  to  the 

picture  gallery,  and  I  will  shew  you  yours." 

^L    They  went  together  ;and  Blanche,  who  had 

^^been  interested  even  by  the  housekeepcr'a 
prolix  explanation — who  had  spent  mauy  happy, 
lonely  Lours  in  that  gallery,  transported  io 
imagination  to  tltc  past,    almost    conversing 

jfvitb  the  dead— now  witli  unmixed  delight 
retrod  that  lairy  ground,  under  the  guidance  a£ 
a  companion,  completely  master  of  his  subject 
and  nearly  am  enthusiastic  as  herself,  in  all  that 
concerned  tlie  antic|uity  of  her  family ;  or, 
indeed,  that  rebktcd  to  ttie  ronianee  of  bygone 
days. 

^  I  love  the  days  of  chivalry,"  he  said ; 
"  how  different,  how  superior  were  they  to  the 
present  time.  Then,  men  were  men.  And 
jwomcn — oh  what  a  contrast,  wliat  a  proud 
[contrast  between  tlto  lofty  spirited  damsel,  who 


1 


"he  wouW  Bcoml  it  j  and  the  ;< 
interested  girl  of  modem  &sh»OM 
to  leap  into  the  arms  of  any 
who  can  provide  her  with  a  suita 
ment. 

I 

Edward    spoke    with    animnti. 

rerncmhered  Lady  Alicia's  dinne 

pOMiWy  he  (lid  aa  much ;  for  his 

aMiim«d  tlie  same  contemptuous  g 

on  that   occwion.     She,  hower« 

conaidered  tJie  exj)rc88ion  objectioi 

quite  natural:    arose  fiom  feeling 

entirely   comprehend.    Under  simi 

sunces,   alie  might   herself  h«re 

wted  just  as  1,0  hnd  done. 

"You,  .Mr.  Vavasour,"  she  said, 

meiltW  sUanM     ttm»t.,^t m..=. 
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'IW,  relf  upon  it,  tbey  are  people  vho 
lure  neither  name  nor  lineage  to  be  proud  of. 
We  ian  both.  The  VaTuoors.  yoa  are  aware, 
ADond  William  of  Normandy  to  England." 

"AD  Amilies  who  can  boast  of  anything  like 
I  Frenchified  eztiadion  aay  the  samej"  ob- 
MTtd  Godfrey,  who  had  sauntered  after  his 
Mer  to  the  picture  gallery. 

"Yes," answered  Blanche,  "and  the  rest  of 
^  world  remark,  that  as  the  conqueror  was 
» wry  numeroosly  attended,  it  is  not  mar- 
i^i  he  tpos  a  conqueror." 

"Aye,  but  we  did  come  over  with  him," 
Md  Edward,  with  good  humoured  pertinacity. 

And,  moreover,  our  pri^enitor.  Sir  Raoul 
ik  Vavasour,  received  as  his  portion  of  the 
^,  those  very  lands  which  have  been 
''■nmiitted  hitherto  in  an  unbroken  nude  de- 
wnt" 

"Edward,  is  it  true,  that  yon  refused  a 
I**rage  some  months  back  ?"  asked  Godfrey. 

"Who  said  I  did?" 

'OL.  I.  H 


m  ycvnttcK  puou. 

-  Luwi    TTiHesQ,    I    b(£eTe.    Wua't   it 

-  Ya."  BJi=.«=«  >35«vnd,  wad  she  ooloaKd 
«li^^y.  J5  ib«  eooTfTsuion  in  vhich  this  in- 
rrr=adcQ  hii  b«a   rirtn.  came  back  to  her 

~  W««  res,  -wal  acqaaisted  with  Lord  Vtmr- 
leiz^  '■~  ir-q-xjtd  YjiwaiA^  looking  camendy  at 

~  n~'::<n  ii:  Loodon.  I  smm  him  frvquentlT ; 
re  i>  intiz:^:^  with  the  tamily  vitb  whom  I 
wi5  suvir^.  »r.d  cfxn  caUed." 

~  Mrs.  Brv-wnlov  y 

-Eurtly.- 

■*  .\i:d  cuHns  Wiririgfa's  trrqneot  Tints, 
jvr^.sps  yo^  sometimes  honooicd  m^  by 
cskir^  Ee  the  subject  ot  your  conTena- 
t:OT  -" 

*•  Or.!."*,  I  believe,  we  did :  the  roorning  ift« 
I^dy  Alk'ia  Rabys  dinner  party."  Blanche 
answered  rather  miwhierously. 

"  And   shewed    verr    lilde    merer,    I    dare 
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AnoUwT  mischicTOua  glance  ira.1   Blanche's 
uisw«r. 

"But  did  you  rcallj- reruse  that  peerage?" 

asked  Godfrey. 
"  If  I   had    declined  it,    would  you  blame 
xaei"  said  Kdn-arrI,  nildreitsing  Blanche. 
"  No ;  1  don't  think  I  should." 
**  Then,  I  will  acknowledge  that  I  did  refuse 
to   link  the   nunc  of   Vax-asoar  l>eneath   the 
paltry    honour   of   a    modern  title.     All   our 
house,  however,  do  not  hold  our  opinions  on 
this  subject." 

There  was  a  slight  vmphasui  on  the  liut  our, 
which    Blanche    detected,   and   felt    pleased 
[m-itb. 

'*  I'm   not  sure  Utat  1  do,  for  one,*'  said 
Godfrey. 

"  It  WW  to  my  father   1  iiUuded,"  Edward 
i  Answered. 

'And  tic  disapproved  your  refusal — is  that 
poaaihlef"  inquireil  Blanche. 

"  You  are  BurprUed,  and  so  was  I.    Ncver- 

M  2 


occasion.' 

"  You  talk,"  said  Godfrey, 
name  under  a  modern  title, 
revive  the  Barony  of  VaTa5< 
an  old  Baron  de  VaTasour,  su 

"There  were  several;  but 
ticular  line.     Bertrand  de  Va 
the  first  Baron,  and  created, 
the  year    1148,   belonged  to 
very  distant  branch  of  the  fi 
revived  his  title,  therefore,  app 
shming  in  borrowed  plumage 
added,  with  a  good  humourec 
much  too  proud  a  man  for  that 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 


"  Dkab  Mrs.  Turner, 

"  Before   leaving  London,  I   promised   I 

would  write  to  you  when  we  had  been  here  a 

few  days ;  and  I  now  joyfully  fullil  my  eng:^^ 

ment.     I  know  you  will  be  gUd  to  hear  that 

our  visit  to  Newstok^  Priwrs  is  very  far  from 

proving  the  di3(a|;reeahle  affair,  both  Gwlfrey 

aod  I  apprehended  ;  on  tlie  contrary,  ve  Iiave 

spent  ten  very  pleajtaiit  days  in  ahire ;  and 

although  my  brother  was  a  little  restive  at  firs^ 

he  is  now  perfectly   contented  to    remain  as 

long  as  Mr.  Vavasour  seems  anxious  to  detain 

us.     Nothing  can  exceed  his  kindness.    Dear 

old  man,  he  appears  to  have  but  one  wish ;  that 

1  aliould  be  Imppy,  and  feel  myself  entirely  at 


f 


n 


home ;  imd  for  his  son,  were  1  one  of  Uie  laxJ 
of  the  olden  time,  knil  he  a  preux  chenJier, 
could  not  shew  more  gallantry,  or  more  der"*^^ 
tion.     <>f  cuurse,  he  and  Godfrey  arc  Ute  I 
friends  poKsihlc. 

''I  was  quite  mistaken  in  the  opiniofi 
formed  of  Edward  Varawur,  and  intend  uevcf^ 
•gtin  to  pass  an  liiuity  judfjment.  He  isDor' 
in  tlie  leiixt  conceited— proud  he  may 
w!i«t  Vavasour  is  not  ?  Bnt  be  is  too  scnriU^  ■■ 
to  be  a  fop;  of  too  superior  a  Htamp  to  be  ^*  * 
coxcomb.  IVrtiaps,  dew  Mrs.  Turtver,  yoK*"^ 
will  remind  me  thnt  the  words  fop  and  cox-'  ^*' 
comb  nix;  synonymous.  To  inc,  they  conrcy  B^  ' 
different  imprcsiion — describe  tvro  aorts  o*^^^' 
ranity,  neither  of  which  I  can  detect  in  Mr"^*  '■ 
Vavasour.  .\nd  now  tliat  I  have  made  yot^  ■*" 
aetiiiniiiled  witJi  the  inmates  of  Ncwstoke  IMiw^i^  "*■ 
you  will  like  to  hear  some  description  of  th»  .^tt* 
place  il»e)f.  TIic  mansion  i«  old,  verj"  old — fu^  "' 
as  the  name  imports,  it  was  originally  a  ooi*-- ''* 
vent  suppressed  at  the  reformation,  and  granta^^"^ 
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hy  Hemy  tlic  Eighth  to  one  of  his  upecud 

6w«iM»— and,  under  nome  circumittttnccs,  I 

an  ta^iK  this  an  extremely  gloomy  abode. 

In  thr  winter,  and  without    ajjreeable   vooi- 

puioM,  1  should  soaroely  IJutey  being  liere. 

BUn/harc  soeii  Newstoke  IViur«,  I  should 

pnaovnce  it  a  most  interesting  and  beautifuJ 

^   The  park,  or,  as  1  suy  it  sltould  be  cal^ 

ti  tJte  iilcasance,  extends   nearly    six  miles. 

TIk  tnea  an  of  iminei):>e  antiquity;    and  1 

WoU  never  weary  of  tlie  view  from  iJie  wiur 

4it  of  my  6lc«ping-room.     There  arc  boautt- 

U^irei  and  rides ;  but  perhaps  the  most  tn- 

■noiiii"  spot,  is  tlic  ruin  of  the  urigtnal  dwell- 

•{  of  the  Vavasuur  family ;   next  to  that  n 

chsch,  exiled  '  the  two  sisters/  in  conseqaenoe 

<f  the  melancholy  catA.\lrophe  which  led  to  its 

^Hadktion,   The  situation  is  truly  picturesque. 

"c  irc,  you  knuw,  but  a  few  miles  from  the 

WW,  and  on  the  very  brink  of  the  cliff,  xtands 

ail  old  buildinff,  dila[udated,  and  ho  much  en- 

MiGiicd  on  by  the  water,  that  it  has  long  been 

*»>U>nd  unsafe,  and  consequently  forsaken 


ITT—*'      -^---TT    VlTZir-       T^    ■*^"**^    ^ 

uck  ^  =i:iiIoert=:£  Tsi^sest  vixfa  thdr  gar-  " 
zecca  '^;u;[=T :  x^ic  »i:ixrsa  ^ic  trr  has  crept 
ben  mc  iben  berwucs  tc^  uttawie  fagincnii 
^'  Eicy  «:cf=«.  h9  dark    iam  ndMr  ^qwar 
V/Bx  iiku-oed  orc&^Den:,  th^n  the  nideaoe  of 
dear.    Aiueetner,   I  can  soRdy  fancy^  any    ~V 
spot  more  MMemn  than  mis  old  church,  with     -^^ 
the  wares  rustiin;  aroond,  aod  even  beneath     -^^ 
its  bate :    for  the    building  is  in  many  pliees     -^^ 
undermined.    But  it  still  appears  nninjored;  it     ^^ 
looks  as  it"  it  misht  endure  a  century ;  and  yet  a     -^^ 
a  few  niontha,  or  days,  or  even  hours,  might    -^ 
!>ee  the    noble    ediAce    a    heap   of  motilated      -^ 
ruins. 

**  Ttie  history  of  its  foundation  is  as  follows : 
In  the  year  13 — ,  a  vessel  was  wrecked  off  this 
coast.  Two  ladies  of  noble  birth  had  been 
among   lier    passengers — one  was  drowned — 
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tbt  otbrr  Mved,  I  know  not  bow.     From  nto- 

tim  uTgntitude  aiid  tiTectioii,  the   sur<rivur 

Ul  tUi  church,  and  largely  endowed  llic 

Nlgtiouflng  priory,  in  order  that  musses  for 

tWnpoM  of  her  relation's  soul  might  be  pcr- 

imi.     It  is   »aid,   that  tJie  s]>ir«a  of  the 

Udiog  are  so  constructed,  as  to  form  a  land* 

Bvl:  tg  Tesads  tatliog  near  those  rocks  wliiefi 

fwed  &tal  in  tiie  instance  I  have  mentioned. 

ITm,  yoor  common  Knsc  and  kind  heart  will 

hi  paixr  cause  for  res;ret  in  the  deatniction 

if  Ik  charch,  than  the  loss  of  a  merely  pio* 

imaque  ol)j«ct.    I  can  scarcely  tell  you,  de«r 

Urv.  Turner,  how   powerfully  tliis   venerable 

Innliliiig  aflected  my  feelings.    I  forgot  entirely 

At  present — tix  past  filled  all  my  mind.     It 

IS  tnt  a  deserted  ruin  fast  pastnng  into  decay 

•hidi  I  beheld ;  but  a  stately  sanetusry,  conse- 

'^ted  to  that  faith  whose  offices   appeal  w) 

<trong1y  to  tbc  imnginatiun.     I  secmei]  to  hear 

^  Hgui'a  peal,  lite  solemn  chant ;  to  ttee  the 

S^ieDuly  attired  priests,  the  richly  decornted 
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altar,  the  white  robed  choristers,  and  to  inh^^ 
the  Rpicy  incense. —  But  you  are  laughing 
my  folly,  my  romanoe,  ta  Godfrey  docs  moi 
unnierci fully.  Mr.  Vavasour,  too,  seems  hil^""^ 
inclined  to  frown,  when  I  occasionally  suffc*"^^ 
my  etitliusiaam  to  break  forth.  Not  so  hi^^  ' 
son.  He  does  not,  certainly,  expatiate  as  I 
urn  wont  to  doj  for,  you  know,  men  always^*  ** 
endeavour  rather  to  conceal  tlieir  feelings  ihan-*"*-^ 
exhihit  them.  But  silent  thot^h  lie  be,  thaca.'  -" 
is  somelliiiif;  in  Edward  Vavasour's  manner^F^^ 
and  the  expression  of  his  eye,  whieh  plunlyif 'T 
tells  me,  tlmt  in  his  inmost  mind,  lie  is  qolt^r  ^'^^ 
as  enthusiastic  and  romantic  ns  I  am — I  shoalf;^''' 
have  wTitten  that  last  word  /ve/wA— hut  I  can- 
not Bksociate  tJte  idea  of  folly  witti  Edwi 
Vavasour.  ^M 

"But  1  must  bring  tliU  lung,  hntglattv^c^to 
an  end.    Farewell. 

"Yours  aJTectionately, 

"Blancui  Vavasour— 


Nfwstdt*  Priors, 
W*<te«idBj. 
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'Mis  Vivaaonr,  yuu  want  a  frank,"  said 
idwtrd,  entering  the  room,  followed  by  God* 
(Kf.  "Shall  I  fold  your  letter  as  weU  a> 
inetiti" 

"Tbank  yon,  1  believe  I  can  manage  to  fold 
%"  replied  Blanche,  donbling  the  paper  in  a 
^■med  manner;  for  it  suddenly  occurred  to 
W,  that  E^wud  might  see  how  very  fre- 
^tly  his  name  appeared  in  that  long  letter. 

"Blanche,"  cried  Godfrey,  "what  a  figure 
Tcm'ic  making  of  that  letter.  Do  give  it  me — 
I  Derer  saw  a  woman  in  my  lifie  who  cunld 
foUaktter  decently." 

"Womens'  fingers  are  not  so  strong  as 
wn,"  said  Edward,  quietly,  while  writing  the 
•"peracriptjon. 

"And  we  want  patience.  As  my  amit  used 
to  try  and  impress  upon  my  mind  when  I  was 
toaoghty,  impatient  little  girl ;  nothing  is  welt 
done  that  is  not  done  with  patience,*'  Blanche 
^^.  "  Yes,  that's  enough— Mrs.  Turner, 
"■srshampton, shire." 
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"  Padoncc  is  certainly  sotntlimes  the  fi> 
<latioD   hUme   of   excellence.      But,   is   your*i 
reftUf  an  impatient  character}"  asked  Edwuil. 

"  Indeed,  I  fear  it  is." 

"And  BO  is  mine,"  said  Godfrey;  "ntid. 
ihercforc,  I  bi;g,  Blanclie,  that  yon  will  ubKcrve 
that  it  is  half-past  twelve  o'clock ;  the  hontea 
have  been  vraitii)^  ihia  quarter  of  an  hour,  and 
you  lukve  not  got  your  habit  on.    Edward,  yoa 

must  oorae  into  shire  and  make  acquaint- 

unce  with  that  aunt  of  ours  [  nhe'a  worth  the 
journey,  I  assure  you." 

Blanctic  heard  her  brother  say  aa  she  wma 
leaving  the  room.  And  not  a  little  did  she  desire 
Lo  know  what  had  been  the  reply.  She  Kcnroely 
wisbed  in  the  aHirmative ;  fur  although,  a*  ahe 
had  assured  Mra.  Turner,  she  was  fully  oon- 
vinced  Edward  was  not  a  coxcomb,  he  was  cn- 
taioly  inclined  to  be  xatirical;  and  she  feh  no 
ambition  that  the  eccentricities  both  of  Iter 
fatlier  and  her  aunt  should  be  displayed 
a  nan  who  might  despise  the  fortuer 
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eoTrtotuneM,  and  ridicule  the  latter  for  her 
BMuiypecolarities. 

"Aad  four  disposition  is  really  impatient  i" 
uked  Edvsrd,  when  the  ceremony  of  mount- 
iif  wu  completed,  and  they  vere  riding  slowly 
WDu  the  park. 

Blioche  smiled  aa  she  replied-— 

"  I  Mvcely  know  whether  I  shall  acknow- 
1^  the  defect  or  not.  Culprits  are  never 
s^iMed  to  convict  themselves." 

"Are  you  quite  certain  it  is  a  defect  ?" 

"Doyou  not  think  80?" 

"NiK-or,  if  quickness  of  temper  be  a  fault, 
"ii  one  we  so  often  find  joined  to  warmth  of 
''Wt,  that  I  should  never  quarrel  with  it" 

"But  a  woman  should  be  meek  and  gentle, 
''looldshenotf" 

"Yes  to  be  sure,"  cried  Godfrey;  "all 
^wofubieM  and  good  temper ;  never  without 
»iniile  apon  her  countenance." 

"  No,  not  for  me.  If  there  be  one  thing  in 
''"«  world  I  most  especially  eschew,  it  is  an 
'^  anilins  woman," 


.    ;  N?.-vi7::KF:   priors. 

*'  A  woman  never  looks  so  veil  as  when  slit:::;^  ^ 
is  smiling,"  persisted  Godfrey' ;  "  provided  bertw^^B 
teeth  ue  good.     If  she  hain't  good  teeth,  ih^to  .^ 
had  better  keep  her  inoath  ahut;  but  if  tViT   ^ 
baa — bj*  Jove,"  continued  the  Bailor  with  ii 
creasing  animation,  *'  I  believe  a  pretty,  In 
good-tempered  girl  might  smile  me  out  (tf  an; 
thing." 

"  Such  a  girl  as  Harriet  Brownlow,**  wfai^^a- 
pered  Blanche. 

"  Pooh— Hamet  Brownlow;  what's  Harris— ct 
Brovnlow  to  me?  I  wasn't  thinking  (^  Ha.,  ^t- 
riet  Browntow,"  said  Godfrey,  pushing  hi^m> 
horse  forward. 

"  Mr.  Vavasour,"  said  Blanche,  stroking  tl^Bie 
arched  neck  of  a  steed  many  women  wou^^d 
hardly  have  ventured  to  ride,  "  you  ha  « 
thought  the   peculiarities,    the   peculiarity  t 

least,  of  my  character   worthy  investigation^; 
may  I  retaliate — do  as  much  by  yours  ?" 

"Surely,"  he  answered,  looking  very  ma^-^™ 
amused. 

"  You  will  not  be  offended  ?" 
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^ot  unless  you  judge  me  with  over  mueh 
•**^'eriiy;  mid  even   in  that  case,  I  should,  I 
j^Vjevc.  be  more  hurt  than  nngry/' 
V  *'  Nay,  I  mean  only  to  oak  one  question  pic- 
^»e\y  M  you  did." 

"  Measore  for  meaaurc." 
"Exactly." 

"  Well,  and  tlutt  question  }" 
"  I  want  to  test  the  truth  of  an  opinion  I 
>noe  heard  yumt  respecting  you.     Curiosity  is, 
|ri>u  are  aware,  one  of  the  great  attributes  of 
romen," 
-  It  is  said  to  be  •0.*' 
••  May  I  ask  my  question  i" 
"  By  all  meana, 

"  ^VcU  tlicn,  arc  you  not  naturally  a  little 
iliidined  to  inflexibility,  espedally  when  the 
[forgireneu  of  an  injury  is  in  question  ?     Is  it 

Fw?" 

"  1   nerer  have  been  injured,"  Edward  an- 
iBxrered  with  a  touch  of  gnivity.     He  bad  ex- 
pected some  bght  ebarge  of  conceit  or  cox- 
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corabry ;  not  ui  accusation  oF  Uiua  ten 
nature.      "  1   never   have   been   injured,  in< 
tiierefore  cannot  possibly  decide  on  my  diii**'  j 
to  placability.'' 

"  But  are  you  easily  induced  to  yield  ?** 

"To  one  I  loved,  I  would  yield  everything,'"' 
Edward  replied,  still  M'ith  gravity. 

Blanche  saw  that  he  wa*  not  pleased.  ati<Lt**'' 
she  began  to  fear  for  his  temper;  an  apprehen — ^^H 
sion*  not  a  little  itrcngthencd  by  the  uneasy^^^ 
manner  in  which  his  horse  went  daring  theft-*  '* 
next  quarter  of  an  hour ;  and  she  wiahml  she 
Iiad  not  ventured  the  interrogation. 

"  It  was  not  Warleigh  passed  that  judgment 
on  me  t"  Edward  asked,  suddenly. 

"  Lord  Warleigh  ?  Oh  no.  It  was  a  friend  ot  -^^f 
mine,  whow  name  I  cannot  honourably  give.'' 

K<lward  glanced  towards  Godfrey. 

"  No,  nor  Godfrey.     Your  critic  i»  a  lady." 

"IndeedfandEdward'scountcnanoc bright  :=^-' 
ened ;  a  woman's  opinion  waa  of  sawll  imporC^:>- 
itnce  in  hia  estimation. 
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Hilfcin  ■  (faort  distuioG  of  the  lodge  they 

met  t  tiiiwry  driven  by  a  roiddle-agiNl  roan, 

>liMt  ocMiM  fieaturcs  and  cunning  cxprcasioa 

u  nrantnuice  bcsjrake  at  once  Tulgarity  of 

nu'nd,  low  birtli,    and    knavish    disposition ; 

tdilr  the  exceedingly  flaunty  dress  of  his  com- 

pniun  u  decidedly  proclaimed  her  a  parvenue. 

Both  bawed,  or  rather  nodded,  to  DUncbe, 

iltliiM|^  they  Itod  never  met  before ;  and  pidling 

^)W  clumsy  horse,  the  male  occujtant  of  the 

ttniip  addreased  Edward  Varasour  in  a  tone 

*>r  roogh  familiarity  bordering  on   insolence : 

Ae  fenUe  meanwhile  aim|>ered,  and  looking 

lu<{uiihtng,  added  from  time  to  time  a  sort  of 

tniik  to  Lis  b«ss. 

'  Fine  day  tlita — rather  warm." 

dear  yes;  abiwlutely  overcoming.  I 
Mr.  VavuKOur's  quite  well.  I'm  afraid 
™  dd  gentleman,  Uiin  heat  must  he  very  bad 
fv  his  bircr.  I  couldn't  llccp  a  wink  all  ntght : 
'"'oDtbing  but  tliink  nbuut  him.  And  I  uid 
"•  Mr.  Tomlinaon  tltts  morning        -  ■" 


join  Blanche  nnci  Gotlfrejr, 
•lowly  on ;  but  the  gig  vras  bo  p 
his  pnsxuge. 

"  1   needn't  inquire  fur  your 
quite  well  I  see,"  rejoined   Mn 
"  Wc  were  on  our  way  to  cull  upc 

Agiiin   Edn'ard   slightly  indint 
aud  sgain,  ho  vxinly  tried  to  pass. 

"  Hope  Mi«s  VavMour  will  be 
to  consider  this  a  visit." 

Ednrard   made   no  reply,   his 
seemed  bent  on  joining  his  com) 
Mr.  Tomlinaon,  seeing  bis  objecl 
horse,  and  thus  allowed  him  to  at| 

"  Who  in  that  who  has  been 
honour    me    by    ntlling    on    iM 


WSKVrOKK    PBIORB. 


£59 


<'(>iax--»geoii8  tkiid  good  horsevroman,  or  had  Ed- 
*'"*^<4'»  hand  been  one  aecond  later  in  seUtrig 
'"•5  bridle,  very  serious  cgnscqucDcc^  might 
•»«-v-«;  followed. 

*   Coiifouiid  the  scoundrel's  insolence,"  ex- 
*^">-i-X3iecI  Godfrey ;  while  Kdward's  dark  cheek 
***~»^cd  p»Ic  with  rage. 

**  Nny,  n»y,"  mid  Blanche,  *'  the  fault  was 
****»>e— il  WHS  indeed.      A  fly  had  settled  oi» 
^  *«jw-worm*s  nevk,  and  in  my  hurry  to  rid  her 
*      the  annoyaiioc,  I   touched  her   rather  t«io 
****artly  with  the  whip.     Be  qoiet,  my  pretty 
'^low-worm.  I  did  not  mean  to  hurt  you.** 
"  Are  you  hurt  yourself,  Blanche  ?"' 
"  No,  Godfrey,  not  in  the  least." 
"  Or  tUrmed  ?"  asked  Kdward.    «  Yes,  you 
must  bo.     Perhaps,  we  had  better  gire  up  our 
risit  to  Conyngsby,  for  lo^day,  at  least." 

"  Not  on  ray  account;  I  assure  you,  1  never 
felt  Diore  valiant  in  my  life.  But  you  have 
not  yet  told  tiie  tlie  name  gf  my  new  acquaint- 
ance." 
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"  Aye,"  cried  Godfrey,  emphaltcally,  "  wto 
arc  they  i  The  man  seems  ■  nim  sort  ot 
fellow  ;  and  na  for  the  woman — I  don't  thinlc, 
Blanche,  that  you  and  she  arc  likely  to  make 
much  of  an  intimBcy  of  it.'' 

"  Tomlinson  is,  or  rather  was,  a  sort  of 
steward  lo  my  father." 

"Whew—"  said  Godfrey—"  Mr.  Va\'a»oar's 
steward — and  he  talks  of  bringing  his  wifie  lo 
call  upon  my  sister?  Is  it  usual  down  here 
for  gentry  of  that  dcscriptiott  to  claim  ac- 
quaintance with  the  ladica  of  the  family  }" 

Edwitrd  looked  rexed. 

"  Miss  Vavasour  will  not,  of  courve,  return 
the  visit." 

"  Nay,  nay,"  said  Blanche^  "  it  was  intended 
as  a  civility,  and  therefore  must  be  acknow* 
ledge<l  as  soch ;  although,  1  must  own,  1  saw 
nothing  attractive  either  in  Mr.  TomHnson— ts 
not  tliBt  the  name  ?— or  his  lady." 

"  No,  no,  Blanche,  I  slian't  allow  you  to  go 
there." 


HBWSTOKE    FBIORS.  261 

"Wot  I,  either,"  added  Edward.  "Mrs. 
^UiuoD  has  been  guilty  of  impertineiice, 
not  anhtj,  in  intruding  her  acquaintaace  on 
you." 

"Periiapi^  it  was  ignorance  which  prompted 
itf." 

"No;  the  wife  of  a  man  who  was  once  ser- 
nnt  to  my  father,  must  be  perfectly  well  aware 
Hat  the  is  not  a  fitting  assonate  for  you.  But 
■lie  u  very  pushing  and  intrusive.  So,  dear 
Miss  Vavasour,  you  must  do  nothii^  to  oncou- 
^  her  advances." 

"If  that  fellow  were  once  a  servant,  I  won- 
der he  does  not  know  better  how  to  drive." 

"He  was  not  my  father's  groom,  but  his 
niet,  and  went  abroad  with  him.  Soon  after 
Iiii  return,  he  was  made  steward  of  the  pro- 
perty; and  for  many  years  oppressed  the  te- 
Matry,  and  cheated  his  employer." 

"How  singvUar,"  said  Blanche,  "that  so 
benevolent  a  character  as  Mr.  Vavasour  should 
We  suffered  his  tenants  to  be  injured.     I  can 
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understand  bis  blindiie«»  utd  iitdiflTerence  to 
his  own  inleTe-tts,  but  not  th>t  he  should  alloir 
those  dependent  on  him  to  suiTer." 

**  I  often   niude  the  same  rcniuk  ;  nnd  at 
often  tried  to  shake  tl>e  influence  thia  man  at 
ercised  over  my  father — hut  in  vain.     My  tc-^ 
monstianoea  were   nothing.    Neitlier   did  tbe^ 
complaints   which    poured   in   ^ni   all   u< 
avail    in   )>rl^Bking  the   thraldom  in  which 
Itept  my  fiiUier,     It  was,  in  fact,  an  infatuatio: 
1  could  never  comprehend,  nor  in  tJte  slighteir 
manner  account  fur;  ond  even  now,  altboughtf^  h 
ha  ia  no  longer  steward,   having   himself  re — ^^ 
signed   tJie  charge,  hia    power  at    Newatolt^ 
Priurs  in  greater  than  mine." 

"  How  very  Ktrnnge !"  cried  Blanche ;  wi 
more  energy  tl>nn  »l)c  perhaps  suspected. 

"  Yea ;  it  ia  atrange.     But,"  added  Edw< 
dropping  his  vuicv,  so   that  his  words  rcache^"-'^— 
only  Bknche;  "my  father  is  often  singular    "^m 
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tltere  arc  many  cxliaurdinary  traits  in  hix  clu 
aeter.   The  caprice  whicli  sometimes  tincturee^ 
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Ma  beuii^  tomrds  me,  the  apparent  want  of 
'  ibctioif— but  it  is  not  for  me,  his  son,  to 

9ttl  (rf  hia  peculiarities." 
"  Wlut  an  odd  thing  influence  is,"  said 

Goibej.    "  And  often  quite  unaccountable." 

"lam  not  sure/'  answered  Blanche,  "that 
I  ilti^tber  subscribe  to  your  opinion.  I 
tUnlc,  that  in  aU  cases,  influence  may  be  traced 
wher  to  superiority  of  mind,  or  circumstance." 

"  Sometimes  to  impudence  alone,"  Godfrey 
Rpljed. 

"True ;  the  modest  and  unassuming  are  not 
nnftequently  led  by  their  inferiors  both  in 
mind  and  disposition." 

"  And  the  indolent  by  the  more  energetic." 

"That  last  assertion,  Mr,  Vavasour,  sup- 
port my  theory.  Energy  is,  surely,  an 
evidence  of  moral  superiority,"  Blanche  re- 
Duiked. 

Edvard  assented ;  in  fact,  he  seldom  for  any 
length  of  time,  maintained  an  opinion  in  op- 
po»tion  to  his  pretty  cousin.     And,  perhaps, 
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it  was  this  deference  to  her  jadgment  or  ta.art^ 
which  rendered  him  so  interesting  to  htr. 
For,  surely,  it  was  very  gratifying  to  a  girl,  of 
Bknche's  age,  indeed  it  would  have  been  fc«a 
woman  of  any  age,  to  find  a  man  of  Edwawi'i 
highly  intellectual  mind  not  only  anxious  to 
amuse,  but  willing  to  be  convinced  by  her. 
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CHAPTER  XVIIl. 

^BiviD  at  Conyngsby  Park,  they  were 
"maed  that  the  mistreBs  of  the  mansion  was 
"liorae;  and  on  being  ushered  into  the  draw- 
'"gmom,  they  found  her  seated  at  a  table  on 
"iiich  was  placed  a  phrenological  head ;  but 
"liether  she  had  been  studying  that  acquirement, 
"f  whether  she  was  wiidng  or  worldng,  was  un- 
*rtain ;  the  necessary  implements  for  all  being 
Itfore  her. 

On  a  stool  at  her  feet  sat  a  little  girl  with  a 
PHe  of  carpet  work  in  her  hand ;  at  a  short 
'''ttance,  another  was  employed  amusing  her- 
•wwith  colouring  prints;  and,  on  the  ground, 
a  boy  of  about  four  years  old  was  engaged  with 
one  of  those  white  wooden  dogs,  whose  squeak- 

'OL.   I.  N 
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ing  so  cncliants  the  childish  ear,  and  so  dis- 
tresses irritable  nerves. 

BUnche's  recei^Uon  wu  not  unttncturcd  by 
caibarrassment.  Mrs.  Kevety  had  called  upon 
Miss  Vavasour,  but  ahe  was  not  at  home 
lliey  were,  therefore,  still  personally  unac- 
quainted. Rdvrard  forgot  to  introduce  his  cou- 
sin ;  and  as  Mrs.  K«vcly's  manner  was  shy  and 
awkward,  to  a  degree  not  often  to  be  met  with, 
even  in  tlie  lady  of »  country  Miuirc,  she  did 
not  remedy  the  oversight.  jVftcr  bestowing 
upon  Miss  Vavasour  much  sudi  a  salutation  u 
she  might  have  given  a  wet)  dressed  female 
swindler,  or  any  other  doubtfiil  character,  ahe 
stared  at  Ciodfrey,  then  slkaking  Edward 
M-armly  by  ttie  luind,  drupjied  once  more  upon 
the  sofa,  and  n<Idrcssing  licnelf  exclusively  t^i 
Mr.  Vavasour,  commenced  a  series  of  inqui- 
ries respecting  his  fatlier  and  one  or  two  mu- 
tual  acquaintanoes  residing  in  the  village,  whieti 
clustered  around  Newstoke  Priors. 

Blanohe  beckoned  one  of  the  little  girls  to- 
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inls  her,   whUat  Godtirey  offered   a  stinilar 

invitnlion  to  the  little  bny.     Both  wore   on- 

I     trailing.     Blaiiclie's   prot^^e   only   hung  her 

^Biead  doHer  u>  her  drawing-pa))er,  whilst  Mnater 

^fcharlefl,  whom  Godfrey  hnd  ventured  to  touch 

^■^th  t)»e  point  of  his  ridini;  switch,  gave  a  sort 

of  shriek,  «nd  tiuikirig  the  best  of  his  wny  to- 

winht  his  motlicr,  hid  his  fiice  upon  her  lap. 

Instantly  checking  a  very  prosy  liLstory  she  was 

giving   Edwnnl,  Mrs.  Revely  directed  all  her 

attention   to  the  child ;  soothing  niid   petting 

him  as  though  some  serious  injury  had  been 

nflicted  or  intended. 

Your  little  boy  ia  shy,"  said  Edward,  after 

time. 
Dear,  do  you  think  Charlie  shy  ?    All  ray 
diUdren  are  usually  remarked  for  their  good, 
f,  ntunners,     I  always  muke  companions  of 
them.     Louk  up,  Charlie  dear,  look  up." 

*'  Perhapa^    he   is   unaccustomed   to   stran- 
px%.'' 

s  2 
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"What's  tlic  matter,  my  own  Charlie f" 
whispered  Mra.  ttevely. 

Instead  of  answering,  Charlie  moved  to  his 
sister's  »ide,  and  began  muttering  to  her. 

"  What  is  it,  Elizabeth!"  asked  Mn. 
Kcvely. 

Elizabetli  laitghecl ;  and,  in  her  turn,  whtt- 
per«d  to  tier  sister;  who,  with  an  lur  of  gresi 
amusement,  almost  screamed  :  ^ 

"  Mama,  Charlie  says,  he  doesn't  like  U»al^ 
gentleman,  because  he  smells  so  odd." 

*'  My    dear    Amelia !"    ex|tostulated    Mrs.  _ 
Itevely;  while  Godfrey  absolutely  blushed.        V 

"  Yes,  mama,"  cried  Charlie,  "  he  don  b- 
deed — he  smells  like  my  thick  shoes." 

"  01),  the  blocking  !    The  blacking  on  yoarl 
boots,  I  suppose,"  said  Mrs.  Rcvdy.     "  They] 
really  do  use  such  deleterious  ingredients  in  I 
oompoaition  of  everj-  article,  now." 

«  Mama,"   asked  the  eldest  girl,  "  wfc 
bUcking  made  of :" 
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Blocking  U  composed  of  various  sub- 
stkncea ;  but  ss  it  is  often  patent — for,  you  are 
aware,  there  arc  many  different  aorta  of  black- 
ing— are  you  not,  Amelia  !" 

^L   Amelia  was  not  aware  of  thia  peculiarity  con- 

^■tming  blacking ;  but  she   saw  that  non-ac' 

^nuintanoc  with  the  fact  implied  ignorance ;  so 

^Bbe  answered  boldly, — 

B  "  Yea." 

^P  Whereupon,  her  mother  recommenced  h«r 
lecture ;  and  aftxr  dc§canting  for  at  Icaat  ten 

^punutes  on  the  lubject,  left  it  very  nearly  where 
«hc  began ;  for,  as  she  truly  enough  remarked, 

^batent  oompositiona  are  usually  kept  secret. 

^jAnd,  beyond  a  supi)oaition,  that  lampblack 
was  one  of  the  ingredients  employed  in  making 
blacking,  Mrs.  Iterely  had  not  even  a  suspicion 

^^m  this  interestitig  subject. 

^t  But  she  looked  very  wise  while  she  was 
speaking,  and  the  two  girls  looked  equally  sa- 
pient while  listening.  Mrs.  Revely,  therefore, 
Eancied  she  had  considerably  enlarged  their  in- 
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fuiE  capacities,  and  that  their  yoong  ideas  hod 
shot  up  amaxiDgly  in  consequenoe  of  the  dis- 
maaion.  She  tbooght,  likevise,  tliat  it  wu 
very  deligbt/ul  to  be  the  mother  of  a  child 
endued  nitb  so  inquirinj;  a  mind  as  her  Amdik. 
Then,  fcltincin^  from  this  intereadng  young  \»df 
to  tlie  bust  which  stood  before  lier»  abe  ailctd 
Godfrey  if  he  were  a  phrenologist. 

Two  motives  urged  this  quesition— the  one, 
civility;  Ibc  other,  parental  vaiiily.  lIcrdiQ* 
dren  had  all  of  tlicm  Tcry  remarkably  eon- 
stmctcd  Iwnds  ;  so,  at  least,  Mrs.  Rcvely  had 
been  infonned,  as,  I  believe,  is  frequently  the 
caae ;  tltcrc  bnng  no  vehicle  for  flattery  mon 
eommun  or  easy  than  phrenologj',  when  people 
have  tlidr  own  or  their  children's  hesda  to- 
spected :  whence,  perhaps,  its  popularity. 

"  No,"  Go<ifrey  answered,  with  a  imikr 
v^ch  liad  in  it  a  shadow  of  contempt.  *'  lltose 
■onrt  of  studies  have  hardly  come  in  my  way. 
My  sister,  however,  understands  somethit^  of 
phrenology." 
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Mm.  Ecrcly  turned  ton-arcls  Blanche.  "  U 
tK  t  moftt  iiiterestiDg  study,  and  higlity  htnc- 
ficial  in  the  romuition  of  ch(inict«r." 

"  1  liare  found  the  study  of  phrenology  in- 
temting,"  Blanche  Answered ;  **  hut  beyond 
amusement,  I  cannot  hoast  of  any  advantage 
1  have  derived  from  following  iL" 

"  You  Burpritie  mc  1  But,  perhaps,  you  ha\'c 
no  younger  sistent,  whose  dispositions  you  o.k 
anxiou!!  to  correct.'* 

No ;  I  have  not  the  hnppin«»s  of  liariiig  a 
ir;  I  am  an  only  daughter." 
Mama,"'  said   Eliaaheth,   eagerly ;  "  wliat 
did  Mr.  Silver  say  about  my  head }     Didn't  be 
■ay  I've  got  a  better  conscience  than  Amelia  t" 

"  No,  Glixabeth,  he  didn't,"  crivd  Amelia. 

"  He  did,  I  say." 

"  lie  didn't.  Mama  !  mama  !  who  has  tJie 
best  conscience,  Elizabeth  or  me  ?" 

"  I  think,  my  dear  Amelia,  Mr.  Silrer  cer- 
tainly did  say  tliat  tlie  organ  of  oon9cientjou»- 
nesa  in  Elizabeth's  hca<l  waa  l>cttvr  developed 


xBwarocK  priors. 


Uun  in  foBra.  But,  b)ic  is  older,  yoa  know — 
tvo  Tcan  ulder ;  snd  if  you  ue  carefu],  and 
Ukc  paiiw — " 

"  Bmdes,"  interrripted  Amelia,  "  I've  got  t 
better  supercilkiusneso  than  Liizy." 

*' Sujiercilioiisneai,  Amelia!'' said  the  moibtT, 
gn\*ely.  "  There  U  no  such  organ.  What  etn 
you  poaajhly  mean  ?" 

"  Matna,"  replied  the  child,  in  some  confo- 
sion,  "  1  mean — I  mean,  that  bump  which  is 
ttear  tlie  middle  of  the  forehead ;  not  quite  in 
the  middle,  but  near  it." 

"  Compariaoo,  perhaps  ?" 

"  Yes,  comparison.  Mr.  Silver  said,  I  had 
a  great  deal  more  comparison  than  IJszy." 

"  That  appears  a  singular  projection,"  ob* 
sen'ed  Edward,  pointing  to  Amelia's  temples, 
where  a  very  considerable  enlargrmcnt  was  ob- 

TiUUK. 

"  Yea,''  re[^ed  her  mother,  with  a  little 
hesitation ;  "  Amelia  has  those  organs  veil 
dereloped.'* 
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•'  What  are  they  ?" 

As  Mrs.  Rercly  did  not  ansver,  Blanche 
replied. 

"  The  organs  of  gustativencss  arc  supiioscd 
to  lie  there." 

«  What  is  their  office  ?" 

"  They  regulate  our  taste  regarding  food." 

"  Ah,  prove  oar  claim  to  epicuriam."  Ed- 
wan)  added. 

"  Blanche,  is  that  thecnse  !'*a.tl<ed  Godfrey. 

"  I  helieve  phrenologists,  that  is  to  sny,some 
I  of  them,  place  the  oi^ns  of  gustadvcness  in 
that  n^n ;  but  it  is  a  \v>int  on  which  they 
I  are  not  unanimous.    Mr.  Coinhe — " 

At  this  raoroent,  the  luncheon  bell  was  heard, 
and  seldom  did  summons  to  the  eating  table 
prove  more  welcome.  The  children  were 
hungry,  as  children  always  are.  The  Vavasour 
party,  glad  of  any  change;  and  Mrs.  Kevely 
was  weD  pleased  that  a  conversation  which  did 
not  display  her  daughters  to  advantage,  should 
be  dropped. 

n3 
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An  adjournment  to  th«  dining-room  wa» 
proposed  and  agreed  to ;  but  full  ten  minates 
elapsed  before  the  inoTeroent  could  he  com- 
pleted. It  wns  neceHsary  th»t  Muter  Charlie'^ 
pinafore  ahould  be  donned ;  and  his  msten' 
bands  n-ere  supposed  to  roqoire  kbhition. 
Neither  party,  however,  eoniiidered  piitafore  or 
lavation  iteedful ;  and  n*  Mrs.  Rerely  coiued, 
expostulated,  but  never  dreamt  of  adrcrling  to 
autfaoritatirc  language,  Blanche  began  to  think 
the  point  at  issue  must  be  conceded  to  the 
Toung  disputants,  when  a  bigger  boy  burst  into 
the  room,  exclaiming,— 

"  Mama,  Lacy'a  canary-bird  has  hatcbad 
three  young  ones,  and  they  look  m  fanny 
without  their  feathers.  We've  all  been  lotting 
at  tlicm  ;  but  Miss  Swansea  says  we  mustn't 
watch  too  much,  or  the  old  birds  nill  not  feed 
tlietii  pniperlv,  and  she's  going  to  lock  tlte 
door  and  let  nobody  into  the  room. 

"  Oh,"  cried  Amelia,  "  bow  iH-naturcd  !" 

"  But  slie  liasn't  dgite  it  yet;  Mary,  and 
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,  and  Huinuh  art  all  Uteru,  and  i(  yoa 
run  fast,  you'll  ))c  in  time  to  nee  them." 

Off  went  Aioelia  and  her  sister ;  and  s  whiapcr 
inim  Charlie's  nurse  that  he  should  see  the 
cauary-birds  for  ever  so  long  when  nobody  else 
was  in  the  room,  induced  that  sturdy  young 
gentleman  to  waive  his  objection  to  his  pina- 
fore. 

In  the  dining-room,  they  were  joined  by 
Misa  Swunwa  and  her  charge,  full,  of  course, 
of  the  canary's  late  exploit :  and  Mrs.  Rcvely 
forgot  half  the  customary  courtesies  of  the  lun- 
cbcon-table  in  her  anxiety  to  improve  tliis  most 
interesting  event.  Many  were  tlie  questions 
asked,  and  wearisome  the  information  given 
in  reply,  reapexiting  the  hatching  and  rearini; 
uf  young  birds.  Every  incident  of  life  being, 
A»  Mrs.  Kevely  averred,  capiihle  of  being  im- 
provfd. 

"  Miss  Swansea,  how  beautiful  those  roses 
look,"  timidly  observed  a  quiet  Uttle  girl ;  in 
Blanche's  eyes,  the  most   interesting  looking 


276 


XEWSTUKE    PRIORS. 


of  the  grouj),  but  cvidcnily  not  the  mother'* 
pride. 

Miss  Swansea  ilitl  not  answer ;  worn  nut  by 
a  long  morning's  teaching,  sho  had  fallen  into 
a  state  of  dreamy  listlessness,  and  did  not  hear 
lier  pupil's  obsen-atiun.  Perhaps,  poor  tiling, 
her  thoughts  were  in  another  pUoe,  and  by 
another  dinner  table,  where  loi'Cd  familiar  faces 
were  aa*enibled.  Where  her  own  mother  pre- 
sided, and  her  own  little  sisters  sat  around. 

"TTiey  are  verj-  pretty,"  said  Blimche,  who 
sat  opposite.  *'  Arc  you  fond  of  flowers,  dear  y 

Serah  coloured  and  iooltcd  down,  and  her 
eldest  sister  answered  for  her. 

"  Ye8>  Miss  Vavasour,  Sarah  ia  very  fond 
of  flowers.  She's  got  a  garden  where  she 
works  for  hours  ;  and  she  helps  Miss  Swansea 
with  her  herbal.  I'm  not  fond  of  flowers ;  I 
don't  cire  a  bit  about  them.'" 

"Sarah,"  said  Mrs.  Kcvely;  "can  you  tell 
wliat  dass  tlie  rose  belongs  to  f" 

"  Wliat  chiss,  mama  i" 
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ny  dear ;  the  botanical  namo  of  die 
I  t)ie  doss  to  wliich  it  belongs.     No* 
n't  ask  yon,  but  Sarnb." 
lew  well  enough  at  other  times ;  bu^ 
noir,   before  ntrangers,  she  found  her  memory 
entirely  defectire ;  and  although  Miss  Swaosea, 
starting  from  her  reverie,  prompted  the  neces- 
sary information,  Sarah    had  not  course   to 
pronounce  the  words.     Mrs.    Kerely  bit  her 
lipi  and  looked  ton-ards  Lucy,  who,  evidently 
^Burning    to   display   Iter    knowledge,    shouted 
Hfcrtb  "  Poiyandiia."    Miss  Swansea  corrected 
^■lie  mistake;  Blanche  could  not  forbear  n  smile, 
white  Edimrd  hoping  to  bring  on  something 
like  conversation,  began  speaking  of  the  im- 

Bense  horticultural  improvement  incident  to 
*TFe»,  there  is  a  great  deal  clone  to  improve 
flowers  now,  cettJiinly,"  siiid  Mrs.  Itevely,  still 
looking  towards  Lucy,  until  her  eye  was  canght 
^Pby  Henry's  plate — "  Henry,  you  must  not  eat 
•neh  a  quantity  of   gooseberry  tart.      Miss 
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Swansea,  pray  dan't  allow  him.  He  will  ntiJii 
hiniscU'  quite  ill ;  Dr.  S.  porticularl)-  prohilnUd 
all  fruit  tartA  and  paddings." 

'■  Miss  Swansea,"  inquired  AmcUa ;  "wW) 
the  reason  rose  trees  (ton't  have  fruit  like  pan 
and  ap[^» }" 

"  Because  they're  not  fruit  tre«s,  to  be 
sure,"  retorted  Henry.  "  What  a  spoony  yon 
must  be." 

"But  tliey  have  flowers,  and  1  thiiik  it's 
very  odd  they  sliould'nt  have  fruit." 

"  My  dear  Amelia,**  interposed  Mrs.  Revdy, 
and  her  daughter  having  turned  her  head,  that 
anxious  parent  proceeded  to  explain  the  di^ 
ference  between  the  ornamental  flowering  shrub, 
and  its  more  useful,  but  less  beautiful,  sister. 

Amelia  appeared  to  listen,  while  Ueoiy 
helped  himself  furtively  to  some  more  of  tli« 
forbtildeii  tart. 

"  Henry,  there's  papa,"  cried  Lucy.  And 
Henry  tossed  an  enormous  spoonful  of  the 
dainty  into  his  mouth. 
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Mf.  Rerdy's  spproarh  was  subject  of  ple*- 
lare  boU>  to  his  likdy  and  hrr  gucsU :  tor,  in 
uldition  to  b<-ing  a  most  dcvoUtl  mother,  Mn. 
RcTcl^  wu  an  cicccdingly  sffcctionatc  wife : 
and  ibe  others  trusted  tlini,  as  tw  m  conveno- 
turn  wu  cuncemeii,  lie  would  oocuton  •  di- 
nman  in  their  faTour. 

But  Utej  were  utterly  niistnken.  Mr.  R«- 
nlf  bBp]>enecl  to  be  to  the  fuU  as  anxious 
fHpeeting  the  bodily  health  of  liis  oflapring,  aa 
Sin.  Rerely  was  for  tiieir  mental  cultivation ; 
and  after  hurryiti);  througli  tite  uHual  courtesies 
twgiTe  lits  wbol«  attention  to  his  childrenN 
Mu  and  plates.  Heniyt  gooseberry  tart  did 
'lot,  of  course,  escape ;  Sarah  was  blamed  for 
Iwing  eaten  strawberries;  Elizabeth  maslicd 
liotBluefi;  aitd  a  half-empty  custard  cup  beside 
Maa  Swansea,  occasioned  many  glances  of  sur- 
priw.  Perhaps  tlicsc  would  have  been  re- 
boliM,  hut  for  the  presence  of  the  Ncwstokc 
|Wty.  Whether  cuMt^rd  disagreed  with  Miss 
Snnaca  or  nut,  Mr.  Rcvely  c4.<nsidered  that  site 
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was  wrong  in  «atiiig  it:  on  tlie score  of  ex- 
ample alone  she  aliould  have  pnctised  atMtH 
iienoe. 

Godftvy's  patience  having  nuuiifestljf  long 
since  taken  wing,  Blanche  felt  their  spetdj 
departure  alone  would  prevent  *  public  exhibi- 
tion uf  his  annorance;  site  tunted  therefore  to 
Edward,  intending  to  beg  the  bones  might  be 
ordered  round.  He  was  not  speaking^and  he 
looked  again  as  she  had  seen  bim  look  at  Ladf 
Alicia  Kahy's  dinner  p«rtf ;  but,  instead  of 
blaming,  she  now  admired  the  loftiness  of 
tnind  which  led  him,  on  that  ocoudon,  to  de- 
spise the  frivolity  dhpla^d  in  a  &sliionable  co- 
terie, as  much  as  be  now  clearly  contemned 
the  absurdity  and  weakness  by  which  ho  was 
surrounded, 

A  train  of  tliought,  thus  flattering  to  Edward 
Vavasour,  was  broken  by  an  inquiry  addressed 
by  Mrs.  Revely  to  Godfrey. 

"  Arc  you  fond  of  children,  Mr.  Vavasour  ?*' 

"  Exceedingly.    I    like  tJiom    very    much, 


I 
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indeed;  espcoBlly  when  well  bulled  snd 
flerred  ap  with  nbundanoe  c^  parsley  and 
batter." 

The  little  Rerelys,  those,  at  least,  who  had 
heard  tlic  question  and  i^Ifi  looked  perfectly 
aghast  (  whilst  their  mama  evidently  dcliatcd 
within  herself  whether  a  real  cannibal  was 
seated  near  her,  or  whether  Mr.  Vavasour  had 
mistaken  her  interrogation.  The  lost  liypothe- 
sis,  of  course,  prevailed.  I'he  sarcasm  con- 
veyed in  Godfrey's  singular  answer  was  lost  to 
all  excepting  his  relatives  and  Miss  Swansea. 
Blanclie  caught  Edward's  eye — he  read  her 
■wish  to  return  home,  and  the  horses  were  or- 
deretl. 

While  waiting  their  appearance,  the  whole 
roao  from  table,  and  dis]>crscd  about  the 
lawn  and  shrubbery.  Blanche,  of  necessity, 
walked  by  Mrs.  Rcvely ;  and  as  none  of  the 
children  happened  to  follow  close,  and  the 
elder  tally's  attention  was,  consequently,  free, 
■be  made  one  or  two  remarks,   which  really 
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proved  her  at  teurt  as  senrible  m  the  tia^lAf 
of  women.  Blanche  was  bc^nning  to  be  inte- 
re«tH ;  almost  to  rcj^ct  that  tier  visit  m* 
nearly  o\'cr;  when  tlicy  were  overtaken  bj 
Amcha,  braatbleaa,  and  in  k  state  of  great  ex- 
citement :— 

"  Mama,  mama,  Henry's  swinging  CluuBe, 
Henry's  swinging  Chariie !" 

"  Henry  is  swinging  Charlie !"  retumed 
Mrs.  Revoljr,  in  a  voice  of  alarm, 

*'  Yes,  he  is  indeed.  I  tohl  htm  noL  I 
said  you  would  be  angry,  but  lie  wouldn't 
mind  a  word  1  said  to  him.  Ltzsy  and  Lucy 
lifted  Charlie  in,  and  Henry's  swinging  him." 

"Where's  Mis*  Swansea?"  asked  Mrs.  Ilere- 
ly.  "  It  really  is  very  extraordinary  she  cannot  Im 
depended  upon  to  watch  the  children  oren  for 
ten  minutes.  VVhere  is  Miss  Swansea  ?  Run  nitd 
tell  Henry  I  wish  him  to  desisL  Gracious  I 
what's  that  ?  Some  accident  has  happened  I  My 
darling  child  1"  and  Mrs.  Revely,  naturally 
enough,   ran    in   tlie  direction    of  the    swing. 
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whence  screacas,  ari<)  other  symptoms  of  dis- 
tress,  were  Iteard  proci-vding. 

BUnche,  scarcely  knowing  whether  her  pre- 
•mce  would  be  acceptable  ornot,  waa  following 
At  a  nwre  soFwr  pace,  when,  suddenly,  a  bend 
in  tite  jiatli  brought  her  in  view  of  Edward 
Varaaour,  walking  beside  Miss  Swansea,  and 
holding  little  Sarah's  hand  in  \m.  They  had 
just  emerged  from  a  croas  walk,  and,  eonse- 
qaendy,  had  not  encountered  Mrs.  Itevely. 
Surprise  was  the  first  cmotibn  of  Blanche's 
mind — surprise,  that  so  timid  a  child  should 
attach  herself  to  the  dignified,  almost  haughty 
looking,  Edward.  Surprise,  moreover,  that 
Misa  Swansea  and  Mr.  Vavasour,  who  had  not 
hitherto  apgieared  to  know  each  other,  should 
now  be  found  walking  together  and  engaged  in 
familjar,  and  it  would  seem,  interi-'-tting  eon- 
rermtion  ;  for  all  the  languor  and  melancholy, 
bitlicrto  to  conspicuous  in  Miss  Swansea's  fea- 
tures, had  given  place  to  a  flush  of  pleaiare 
and  animatioQ. 
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Edmrd,  boweTer,  was  not,  apparently,  in 
one  of  his  hauglit}'  moods;  indeed,  there  wis 
ao  much  genlleness,  liotli  of  manner  and 
exprosNion,  that  Miss  Vavasour's  tutunishmcot 
guTe  vn>y  to  a  vague,  and  most  disagreeable 
suspicion.  She  forgot  all  about  the  Kwing  uid 
Cliarlie's  misfortune,  and  had  she  not  been  coo 
near,  would  have  retreated. 

"  Miss  Swansea,"  said  Rdward,  "  allow  me 
to  introduce  my  cousin,  who  will,  I  am  sure, 
he  delighted  to  make  your  acquainUince,  and 
to  see  you  at  Ncwstokc  Priors,  should  yott  caO 
while  she  is  tliere.  Blanche,  Mias  Swansea  is 
an  old  friend  of  mine." 

BUnche  held  out  her  hand,  and  with  the 
utmost  cordiality.  Mr.  VaTasour's  rmoe 
had  rather  faltered  in  uttering  the  concluding 
sentence.  It  was  clear  his  feelings  were  much 
interested,  and  Blanche  could  not  fail  to  echo 
tlie  emotion.  Tlicn  he  had  called  her  Blanche 
— and  never  had  his  voice  appeared  so  mttsical 
before.    She  was  graUfied,  also,  by  the  appeal 
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which  lie  liad  made,  and  by  hU  manner  of  pre- 
ening it,  "  Miss  Swansea  is  a  friend  of  mine ; 
such,  s}ie  should  be  yours."  tic,  th«n,  con- 
sidered that  unanimity  of    feeling   ought    to 
exist  between  them.     Besides  all  this,  Blanche 
vas  «  warm-hearted  being,  who  could  sympa- 
thise with  Mrs.   lt«^'ely'a  goveniess,  or  with 
any   otlier  guverne»  uncomfortably   situated; 
atid  she  addressed  Miss  SwansL-a  with  courtesy 
and lirankness.    Not  condescension;  th»t  would 
hare  been  misiilaced. 
Tliey  were  interrupted  ulmost  immediately. 
"  MisH  SwatiKca,"  cried  Amelia,  running  op, 
Miss  Swansea,   mama  wants  you.     Charles 
fallen  out  of  the  swing,  and  he's  very  mucli 
t;  and  mama  says,  you  must  come  this  in- 
stant, for  slie  wants  a  letter  written  to  Mr. 
PhilpoU." 
**  Where  is  your  mama  s** 
"  In  the  drawing-room." 
"  U  your  brother  really  hurt:  And  where)" 
inquired  Blanche,  while  they  all  quickened  their 
pace. 


£86 

*'  He's  knocked  li»  head  a  little,  but  it  doea 
not  bleed." 

'■  Theii  there's  not  much  the  matter." 

**  Oh,  no,  nothing  at  all ;  only  Charlie  makes 
sacli  n  fuss  about  every  thing." 

Tbej  reached  the  drawing- room.  Mn. 
Rcrcly,  seated  on  an  ottoman,  held  Charlie  in 
her  anna;  soothing,  kissing,  in  fact  encou- 
raging, instead  of  repressing  cries,  which  evi- 
dently did  not  proceed  from  psin.  .\n  elderljp 
\romnn  was  busy  applying  brown  paper,  soaked 
in  vinegar,  to  the  child's  forehead.  Such  of 
the  Misses  and  Masters  Revely  as  had  not  been 
engaged  in  the  delinquency  which  led  to  hi> 
misfortune,  were  grouped  around  their  motlier; 
while  the  head  of  the  house,  unable  to  postpone 
Mr.  Philpott's  summons  until  Miss  Swansea's 
arrival,  was  occupied  in  writing  it. 

No  sort  of  attention  was  paid  to  the  new- 
comers, excepting  by  Mrs.  Fielding,  the  head 
nurse ;  who,  better  bred  Uian  her  erajiloyers, 
suspended  her  operations,  and  drew  herself  a 
little  on  one  side,  in  order  that  Aliss  VavMoor 
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m^bt  see  what  a  dreadful  accident  had  hap- 
pened to  Master  Charles. 

"  Can  I  be  of  any  use  ?"  Miss  Swansea  ti- 
nudly  inquired,  at  last. 

"  Oh  dear  no  j  pray  don't  trouble  yourself. 
Mr.  Rerely  \\aSf  I  believe,  written  for  Phil- 
pott  ;  and  till  he  comes,  I  dare  say  we  shall  be 
^  to  manage  pretty  well." 

"  If  we  can  only  keep  off  fever,"  observed 
Mr.  Revely,  folding  the  note  he  had  been 
vntiiig. 

"Don't  cry,  Charlie,  my  sweet  fellow," 
wd  Mrs.  Revely,  kissing  the  child's  shoulder. 
"  I  know  it  hurts  you  very  much.  Fielding, 
^  paper  is  nearly  dry.  How  unlucky  to  be 
"ire.  But  you  won't  go  in  that  nasty  swing 
<iwi,  will  you,  darling  ?  Fielding,  you'W  see  that 
tedoesn't.  in  future,  I  shall  depend  entirely 
on  jou.  Miss  Swansea,  don't  go  away.  1  dare 
■>y  I  shall  want  you  presently.  Fielding, 
Oui't  Miss  Swansea  hold  the  saucer  for  you  ?" 
"  No,   ma'am,   thank   you ;   I   can   manage 
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i^'±u  veu.'^  Fi^j^TTig  answered,  as  poor  Misi 
SviiLiea  caoeii  her  asautance. 

~  MUa  Svansea.  Unoi,  yea  bad  better  go. 
I  :birJi  i:  cics:  be  scbooUtime,"  and  Mus 
S«3:iwa  Tanisbed. 

Cor^deHng  Master  Charles's  age,  BUndte 
cculi  :^oc  tbrbear  thinking  that  Mrs.  Helding 
vas,  in  realin-,  the  guilty  party.  Bat,  to  her, 
cot  an  Tipbmdin^  vord,  or  eren  look,  iras  ad- 
dnessed  by  either  parent.  la  fact,  she  ms, 
ir.  their  eyes,  a  valuable  serrant,  and,  as  sad>, 
jreatly  lavoared.  MareoTer,  Fielding  koev 
her  vTilue.  She  would  not  luTe  borne  one 
tithe  01  the  scolding  and  lectoring  that  wen 
heaped  upon  the  unhappy  goremess. 
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^^  What  a  relief  was  it  to  Blanche  to  find 

^BeneU'  avny  ftom  that  noisy  drawing-room. 

^^ad  guiding  pretty  Glow-wonn,  or  rather  suf- 

!     fiering  her  to  pick  iter  ntepA,  over  moss  and 

^J»trf,  and  "  hillock  greeit,"  on  tlieir  road  back 

^ft^fcwstoke. 

^^^pBlanelic,"  cried   Godfrey,    "  if  yon  can't 

contrirc  to  tnnnage  your  children  better  tlian 

those  people  do,  don*t  expect  any  fat  legacies 

I      from  tlieir  old  bachelor  uncle,  the  admiral ;  I 

I      wunerermore  thorou^ily  bored  in  my  whole 
I 

life.    Vi'hat  an  ass  that  woman  is  !*' 

"  Onr  risit  has  not  certainly  prored  very 

Entertaining.  Poor  Mrs.  Rcvely  appears  scarcely 

VOL.    I.  O 
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—  iii~i  I  -zurTEpr  rwr-TCif  s*  Donay  or  whoot- 

-  *^:aer  N:— If'i  vaie.  ■  tlionsaiid  timn 
iLiz.  *i:tf  :».     Pftxut  ■P^bt  not  to  adnit  ri- 

n'iTK    TTrrH-aa     :=£yT?    ^KVpSIvd    tO    pST    them 

-  -"zjL  Teua-T*.  T-i:^  -wij  say,'*  mdded  Ed- 
Tori.  1.-.  ■"-*»«- .r  3^  ^.  "  that  other  people, 
T-:  =j-  i<s  t— Ti:.«ei  to  be  velladTised  on 
■i;  Kii-tfT.  ti;-Tlii  r>jC  deeoT  their  friends  into 
~?  --  TTCC  sjcii  E:ofoa^T  dun  bdngt  u 
iii  ^c-^iyv  B^t.  TO  nT  the  truth,  I  hate 
j  1 :  — iry  ^rrtl-e  ^<£r»:-:LaI  acquaintance  with  thett 

-  ti.  -;,"  si<  an^TemL  "  I  entirelj'  acqiut 
rr^  JLT  i  so  i:ei  Godfrer.  The  visit  wu 
•-;  ::  rsOJisiTT.  Had  Mrs.  Rerely  been  i 
Hi  •■■,'Ji.  u  sbe  had  called  on  me,  I  vu 
V-..j:.i  :■:  rtr-m  Uie  ciTility.  And,  after  all, 
ri::-.ar*.  we  shc-^d  not  critidse  too  se- 
vere'.v;  her   motive.  I   suppose,  is  good,  al- 
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tfaougli    its    workin):;   may  not  be   agreeable. 
Matemnl  soUcitutlc — " 

"  Sny  nthcr,  sclfivlmcss." 

"  Nay,  tuy,  you  are  worse  than  Godfrey, 
and  with  kss  provocation.  On  you>  at  all 
events,  Mrs.  Revcly  tH-stowcd  a  tolerable  share 
of  attention ;  I  think  you  ought  to  defend 
her." 

^K  *'  I  shall  not,  however,  la  spite  of  tJio  dis- 
tinction she  ma<]e  in  my  favour,  which,  by  the 
bye,  was  most  excessively  ill-bred,  I  maintain, 
that  in  everything  we  uw  »C  Conyngiby  Park, 
there  was  quite  ax  much  of  Kcllislmcss  as  of 
aniiety  for  her  family.  It  gratified  Mrs.  Re- 
vely  to  display   her  children's   acquirements, 

and  therefore  it  was  done." 

II 

t"  Or  attempted"  said  Blanche,  laughing. 
"  You  are  right ;   it   was  but  an   attempt 
[Un,    Mrs.    Rerciy    found    more    pleasure 
gix-ing  her  attention  to  her  children,  who 
are  in  lact  a  portion  of  herself,  than  to  her 
and    the   inclination    was    indulged 
02 
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Vfhaa.  a  bU  thb  bat  «dfiahne«,  u  well  u 
tU-breedins-" 

'  It  n  a  rtry  oonunon  di^Ur  of  selfiiboeut 
•fet  kny  nte." 

**  Exceedingly.  There  are  m  a  amber  of 
women  vho  would  t>ot  dream  of  conti- 
Ruing  to  woric,  or  rewd,  or  write,  daring 
their  reception  of  a  ruitcr;  and  yet,  who 
will  not  hesitate  to  gire  two  thirds,  if  not 
toorei  of  their  atleatioa  to  their  cliUdren-, 
nor  fat  «  nMHDeot  saapeet  that  they  are 
not  conducting  tliemsrlres  la  a  pcrfcctlT  la- 
dy-liVc  mimner.'' 

"  If,**  said  Godfrey,  "  mothers  choose  to  be 
always  sarrounded  by  a  troop  of  childtvn,  they 
ought  to  ahut  Uieir  doon  on  all  but  relatioM 
aitd  intiiuBte  friends.'' 

"  Or,  at  all  evenU,'*  Blanche  answered, 
"  teach  their  children  to  bdiavc  property." 

*•  Very  true ;  I  nercr  fell  more  awkward 
than  nbcii  that  confounded  little  monkeyt 
Master  Charlie,  passed  his  strictures  on  ny 


I 


NBWaTOKB   FBIOBa.  293 

boots.   Tonng  rascal^  he  deserved  to  have  had 

his  ens  soundly  boxed." 
"  Before  stnogers,  it  would  not  be  easy  to 

comet  a  child ;  and  that  is  one  eril  of  Mrs. 

Kerdy's  system,"  Edward  answered. 
"Besides,  I  really  believe,  she  thought  he 

U  nid    sometlung  wonderfully  wise  ;    but 

iWioot  extraordinary,  for  she's  next  door  to 

tbd  henelf." 
"When  Mrs.  Revelyand  I  were  alone,  she 

Bide  some  observations  which  proved  her  na- 

tuiDy  to  be  very  far  from  weak ;  but,  I  sup- 

pow,  constant  intercourse  with  children  has 
inzted  her  intellect,"  Blanche  remarked,  and 
£dward  answered — 

"  I  know  an  instance  where  such  has  been 
prominently  the  case.  My  fnend  Warleigh's 
mother,  although  naturally  a  woman  of  verj- 
■Bpetior  mind,  has,  by  continually  living  with 
•nii  teaching  a  large  feroily  of  young  children, 
nmssarily  adapting  her  capacity  to  theirs,  so 
lowered  and  contracted  her  intellect,  that  she 
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mlly  has  become  little  better  than  a  chU' 
herself;  unalile  to  converse  on  any  iiubj< 
but  such  aa  relate  to  education— ctomcn 
education  —  for  as  the  pupils  are  in  tha 
course  of  time  transferred  to  a  govcrncn 
or  public  school,  she,  poor  woman,  is  alwsfft' 
liammcring  au-ay  at  the  A,  B,  C,  part  of  tlw| 
business." 

"  Lord  Warleigh,  liovrerer,  reflects 
credit  on  his  mother's  management,' 
Blanche. 

"  She  had  very  tittle  to  do  vrith  Wnrletj^ 
He  was  educated  by  his  uncle,  the  late  Lord," 
Kdn-ard  replied.  And  for  a  few  minutes  u- 
knce  followed. 

"  How  i  pity  tliat  .Miss  Snnnseir"  aaid 
Blanche;  not,  hon-erer,  move<l  eiiiircly  by  the 
sentiment  she  avowed. 

"  Yes,"  replied  Kdward,  "  itbc  in  greatly 
to  be  ]>ilJcd ;  oU  governesses  are  to  be  {dticd, 
I  retuember  bi-aring  of  one  who  Affirmed, 
that  n-cre  it  not  for  the  humiliation  of  hold- 
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rig   intercourse   with   tlic   men   servants,  she 
I  would    hare    brought   up  her  <laughter  as  a 
^lady's  miud,  in  preference  to  her  being  a  go- 
verness.*' 

I**  Don't  you  tfaiuk,"  asked  Misti  Vavasour, 
"  that  governesses  owe  a  great  portion  of  the 
norta^cations  and  annoyances  of  which  they 
complain,  to  their  own  mismanagement }      I 

Itliink,  that  were  I  obliged  to  act  in  that  capa- 
city, I  should  choose  a  Uiii>  of  tactics  tottilly 
the  re\*crsc  from  that  usually  pursued.  They 
cumplain  of  being  overlooked  and  slighted — 
well — I  would  make  myself  of  consequence, 
B  not  by  seeking  puhlidty,  hut  by  insisting  cm 
retirement    Instead  of  stipulating  to  be  con- 

Isidered  one  of  the  family,  and  as  such  allowed 
to  appear  in  the  drawing-room,  as  so  many 
goremesses  do,  1  would  make  it  a  condition 
of  my  engagement,  that  I  should  never  be  ex- 
pected to  leave  my  own  peculiar  territory — 
the  scbool-room.  And,  I  fancy,  that  if  1  ad- 
hered to  this  arrangement;  if  I  rigidly  main- 
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taioed  niT  fmrtmeke  detcnDtnation,  tbo  rtrj 
Ion  of  oppoiitioB,  tfae  dmn  of  obtaining  thit 
wind)  H  im  dificolt  to  Inv^  woaU  nuke  pwpk 
curet  mj  tw«ec  eompany ;  and  instead  of  brag 
Totra  an  muiuMnif  ny  prCMnoc  woiud  be 
wefcowd  qttite  a  eompUmcnt  —  my  sooety 
eagerhr  aougbt  after.  In  a  word,  I  should  br 
thought  a  very  charmii^  penon,  only  bcanne 
I  proved  myself  iodiffierent.'' 

**  Your  aUeolation  a,  I  dare  ny,  correct  i  t* 
&r,  at  least,  as  concenu  the  resolt,"  Edwiid 
answered,  in  a  low  twie  of  voice. 

"  That's  a  nice,  quiet,  little  girl,  that  Sanh,'' 
•aid  Godfrey,  who  rode,  as  he  generally  did,  a 
tittle  in  advance  of  the  other  two. 

*<  Very,"  responded  Edward.  "  1  can  fiuiey 
her  growing  up  into  prvdaely  luch  a  woman  ai 
a  man  would  like  to  morr}- ;  quiet,  ladylike, 
and  gentle." 

"  Not  like  me ;  mine  b  not  a  gentle  £sp^ 
■jtiODn*'    was    DUnchc'N    involuntary    menUl 
cenment ;  and  she  was  going  to  put  a  dtreet 
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quettion  respecting  Miss  Swinsea,  when  she 
rotmd  bcrtcU'  furestalled  by  Godfrey. 

"DoTOu  knmr  anjihing  about  that  girlr  The 
fmmeu,  I  mean." 

"A  great  deal.  She  is  the  eldest  daughter 
oi'  >  dergyroan,  wlw  was  my  tutor  during  n 
ytu  and  italf.  He  wm  a  man  nf  Kome  private 
(tiVme,  and  good,  at  least  fair  connexions,  but 
<)rnilfally  extraragant ;  in  fact,  died  insolvent, 
taring  a  widow  and  aix,  or  I  beUcve,  seren 
diilibeR,  ail  your^^er  tlian  Miss  Swansea ;  tbe 
pata  aumbcr  gtrU,  who  mustr  like  her,  make 
ilwr  wn  way  in  the  world.'' 

"  Is  it  long  since  you  have  seeji  each  other  i" 
fAti  Blanche ;  "  because  at  first,  you  did  not 
S>|<ttrto  know  Miss  Swansea." 

"I  liave  not  seen  Mary  Swansea  for  many 
ftm.  That>  however,  was  not  my  motive  for 
■M  accosting  her ;  for  her's  is  not  n  &ce  which 
on  be  eaiily  forgotten ;  but  as  site  did  not 
■■iaawledge  me,  I  scarcely  knew  how  far, 
■■^  present  circumstances,  ahe  would  wish 
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oar  fonncr  wqaMntsncQ  to  be  carried  on. 
After  luncheon,  however,  I  chanced  to  cross 
her  path ;  we  spoke,  and  irere  old  friends 
again,  and  talking  over  old  times  in  a  few 
minQtcs." 

Kdnrd  gave  this  explanation  with  entire 
frankness ;  yet  it  did  not  altogether  aatisfy  liii 
couain.  She  was  languid  and  out  of  aptrita 
that  evening.     Edu-ard  remarked  it. 

"  Glow-worm  frightened  me  a  Httle,"  she 
answered,  inconsideTatel3r  enough. 

"Ah,  that  htackgiiard,  Tomlinson  !" 

"  Indeed,  Mr.  Vavasour,  he  vra»  not  ia 
fault." 

"  Yon  are  extremely  diaritable,"  Edward 
said,  ironically. 

"  A^'here  a  n-ann-hearted,  and  aometjinei 
warm-headed,  young  man,  such  M  Gotlfrfjr 
might  he  implicated,  Ls  it  not  better  to  plan 
the  most  favoara)>le  construction  on  that  whicfa 
will  l>ear  two  meanings  ?  Granting  ii\ux  Mr. 
Tomlinson's  awkward  driving  w«re  the  occa* 
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sioa  of  Glow'Worm's  indecorum,  it  does  not 

Miow.tiat  the  (what  shall  I  call  it?)  the  collj- 

son  ns  mtentioiial  on  his  part." 
"What's  an  that.  BUnche?"  inquired  the 

ddo  Mr.  VaTBsour.     "  Did  you  meet  Toio- 

EuoD,  thii  morning  V 
Blmdie  hastened  to  reply.    She  saw  that 

&  drcamstance  must  be  narrated,  and  she 

Wiered   her    own    Tersion    very  much    the 

afat 

But  notwitliatanding  all   her  caution,  Mr. 

Viiasoor  guessed  the  real  fact ;  and  for  a  few 

xunutes  his  indignation  was  excessive.     That 

Un,  Tomlinson,  who  had  been  nothing  but  a 

innny  maid,  should  have  presumed  to  intrude 

ief  acquuntance  on  Miss  Vavasour — that  her 

iubaod  should  have  been  guilty  of  such  dis- 

ropect,  appeared  in  the  old  gentleman's  esti- 

"lition,  delinquendes  so  enormous,  that,  when 

■ftw  giving  vent  to  various  expressions  of  con- 

^ptaous  indignation,  Mr.  Vav  asour  laid  his 
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'^%ind  upon  the  bell-rope,  Blanche  really 
y-  - 

to  apprcbcnd  he  meditated  some  act  of  rvtril: 
don.    At  the  very  least  she  expected  to  be 
Mr.    TomUnson    suntnoned   into    his    fortae 
master's  presence ;  and  dreading  the  effect  i 
all  this  upon  Oodfrey,  who  wootd  natanJl] 
resent  an  insult  offered  to  bis  sister,  sfc 
Tomlinson'H  awkw-ardne-ss   be   allowed   to 
intentional,  she  was  about  to  join  bcr  brot 
who  was  sauntering  on  the  lawn,  where 
hoped  to  detain  him  till  the  matter  should  bel 
dropped,  when  to  her  equal  astonishment  < 
relief  of  mind,  Mr.  Varasotir  nudd^ily  diedced] 
himself. 

"  After  all,  it  might  be  only  aoddent^** 
muttered,  returning  to  his  easy  chair.  ** ' 
might  be  only  accident  That  feUow  doem'l 
know  how  to  manage  a  horse.  IIow  should  he? 
Blockhmd  as  he  almtys  was.  As  for  his  abomi- 
nable impodenoe  in  brin;;in|;  bis  wife 
that,  Edward,  is  your  fault." 


p 
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Myfeult.Sir?" 

"  Yes,  Sir,  your  fault." 

"  Indeed,  1  lun  not  aware—' 

"  Wlictlicr  you  arc,  or  not,  it  matters  little. 
I  tell  you.  Miss  Vnvasour  owes  that  indi^ity 
to  you.  However,  it  might  tiavc  been  wor»e. 
Mrs.  Tomlinson  might  have  accofltcd  her  in 
some  public  place,  or  Have  done  many  things 
more  objectional  than  merely  calling :  and  as 
there  has  been  no  introduction — I  suppose 
)-ou  didn't  inUuduce  ^fr».  Tomlinson  to  Miss 
Varasour  ?" 

"No,  Sir,  I  did  not,"  Edward  answered. 
**  INttting  all  other  considerationg  on  one 
side,  with  the  feelings  1  entertain  towards 
Tomlinson,  it  was  hardly  likely  I  should  fur- 
ther an  acquaintance  between  my  cousin  and 
is  wife." 

•^  Well  Uien,  the  matter's  at  an  end. 
There's  no  occasion  to  return  tlie  visit ;  cool 
contempt   is    the    proper    mode  of  meeting 
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sad  inaolenee.  Bbacbc,  my  dear,  of  coorae 
joo  *oa*t  think  of  calibg  oa  that  wamn; 
■be*!  not  a  fit  cotnpaaion  for  jMi.  Xothtnf 
bat  a  tidy's  maid ;— confound  hia  impadenoe 
lor  thinking  she'd  a  right  to  rtsit  toy  rtia* 
tioDs.  Yes — rin;  the  bell,  Edward ;  it's  lime 
for  tea :  and  Blanche,  you  moat  sing  to  OMt, 
my  dear ;  my  bead  aches  this  evening  and  I 
can  t  bear  conrenatim. 

Blanche  (aticiQd  Edward's  manner  towanti 
her  a  little  toocbod  with  stiffness,  daring  the 
remainder  of  that  evening.  Perhaps,  the 
diange  was  not  altogether  utmatura).  Sbe 
was  the  cause  of  Mr.  Vavasour's  singolar  oat- 
break  1  and  alUiougli  lits  excessive  deftrcBcr 
and  affection  for  liis  father  might  prevent  Ed- 
ward's resenting  the  injustice  of  the  accoa- 
tion,  it  was  twt  at  all  unlikely  that  the  vex- 
ation be  evidently  felt,  might  render  him  less 
friendly  towards  her.  . 

How  much  Blanche  wished  the  Tonlinsou 
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had  never  thought  of  calling  on  her!  It  was  so 
unpleasant  to  have  the  harmony  of  a  small 
cirde  interrupted.  Alas !  there  came  an  honr, 
when  Blanche  Vavasour  found  cause  to  de- 
precate still  further  Mr.  TomUnson's  connexion 
irith  her  family ! 
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CHAPTER  I. 

About  a  fortnight  after  Edward  Vavasour's 

^Wttm  to  Ne«-stoke  Priors,  Blanche  received 

™*  following  oommunicaUon  from  Miss  Brans- 
by. 


^ 


■       "  MjT  dear  Blanche, 

I  saw  in  tiic  papers,  that  Mr.  Edward  Va- 
****"«■  had  left  London  for  Ncwstokc  Priors, 
*"''  your  last  letter  to  Mrs.  Turner  confirmed 


Che 


*^teinent.     Bj-  Ihe  way,  t  must  say  that 


*"'*id«r  your  writing  to  her  instead  of  your 
'^'■»  or  n»e,   or  Artliur,  very  extraordinary. 


I'^Ot.. 


J 


fesw  9v^B  ^bow  p^flpimnff 


pA  vt'jmm  ifi  to  kn  addnned  tbe  ooJj 
tk«M^  proper  to  write  niice 
>  KrailDlES  Fnofs  to  s  mcBMi    I 

IH^t  '"''**  ^^^  ^PCTI  ftS  It  TOQ  were  1kC00Ctlllf       I 

liie  gOMim  appoctmttjr  bcMte  yoa  oi  advananu 
bocb  5iMr  tefao't  and  yoar  biotber's  intoeati. 
HovcTcr,  I  ahaO  >ay  nothing  fiutfaer  on  thb  I 
Bttbjcct,  u  the  object  of  mr  writing  is  not  to 
jog  jwir  memory,  bot  to  state,  tbat  we,  tint 
a  Mn.  Tamer  and  I,  think  it  high  dme  yon  J 
■btiolil  be  oomiag  home.  Your  lathrr  has  been  " 
rery  ailing  Utely ;  and  1  doubt  whether  it  ti 
qoite  correct  for  you  to  remain  at  Xcwstoka 
Priors,  as  there  is  no  female  head  to  tbe  eatab- 
liahment.  It  is,  tltereforc,  dcsiralilc  tbat  yon 
hasten  your  retuni  to  Marshampton.  Of 
caorae,  if  any  porticalar  benefit  is  Ukety  to 
arise  from  your  staying  longer  at  Newatoka 
Priors,  you  had  better  stop.  Of  tliis  yoa 
must  b«  the  best  judge.    Abore  oU  tfainga,  ba 
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caicfdl  not  to  offend  eitlier  of  the  Mr.  Vavs- 
•oun.  If  then  should  appear  any  great  diffi- 
colty  about  jrour  getUng  away,  you  can  say 
your  father  u  unwell,  and  that  I  hare  written 
to  deiure  your  return.  Love  to  God&cy  and 
j-ounelf, 

Ever  your  aSectionatc  aunt, 

i  LbTITIA   BRANaUY.** 

'        •■  .Manhanptoa,  TUcwlay." 

^ '*  Tbii    must    be    Mrs.  Turner's   doing," 
thought  Blanche,  u  little  i>cttts1ily. 

And  so,  in  truth,  it  was.  Mrs.  Turner,  en- 
tirely alive  to  hcT  pupil's  cnthusiEistic  turn  of 
mind,  and  struck  by  oue  or  two  very  eticrgctic 
expressiona  contained  in  the  letter  which  had 
I  occasioned  such  umbrage  to  Mibs  Brunshy, 
felt  that  the  writer's  present  position  might  l>c, 
perhaps,  more  pleasant  than  secure ;  and  full 
of  tiiia  impressioi),  she  urged  on  aunt  Letitia's 
mind   an   objection  to  Blanche's  longer  resi- 

D  2 
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dencc  at  Newstoke  Priora,  not  altogether  vrith- 
oat  tbundatioR. 

But  it  mattered  little  with  whom  the  stun- 
moiiB  home  originated;  and  not  much  men, 
whether  obedience  to  the  mandate  should 
prove  agreeable  or  not.  Such  obedience  nmt 
be  rendered,  and  the  only  remaining  quettlM 
was,  in  what  manner  Mr.  Vavovour  ahoold  be 
infonned  of  his  young  jests'  intended  depar- 
ture. Tlic  difficulty  was,  in  a  fp-cnt  nMssure, 
obviated  by  the  old  gentlcmnn  himself. 

"  You  hare  had  unpleasant  news  to-day," 
be  aaid,  with  the  abruptnesis  which  sotnettaui 
marked  his  manner. 

"  Yes,  I  have  heard  from  home,  and  my 
aunt  writes  me  that  my  father  luia  not  been 
quite  well  lately,"  Blanche  answered,  witii  less 
than  her  usual  candour.  For  most  assuredly, 
the  gravity  which  atlmcted  Mr.  VaTmiour'f 
attention,  was  derived  from  other  sources  thaa 
filial  anxiety. 
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■  /)  TOor  father  serioaaly  ill  •" 
'  My  4uiit  dot's  not  say  that,  exactly.     But 
^M— 4I1Q  is  anxious  tliat  Godfrey  and   I 


'Sbould  return  home.  Well—,"  the  old 
>  am  sillied,  after  a  moody  pauHC^  "  I  sup- 
pN  1  mustn't  try  and  ke«p  you  any  longer ; 
Ijw'd  better  go  —  yes,  yes,  you'd  better 
Ip-  Xo  good  will  happen  from  j'our  stnyini; 
lliRt.  That  boy  has  disappointed  me  con- 
[tondedly." 

The  lukt  words  were  uttered  in  a  low  tone  of 
\''m.  Blanche  applied  them  to  her  biotlier, 
[  oul  khe  answered  eagerly : 

'  Godfrey  I  Oh,  I  hope  Godfrey  has  done 
Ihoihitig  to  offend  yon." 

'  Godfrey— Godfrey,"  he  replied,  looking 
wcBitly  at  her  i  "  Godiirey,  whatofhim?" 

'  Only  tiiat  you  itaid  you  were  disappointed ; 
[ibA  I  wna  afraid  that  my  brother  might  have 
fUtu  die  means." 

"  Your  brother  ?  No,  no  j  Godfrey's  a  fine 
ij,  noblo-heartcd  fellow— an  honour  to  his 
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profession,  and  a  credit  to  his  family.  It  ii 
not  of  biin  1  was  thinking.  He's  a  fine  yom^ 
man,  I  My,  utd  I'm  >onv  for  bU  take.. Bui 
it's  too  Ute  now ; — the  eril  can't  be  remedied. 
And  BO,  you're  going  i  When  do  jou  go? 
To-morrow  i" 

Blanche  had  not  fixed  on  any  day;  the 
necessity  for  so  immediate  «  departure  had  not 
struck  her. 

"  YeA,  yes,"  pursued  the  old  man ;  "  go  to- 
morrow. Tticre's  no  use  in  your  staying  herc^ 
none  whatever^  and  be  quitted  the  room, 
leaving  bis  youiij;  kinsu-oman  exeessiTely  pe^ 
plexed ;  for,  altboagb  Mr.  Vavasour  was  omfe- 
niably  a  very  strange  old  gentleman,  Blanche 
had  never  seen  him  half  »o  strange  u  then. 

The  day  passed  heavily.  L<ut  day*  are  aUf 
moat  always  melancholy.  Besides,  Blanche 
bad  been  happy  at  Xcwstoke  Priors ;  and  as 
the  motive  of  her  present  recal  must  remain  is 
force,  at  least,  till  E<lwHrd  Vavasour  marriedt 
she  saw  DO  present  probability  of  her  tetumiif 
tliitlier. 
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Hio  etming  wis  deroted,  u    It   generally 

<iii  to  iDunc,  of  wlitcli   Mr.  Vavnsour  wm 

fUtonstdy  fond  ;  and,  seated  near    Blanche, 

h  ippeared  to  Usteti  to  tlte  syren  tones   site 

■tmd,  witli  pleasure  so  intense,  that  it  vas 

Itboit  painful.     More  than  once,  he   ughed, 

[Md  tean  gliHtened  betieath  his  shagf^  oye- 

The  two  young  men  lounged  about, 

nmes  in  ttie  room,  sometimes  on  tlic  ter- 

) ;  Edward  paying  Blanche  little  Attention, 

«j>t  that  he  was  usually  at  hand  when  the 

■ves  of   her   moaic-book    required    to    bo 

tnroed. 

Sbortly  befure  ten  o'elodc,  the  el<)er  Mr. 
ViTi*oiir  retired}  and  very  soon  nAerwanU, 
Ciaviey,  a  &rouritc  and  confidential  servant, 
Mirif  as  old  as  tlie  owner  of  the  mansion,  tn- 
finsed  Blanche,  in  a  mysterious  manner,  tliat 
tu  taaater  desired  to  speak  with  tier.  She 
nose  tmnediatcly,  and  was  conducted  to  Mr. 
VsTSSour's  private  sitting-room ;  a  nmall, 
faiul    apartment    at    the    extremity    of   a 
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<)<ntc  true,  llal 
A*  MoeptuKe  of 
or  be  it  noti  tbe 
ODDUTamar-* 
the  object 
f .    So  it  WIS  jost  now  wt£k 
Be  took  ft  bUck  shagreen 
popcn  which  U; 
oa  A  tabk^  aod  riUiout    uUcring 
a  syftible,  placed  it  ra  Blanche's  hancb. 


Miv 


Fori 


dw  taqnired. 


"  Tea,  |ea,  for  you.  You're  young,  and 
yoon^  peopk  Iot«  gewgam ;  so,  perhaps,  jrou'U 
M>iiu^uiti«s  vesr  what's  m  that  box.  I  give  it 
you  to-night,  because  to-morrow,  I  mayn't  sea 
you  before  you  go.** 
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Nay,"  answered  Blanche,  "  w«  do  not 
start  so  very  e«rty  ;  I  think  Godfrey  Bud  tlie 
borsea  were  ordered  at  ei^u" 

"  I  knon- ;  but  1  mayn't  be  at  home.  Ton 
know  I  always  like  to  nunble  in  the  caonuog ; 
it't  the  only  time,  this  season  of  the  year. 
when  one  can  get  a  cool,  refreshing  walk.  So 
take  those  omamcnta,  and  wear  them  ;  or  du 
whatever  else  you  chance  to  Ikncy  with  them. 
if  OTcr  yon  shotdd  want  a  friend,  re- 
member tiiat  yoQ  once  saved  an  old  man's 
worthless  life." 

t"  Indeed,  dear  Kfr.  Tanaoor,  yoa  think  too 
wb  of  that  poor  act  of  mine." 
•CAhl"  said  ttie  old  man,  ■'I  like  to  think 
it.  It's  pleuant  to  feel  one  has  been  cared 
for—and  yet,  perhaps,  it  would  have  been  as 
well  for  me  if  you  and  I,  Blanche  Vavasour,  had 
never  met.  Now,  good  night.  No,  don't  thank 
IDC  for  tliose jewels;  they're  trumpci}'}  no  use 
to  me.  Go  to  yovir  room,  and  when  you  say 
your   prayers    (I  suppose  you  always  do  say 

D   3 
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them)  nsk  n  blessing  for  the  old  man  -whost 
life  you  sared.  Aye,  and  for  mercy  also ;  for 
when  a  man  haH  lived  aa  Inng  aa  I  have  done, 
and  seen  the  tilings  which  I  hare  aeen,  and 
been  exposed  to  all  that  I  have  been  expoaed 
to,  he  may  he  tempted  to  do  tliat  wbicli 
makes  a  deatli-hed  terrible."  So  nayiiig,  be 
stroked  back  Blanche's  hair,  and  gently  kisanl 
her  snowy  forehead. 

She  did  retire,  for  her  eyea  were  full  of 
tears;  and  she  scarcely  kueir  how  to  uuwcr 
her  singular  kinsman. 

"Aye,  aye,"*  he  mottered  to  himad^  aa 
MisB  Vax-asour  withdrew;  "her  hair  is  Nft 
and  silky;  and  so  was  otlier  liair  wbicli  1 1«> 
mcmljcr;  but  tliat  vraa  black,  yes,  black  lika 
Edward's,"  and  his  eyea  wandered  to  the 
turc  hanging  over  tlie  chimney  piece. 

"  What   hare    you  llieie  ?"  cried   Godfrey, 
«agerly,   on   Blanche's   re-appeannoe  in 
drawing-roooi. 

Sbe  unfastened  the  casket. 
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"  6j  Jove,  those  are  Iiandsomc  jcwch.    Are 
Te«;  Mr.   V«Ta»our  has  given   ihem    to 


I 

I 


"  Dnoommooly  fine  dtamotids,"  resumed  the 
ttibr;  who  was,  howerer,  but  an  imlilTerent 
JM|ge  ia  Mich  m»tten.  Tlte  cwitcnta  of  tiie 
diket  were  very  far  from  being  either  rare  ur 
tg*ly ;  a  circumstance  which  did  not  itill  di- 
otniib  the  gratitude  Btnnche  felt  towards  her 
knefiKtor. 

"  TTiose  ornaments  were  formerljr  my  mo> 
ibd'i,"  £dward  remarked,  carelessly ;  and 
Bhncbe's  most  expressive  countenance  betrayed 
ihtt  a  fre»b,  and  not  an  ^;rceable  idea*  had 
ooctured  to  her. 

Godfrey  read  what  was  passing  in  hia  sister's 
niad. 

''Bbncfae  thinks,  Edward,  that  if  these 
)»eb  were  your  motJier's  property,  she  hea 
■0  right  to  profit  by  your  father's  Kcne- 
nkj." 
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"  I  hopo  yoa  are  not  rigbtly  interpreting 
yoar  sister's  thoughts. 

"  Indeed  ho  is,"  retorted  Blanche.    "  1  »- 
sure  you,  Mr,  VKvasour,  as  these  ora&mcDts 
were  once  your  mother's,  I  feel  that  they  ou^ 
to  belong  to  no  one  but — " 
■*  Your  wife,"  Godfrey  added. 
"  If   such    be,    indeed,    Mis»    Vavaaoni'* 
opinion,  I  cnn  only  say,  that  she  is  clierishtng 
a  scruple  in  favour  of  an  imaginary  person- 
age.- 
"  Yea,  imaginary  now.'' 
*'  Welt  then,  of  a  person  who  is,  and  will 
always  Ik  ima^nary.    I  shall  nerer  marry." 

"  So  1  say,"  Godfrey  replied,  '<  and  1  think 
the  resolution  it  wise  enough  for  me,  a  poor 
lieutenant  in  his  Majesty's  service ;  although, 
^B  I   don't  pretend  to  a&sert  that  I  am  likely  to 

^1  ndJiere  to  it  j  inasnnurh,  as  I  usually  lose  my 

^^H  heart  to  every  pretty  girl  I  ha]ipen  to  fall  in 
^^^^  with  ;  and,  if  I  met  with  any  enoouiagement, 
^^^B        ahooltt  no  doubt  tell  her  ao." 
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"  A^f,'  Biuvered    Edward,    "  you  fall    in 
lor^  tad  I  do  not,  timply,  because  you  cnn- 
noi  oBiry,  and  I  can." 
"  Tea  mean  tliat  the  spirit  of  contradiction, 
Iimper  lo  human  nature,  sways  us  both  ?'" 

"  N'o.    But  that  women  as  you  see  them  are 
modist  and  retiring ;  the  sought,  and  not  tlw 

ttVen.   To  mc " 

"  Mr.  Vavaaour,"    cried  Blanche,    "  you're 
broniig  severe ;  indeed,  you  are." 
E4vard  smiled,  aiid  shook  Iiis  head. 
"I   bure  been  fairly  hunted   during  four 
•hole  seasons." 

"And  like  a  stag  at  bay,  you  turn  on  j-our 

Ijinmn.    Still,  you  should  not  be  so  very 

[caiiitic  in  your  philippics.     You  arc  awaro  this 

it  not  the  6rst  time  I  hare  heard  you  npeak 

upcn  the  subject,  and    1    know  what  your 

ofiniim  is." 

'"  Hare  you  never  heard  other  men  equally 

wreref    For  instance,  Lord  Warlcigh  ?'* 

'No;  1   do  not  think    1    ever   Iteard   him 
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speak  one  vord  in  our  disparagement.  But, 
perhaps,"  Blanche  added,  rather  sftu<%, 
*'  Lord  Warlcigh  has  not  undergone  the  >aiiit 
distressing  persecution." 

"  Pardon  mc ;  as  a  more  wealthy  man,  and. 
moreover,  as  the  wearer  of  a  coronet,  be  haa 
fared  worse  than  1  haw  done." 

"  Tlien,  he  bears  his  evil  t3t»tment  better; 
»nd  if  I  might  presiunc  to  offer  advice,  I 
should  recommend  your  following  his  exam* 
pie.  We  gain  nothing  by  thinking  ill  of  our 
fcUow  creatures.  Besides,  in  spite  of  all  her 
fiiults  and  failings,  womait  is  a  very  charming 
personage ;  as  I  remember  reading  once,  '  The 
poetry  of  our  every  day  cxistcnoe,  as  nun  is 
its  prose."* 

"  Bravo,  Blandie  !  Put  that  sentiment  into 
the  book  which  I'm  quite  sure  youll  be  fool 
enough  to  write  some  day  or  other." 

"  Dear  Godfrey,  I  have  told  you  it  is  not 
original." 

"  Never  mind ;  in  with  it.    Not  <Hie  reader 
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in  twenty  will  bo  wise  enough  to  6od  out  the 
pUgiarism." 

"  Or  reviewer  eillicr,"  added  Edward. 

*'  I  will  not,  however,  run  the  risk.  If  I 
ever  do  commit  the  absurdity,  which  you, 
Godfrey,  seem  to  consider  so  inevitable ;  I 
vill,  at  least,  be  quite  ori^nal." 
I  "  And  in  tlie  mean  time  get  oflT  to  bed. 
Remember,    we  start   at  eight    o'clock  pre- 

ciMir." 
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CHAPTER  II. 

Blanghe  obe}'ed  tier  brother's  directions ; 
and  although  it  was  her  last  nij^bt  at  Newstoke 
Priors  slept  soondljr ;  and,  although  she  n'as  a 
feniak,  atid  a  young  one  toOi  she  vma  punctual 
the  Dcxt  morning. 

She  was,  in  fact,  the  first  to  enter  the  break- 
fast room.   Godfrey  foUowed,  then  Edward. 

*'  Do  you  know,"  said  the  Utter,  addressio); 
Blanche,  whilst  awaiting  tiic  arriral  of  the  urn  t 
"  do  you  know,  that  in  leaving  Newstoke  with- 
out haring  visited  the  far  famed  Wishing  Well, 
yoD  are  guilty  of  a  very  serious  omission } 
But,  perhaps,  you  are  ignorant  Ijotli  of  the  ex- 
istence of  tlutt  spot,  and  of  your  privilege  con- 
nected with  it." 
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"Ihm  the  Well,  perfectly ;  for  I  have 
been  then  more  tliaii  once :  but  my  privilege 
-fli  »i)at  does  my  prirtlege  consist  ?" 

'  Id  tiib :  that  if  any  true  maiden  of  the 

Vivtioiir  line,  visit  that  spring  while  the  dew 

R  nil]  ]jing ;  and  kneeling  reverently,  after 

■iw  repeating  a  wish — to  henielf,  of  coune 

~Aiiili  of  the  spnng,  she  is  ocrtnin  of  seeing 

^desire  accomplished." 

"U  that  really  Uie  ewer" 

"  Undoubtedly  it  is.     When  duly  tried,  the 

powr  of  the  Wishing  Weil  has  never  been 

Unni  to  fail.     Now,  will  you,  can  you,  forfeit 

lloi  nluable  privilege ;    one,    too,  which   is 

rtnliar  to  your  sex ;  for  it  is  only  the  ladies 

4f<mr  race,  who  are  supposed  U>  find  favour 

vilh  the  &iry  presiding  over  the  apring.     At 

•w  rate,  won't  you  try  your  fortune  ?     The 

Well  a  lianlly  ten  minutes'   walk  from   the 

etid  of  ihe  Terrace  r 

■Pbohl"  interrupted  Godfrey,  full  of  that 
"ffJki  impatience  so  common  nith  gentlemen. 
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when  on  the  point  of  commencing  i 
with  female  companions.     "  What  can  s' 
have  to  wish  for  f 

"Nny,  thflt  is  not  my  business  to  determi 
la  tliere,  howerer,  any  person  in  the  world  irAso 
has  not  some  wish,  whose  fulfihnent  would  l3> 
a  source  of  gratilicatiun  i*' 

"  But  these  things  arc  all  nonsense.     0^ 
^dea,  we  shall  have  the  carriage  at  the  dcxir 
in  less  tlian  half  tin  hourP'  said  (iodfrcy,  look- 
ing nt  his  watchi 

Edward  threw  open  the  window. 

"  Tlie  carriage  may  sturely   wait,  and  d* 
morning  is  so  di^ghtful !" 

Blanclie  appeared  to  entertain  the  same 
opinion. 

"  I  hare  no  fiuth  in  charms,"  she  obser\-«l, 
at  the  same  time,  however,  crossing  the  thresh- 
hold  while  tlie  others  followed.  "  I  have  no 
faitli  in  charm,  or  fairy  spell ;  but  this  de- 
licious air  and  lovely  prospect  are  irreustiblc 
temptations." 
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Id  uatfa  the  morning  waa  one  of  Hummer's 

DM  b«nlift)l — «  Uulc  freshness  in  the  breeze, 

I  iiirer  htae  Uiroughout  tlie  atmosphere,  the 

UK  of  the  lingering  summer  bird,  Uie  hum 

uf  ilie  busy  summer  insect,  and  the  luneioos 

^^Qce  of  the  luxuriant  nuroiner  Hover. 

At  tlie  extremity  of  the  terrace,  Blanche 

'Offtd  and   glanced   her  eye  around.      She 

Anildicarccly  suppress  a  sigh.  Would  she  ever 

ntnn  to  NewMtokoi  or,  was  this  the  la«t  time 

lilt  might  gate  upon  a  place  where  site  had 

'•to  to  very,  very,  happy  ? 

Tliey  were  not  long  in  reaching  the  Well ;  a 
•leader  rill,  which  aA«r  crossing  the  emerald 
ntnl,  emptied  its  clear  watcTH  into  a  marble 
buifi ;  from  whence,  agun  escaping,  it  finally 
diappcwed  among  the  fissures  of  some  broken 
imod.  A  gigantic  oak,  with  its  huge  branches, 
vnrifiread  the  reservoir,  and  formed  its  only 
Onopy.  On  a  dull  wintry  day,  this  had  been 
fcipot  to  fill  the  mind  with  sorrowful  associa- 
tioni;  for  the  tree  bad  been  struck  by  lightning, 
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and  wbQe  some  of  tite  bonglis  itill  reUined 
their  full  luxuriance  uf  folUgc,  oUicni  were 
scatlied,  and  le«iles!t.  Around  the  tittle  font, 
the  suUen  ivy  litul  entwined  itself ;  tlie  won 
nnercn  edge  was  fringed  with  moss,  ud 
tawn^,  rust-like,  spots  mottled  the  sarfiu!e  of 
the  stone. 

But  on  the  day  Blanche  visited  the  fauy 
lisiuited  spo^  the  Wishing  Well  evoked  no 
dark  and  gloomy  musings ;  or  if,  indeed,  it 
did  inspire  dreary  fancies,  it  was  a  pleasing 
melancholy,  a  dreamy  pcn&ivcncas,  wtiich  in- 
clined the  mind  to  calm  and  lioly  raeditatioD, 
nthcr  than  to  sadness ;  for  athwart  the  leadeH 
branches  laughing  snnbcflmii  fell ;  and  tlie  ivy, 
the  moss,  even  the  awl  of  time,  were  t>cautiful 
in  contrast  with  the  bright  glories  of  the  sur- 
rounding scene. 

"  Well,  Blanche,"  said  Godircy,  while  hii 
sister  stood  near  the  basin,  and  listened 
to  the  delieiuus  murmuring  of  Uie  water; 
<*  well}  wliat  do  you  mean  to  wish  for }     No- 
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thing,  111  lie  bound.  I'd  vagcrany  money, 
now,  that,  at  this  moment,  you  don't  know 
wtiat  you  wish." 

"  It  is  Tcry  true,"  Blanche  answered,  laugh- 
iag ;  **  I  find  some  difficult)-  in  dedding  my 
eboioe;  not,  howorcr,  fi-om  the  few,  but  the 
many,  subjecta  for  wliich  my  privilege  might 
avail'' 

*'  Just  like  a  woman ;  wanting  all  sorts  of 
things,  and  j-ct  not  knowing  her  own  mind 
after  alt" 

"  Or  a  child  in  a  toyabop>  tmable  to  decide 
^between  a  host  of  rival  tcmptent." 

"  WcU,  make  haste,  at  any  nttc." 

"  You  are  going  to  leave  Newstoke,"  sud 
[Edward,  observing  that  his  cousin  was  sttU  at 

loss  to  clioose.  "  You  are  on  the  point  of 
quitting  Newstoke;  why  not  leave  behind  you 
friendly  wishes  for  its  inmates?'' 

"I  wilV  Blanche  answered;  "I  will  wish 
levery  happiness  to  kind  old  Mr.  Vavotour." 

Edward  bowed  a  little  stiffly. 


32 


NSWKTOKK     PRIORS. 


"As  my  father's  rcpresentatiTe  suffer  me 
to  offer  bis  acknowledgments.  Najr,  you  mutt 
be  bareheaded  and  kneeling ;  or  tbe  genius  of 
the  spot  will  not  prove  piopitiooa." 

Blanche  unfastened  the  handkerchief  she 
had  tied  over  her  head,  and  gave  it  to  her 
brother;  then,  kneeling  by  the  fountain,  filled 
her  small  hand  with  the  clear  sparkling  vrat«r. 
lu  silence,  she  had  thrice  expressed  her  vrid; 
and  tlie  charm  was  on  the  point  of  completion, 
when  a  raven *s  hoarse  »crcam  n-as  beard ;  and 
the  ill-omened  bird,  iiiil  uttering  iu  diacoi^ 
dant  note,  flew  from  amidst  the  foliage  of  the 
oak. 

W'itii  a  funt  expression  of  suqmse  and  fear, 
Blanclie  regained  lier  feet ;  tbe  raven  had  passed 
immediately  above  ber  bead,  and  so  otoN  to 
Edward,  that  he  almost  bneied  he  had  felt  tJic 
heavy  (lapping  of  its  dusky  wings. 

"  Give  up  this  foolery,"'  cried  Godfrey, 
whose  mind,  like  that  of  many  sailors,  was 
not  entirely  exempt  horn  superstition.  "  GiTC 
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q>  tifi  Ibolcrjr,  I  say.  Tie  up  your  head  a^\n, 

isitome  lata  breakfast." 

"  Indwcl,''  Blnnche  answered,  "  tliere  is, 
perlupe,  too  much  of  foolish  Bup«rstition  in 
ill  tlicw  ceremoities.  I  utmost  wish,  I  had  nut 
tiied  mj  fortune.  Mj-  doing  to  was,  surely, 
a  glwurdity,  and  I  deserve  to  be  disnp- 
jnintcd." 

"TVy  once  again,"  sud  Edward.  "  You 
viD  ktve  better  luck  another  time." 

'Ob,  no,  no ;  one  act  of  folly  in  tlie  day  is 
|]y  enough ;  and  there  is  the  old  gar- 
er  laughing  at  mo." 

Be  was  not,  however,  laughing ;  on  the 
cMlnry,  lie  looked  extremely  grave ;  and  he 
tAnd  Blanche  some  flowcra  he  liaii  been 
Mding  in  his  tiatid,  witliout  addressing  to  her 
tHngle  word. 

"Tliauk  you,  Miles;  tliank  you  very  much. 
These  arc  splendid  carnations :  I  have  nothing 
ta  compare  with  them  at  Marshampton.  You 
nut  not  forget  tlie  cuttings  you  promised 


L. 
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"  No,  me,  Mas.     I're  tnd  them  stl  puJnd 
properij  m  boss;  «di1  I  tbnk  tfaey^  tnnl 


Bat  it's  late  fat  cottiDga ;  and  1 
wmAfa^  aswer  for  that  foodt^.** 

"  I  win  pbnt  them  in  a  shady  border,  and 
water  tbem  with  the  gnstest  regularity.'* 

Tbe  gardener  sboolc  hb  bead*  aod  gknod 
towards  the  spring;  Blanche  longed  to  bear 
wbat  was  paasing  in  hts  mind;  and  had  not 
Godfrey  buiried  ber  away,  would  still  ban 
tin^icred. 

*•  I  bope,"  said  Edward,  as  they  walked  to- 
gether towards  the  hoasc,  "  that  you  are  not 
fickle  in  your  tastes  and  attachments  ;  one  of 
duwe  indiTiduals  who  lore  only  when  tho  i 
is  shining  ?" 

"  Mliy  should  yoQ  express  mcfa  an  as- 
piration r"  inquired  Blanche,  not  oltogetbev 
jlfianl  with  tlie  suspicion  her  cousin's  wonb 
implied. 

"  Because  of  that  which  has  recently  oiy 
cvrred.    You  were  on  the  point  of  invoking  a 
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blessing  on  on  esteemed  friend  ;  d  bird  of  evil 
aaguiy  flies  by,  and  you  instantly  rcUnquiab 
jroor  intention.     Dues  not  this  look  like  insta- 

EbiUty?" 
I    "  No ;  it  was  cowardice.     I  was  silly  enough 
to  Ijc  Tnglilcncd  by  tliat  bird." 
I    "  Startled,  rather." 
I   **  Well,  startled.      I   lost  my   presence  uf 
mind ;  in  short,  proved  myself  an  arrant  cow- 
ard.     For  that,  you   may  blame  mi%  if  you 
choose ;  1  w'dlingly  confess  my  want  of  cou- 
rage :  but  do  not,  pray  do  not  judsje  me  fickle ; 
or  believe,  tJiat  I  can  ever  feel  otherwise  than 
gntcfal  for  all  the  notice  and  affection  I  have 
received  from  Mr.  Vavasour." 
^k  "  It  is  on  us,  upon  my  father,  1  should  xay, 
that  the  obUgation  has  been  conferred,"  was 
Edward's  answer ;  and  as  he  spoke,  he  lost  the 
light  tone  of  gaiety,  which  had   marked   his 
raiUer}'  of  Blanche's  cowardice. 

"  Are   we   likely  to   see   your    father   this 
morning?"  inquired  Godfrey. 
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father's    strongest  pccultahtii 
Ncwstoke  Priors,  we  seldom 
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CHAPTER  III. 

Ha.  Vataboub  did  not  appear.  Edward's 
fanelt  was  kind  and  courteous ;  and  when  he 
Bpressed  a  hope  that  they  would  again  visit 
^fntoke,  there  was  sincerity  both  in  his  tone 
ohI  manner. 

'  Well,"  exclaimed  Godfrey,  nibbing  his 
^,  "  I'm  glad  we're  off  at  last.  The  old 
■Ua  seemed  ao  cut  up  yesterday,  I  was  in  a 
Kofounded  fright  that  we  shouldn't  get  away 
■t  ^  And  now,  Blanche,  I  must  tell  you 
"niething  that  will,  I  fancy,  entertain  you. 
"bit  do  you  think  of  his  wanting  you  for  a 
<lvi^teT-in-law  ?  Fine  thing  to  be  mistress  of 
Newstoke  Priors,  wouldn't  it  ?" 

"Nonsense,  Godfrey." 

c  2 
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"To  RT  aiitid  BOW,  that^s  a  rery  OBonl 
■ode  td  ASaring  in  ofHiuoo,  or  expresnni  a- 
oediitjr.  Bot,  I  dMJMV  I  think  that  oU  bi- 
low  liM  turocd  yoor  little  beM)  with  alltbefiiJi 
M  naoe  ibowt  too. 

**  I  Iwpe  not,  Godfrv; ;  bat  mllr,  ymir  ido 
ii  lO  aUMiRliittrT,  it  is  impossible  to  look 
190a  it  otberviae  tluu  as  a  joke.  And,  oov, 
CMfae  dMi  it  is  oDc" 

"NtsBknclie;  That  1  said  was  perfectljia 
—*■■■*      Sir.  VaTBstinr,  of  Nevatoke  Ption^ 
hae  set  his  heart  on  ^or  nurrying  his  son [, 
■■d  audi  being  the  case,  I  oondude  jroa 
be  aiatiess  of  Nevstoke  Piiors,  if  you  cboootj 
aotobe." 

*  GoafreT,  I  cannot  believe  it.    That  a  1 
of  Mr.  VaTascmr's   fortune   should  wish  hilj 
•on,  bis  only  son,  to  connect  himself  with  t  j 
pcanyless  girl,  for,  in  truth,  I  am  little  bctte^— | 
a|i|iean  to  me,  it  vould  to  every  one^  nculy 
impossible" 

"1  csanot  help  iL    Ton  may  bcbeve  tha 
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&ncy  wild  and  unlikely  i  all  the  vioAi  may 
hold  a  similar  opinion,  und  yet  it  may  be  true. 
Oar  cousin  is  n  straugc  luiui,  and  therefore  it 
i»  only  natural  he  should  wish  for  xtrange 
things ;  and.  moreover,  do  all  in  his  power  to 
bring  about  his  wishes.  Don't  joa  now  un- 
derstand why  we  were  a»ked  to  Newstoke 
Priors;  and  why  Kdwurd  was  summoned  home 
in  Uiat  peremptttry  manner  ?" 

And  why,**  Blanche  mentally  continued, 

til  a  <lee]i  sinking  at  the  heart,  "  Mr.  Varfr- 

lur  told  tne  yesterday  that  there  was  no  use 
my  staying  any  longer."  She  then  added, 
libly.     *'  ilow  did  you  discover  all  thia, 
frey  i" 

"Oh,  I  don't  know;  I  thought  from  the 
time  of  Edward's  coming,  tlicrc  was  some 
crotchet  in  the  old  geutlcman'ti  head.  Beside*, 
I  bsTe  heard  him  praise  you  cxco'sively  to 
Edward." 

"  But  that  did  not  argue  that  he  wished  to 

ake  a  matcli." 
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"  Possibly  not ;  but  liU  maimer  wu  to; 
Bgnifiouit." 

**  But  what  did  he,  I  mean  Mr.  Vartsour, 
my}  Tdl  mc,  Godfrey.  Tell  mc  all  al)oat  0, 
pray  do." 

"  Why,  you  see,"  replied  Godfrey,  throwiirg 
himself  ba<!k,  "  the  fact  was  this.  I  was  utting 
on  that  bench  close  to  tlic  lioUy  skrecn — heanJ 
them  coming,  and  as  1  couldn't  guess  what 
they  were  talking  about,  I  didn't  tltink  it  worth 
while  to  move  away;  and  so,  quite  uointeo- 
tionaily,  I  overheard  Mr.  Vavasour — I  dao\ 
remember  his  prtcise  words,  but  he  seemed  tn 
be  expatiating  greatly  in  your  praise ;  talking 
of  your  beauty,  amiability,  and  so  fortli." 

"  And  wound  up  all,  by  expressing  a  wish 
such  OS  you  describe  ?  Nay,  Godfrey,  1  cannot 
yet  bcUcTO  that  you  heard  correctly." 

•*  Aa  you  will,  Blanche.  Believe  me,  or  be- 
lieve me  not." 

"Tlic  thing  is  so  preposterous." 

"  I  give  you  my  honour  it  is  true.    Mr.  Va- 
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TasQur  spoke  of  you  in  the  highest  terms;  and 
if  he  didn't  actually  say,  Edward,  1  wish  to 
aee  you  married  to  th«t  girl,  my  firm  belief  is 
that  he  meant  it.    And  I  tell  you,  furtlier,  I 
do  not  consider  tl>e  idea  st  oil  prcpostcrou8> 
Tou  are  a  very  pretty,  engaging  girl ;  as  well 
bom  as  Edn-ard  Vavasour  himHelf ;  our  reb- 
tion  has  taken  s  viulcnt  fancy  to  you ;  more- 
over, he  remembers  that  on  one  occasion  you 
tMTcd  his  life." 
"  But  I  am  portionless." 
**  NcwRtoke  Priors  is  worth  lifteeii  thousand 
a  year ;  and  there  is  only  one  son.** 
••What  did  Edward  say?*' 
« I   scarcely  know.      In  fact,  I  heard  but 
little  of  bis  answer.    For,  of  course,  when  1 
discorered  that  their  conversation  could   not 
possibly  be  intended  for  my  ear,  I  took  myself 
off.*' 

"  And  you  did  not  bear  how  Edward  re- 
ceived this  intimation  of  his  father's  wishes  ? 
Oh  Godfrey,  tell  mc — do  tell  me.    1  am  cer- 
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tain  ;:ou  did  hear  hJa  answer.    Tell  me,  or  I 
sliall  fancy  it  was  soiueUiing  very  morti^ring.'' 

"  Not  in  tho  least.  I  did  not  catdi  tbe 
whole  of  his  rejoinder;  but  there  was  nothin; 
mortifying  in  it." 

«  What  was  it  then  f" 

"  1  believe  he  laughed,  and  said  something 
sbout  Lord  Warleigh.  And  by  the  way, 
Blanche,  who  is  tliis  Lord  Warleigh  of  whom 
you  and  Edwsnl  are  always  talking  P' 

"  A  great  friend  of  Edward  Varasour's.*' 

"Tcs,  I  know  timt;  but  how  came  yoa  to 
be  so  wcU  acquainted  with  him  ?" 

"  lie  is  intimat«  with  the  Brownlows, 
often  called  in  IIiU  Street." 

"  To  look  at  you  ?'* 

«  No,  Godfrey." 

"Of  course  you'll  say,  no.    GirU  always  do.' 
But  tell  me,  Blanche,  do  you  tliink  this  «iid  i 
Lord  Warleigh,  who  knew  the  Brownlows,  tw)  I 
passed  so  many  of  his  mornings  at  tlicir  boose, 
is  really  in  lore  i    Coitw  now,  be  liank — malEi  i 
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your  confidant ;  you  will  find  me  safer  thui 
Harriet  Browiitow;    although,  1  do  believe^ 
Jthi:  in  the  warmest  hearted  being  in  thi:  world." 
Dearest  Godfrey,  I  have  no  confidence  to 
Lord  Warleigh  was  in  the  habit  of  calling 
Irequently  in  Ilill  Street;  but  whether  he  came 
for  the  sake  of  my  charming  soinetf  or  not,  1 
^vRally  cannot  tell." 

^m    "  You  never  gave  yourself  the  trouble  of 
Bueertaining ;  I  mean,  you  never  once,  in  your 
^■Dwn  mind,  inquired  tlie  motive  of  his  visits  i" 
^K    Blanche  looked   confused.     She  could   not 
honestly  deny  ttiat  she  Itod  asked  herself  this 
qoeation. 
Ik    "So,"  mused  Uodfrey,  "  Edward  was  nglit; 
"  she's  fond  of  Lord  Warlclgh.    And  he — what 
does  he  think  of  her  >    Was  Edward  also  righ^ 
when  he  told  me,  I  suspect  not  without  inten- 
tion, that  Lord  Warleigh  is  too  poor  a  man, 
or  thinks  himself  too  poor  a  man,  to  marry 
without  money  ?" 
While  Godfrey  pondered  over  his  sister's 
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partiality  for  the  young  noblemnn,  and  tbe  too 
probable  ctiance  tbnt  tbix  predilection  voold 
issue  in  disappointment^  hii  usually  bmk, 
good-natured  countennnee  MRUined  so  dark- 
ened an  expression,  tbat  Blanche,  full  u  she 
was  of  the  reflections  naturally  called  up  b; 
her  bruther's  communication,  wati  struck. 

**  >f  y  dearest  tiodfrey,  what  are  yoo  thioli- 
ing  of?     Nothing  pleasant,  I  am  certain." 
"  Why,  Blanche  ?" 
"With  such  a  cloudy  brow  as  you  have,  juitl 
St  present,  it  needs  little  penetration  to  gotta 
that  your  thoughts  are  not  of  the  most  cheer- 
ful nature.    You  look — oh  yes,  you  look  ex- 
actly as  dear  old   Ilrlr.  Vavasour  does  wtien  ii> 
tme  of  his  nlent  moods.     I   never  saw  the 
sliglitcct  likeness  between  you  before ;  but  no*, 
I  could  quite  fancy  you  his  son." 
"  You  pay  me  a  poor  compliment." 
"  Nay,  you  know,  that  tiro  people  may  it- 
semble  each  otlier,  and  yet  bo  very  ditferent." 
"That  sounds  ratlter  paradoxical." 
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It  does ;  bat  it  U  ncrerthGlcss  qiiit«  true. 

Have  you  n«ver  been  reminded  of  a  handsome 

miui  by  an  ugly  one  ?'* 

"  Very  probably.  Still,  your  resembling  mc 
to  Mr.  Vavasour,  whea  in  one  of  what  you 
call  hia  silent  moods,  is,  I  assure  you,  far  from 
being  complimentary ;  inasmuch  as  at  those 
seasons,  Mr.  Varasour  looks  surprisingly  like 
B  felon  brooding  over  bis  put  crimes  and  mis- 
demeanuurs." 

"  My  dear  Godfrey,  what  an  extraordinary 
notion !  Oti,  I  iball  quarrel  with  you,  indeed  I 
shall.  Our  kind,  generous  old  relation,  who, 
fuQ  of  consideration,  has  thought  of  little  be- 
yond our  pleasure  and  cnjoj-mcnt  from  the 
moment  wc  entered  his  house,  like  a  felon  I 
\Miat  could  have  put  tliat  strange  idea  into 
your  head !" 

The  csprcssion  of  Mr.  Vavasour's  countc- 

ance  on  those  particular  occaHions,*'  Godfrey 
observed,  drily ;  and  Blimolie  shuddered  and 
turned  pale  ;  for,  just  then,  luslast  words  to  iter 
rushed  into  her  mind. 
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hb  sUtrr's  discompoiarc, 
hit  toBc   to    ooe    of   gsietf /^ 
.  ■  Bttk  fbol  foa.  ftrc ;  I'm  not 
ef  eoone  I'm  oot !    Now,  don't  let 
at  jojtn  run  vnj 
: oarnspactable coasia,  tod 
IIk  hai  9£wm  mat.  ancient  boose,  dcserru 

*  Mr.  Vanaoor  doM  \ock  -mrj  odd  »t  tioioi 
mA  4at%  aad  aft  cxtraonfinary  things." 

'  To:  Mr.  Vnuoor  u  ■  ehuacter; 
bnd^  «  bde  tMdMd." 

'  H«  f— *«*"'j-  b  eccentric  Godftvv,  wliai 
apitTttta.' 

'  A  TCTf  gmt  pitT.  Eccentricity  of  cti>- 
rjrtcr  onX  be  «I«s]rt  lobject  of  r«gTtt 
I'wier  M>  cncQinstancn  can  roch  peculiahtr 
be  ilBnnUe ;  nd  it  is  only  to  be  excused  wtirn 
it  fclw,  M  iDdeed  it  often  doea,  the  fonn  ft 
vxMni*!'  pfciiaplhwyy. 

"  Mr.  Vavmsoor  b  vciy  gcneroiut." 
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**  Exceedingty.    Only  yeatenUy  he  told  me, 
tint  if  I  ever  ahoald  want  money,  I  mty  apply 
to  lum ;  and  then  offered  me  any  horse  in  his 
■table." 

"  Dear  oM  man !  Did  yoa  accept  the  offer, 
Godfrey  ?  I  mean  dwnt  the  horse,"  Blanche 
uked,  rather  in  trepidation ;  she  well  knew 
bov  little  welcome  aoch  an  addition  to  the 
fmij  establishment  woald  be  considered  by 
bet  fiither. 

"Accept  a  horse?  No,  to  be  snre  not. 
What  should  I  do  with  a  horse  ?  And,  by  the 
ny,  Blanche,  talking  of  generosity,  my  fether 
wnu  to  be  grown  twenty  times  worse  than 
tni.  1  Qsed  to  hope,  that  when  you  grew  up 
yon  would  gain  an  influence  orer  him ;  but 
^  what  I  gather,  he's  more  stingy  than  even 
fcnaerly." 
"  Papa's  income  is  very  limited." 
"  Tes ;  bat  be  needn't  cut  so  very  close.  As 
^u  money  goes,  be  might,  with  profit,  take 
•  leswa  from  Mr.  Vavaaour." 
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"  If  papa  had  only  one  tenth  of  ^^^.  ViT»- 
Bour'a  fortune,  oh,  Godfrey,  how  happy  wv 
might  all  be !  But,  even  then,  I  BUppoae,  pw 
would  choose  to  be  a  suJor  Y* 

"  Yes,  Blanche.  I  like  my  profession  wcH 
enough  to  abide  by  it.** 

"  Do  you  think  Mr.  Vavasour  will  loartt 
papa  any  thing  when  be  dies  ?  My  aunt  L»- 
titia  expects  it." 

**  She  will  probably  find  hcraclf  mistaken ; 
for  when  a  man  haa  children  of  his  own,  it  a 
not  likely  he  will  tcaro  his  money  to  a  relatioQ, 
whom  he  has  scarcely  ever  seen,  and  about 
whom,  he  does  not  care  one  farthing,  Mr. 
Vavasour  may  leave  yov  something ;  a  fiiw 
hundred  pounds,  perhaps  [  but,  u  for  any 
tiling  further— ball  I — tliere  is  not  tJie  least 
cltance  of  it." 

"But  he  has  only  one  son;  and  1  don't 
fancy  he's  very  partial  to  him." 

"  Nor  I,  to  say  the  trutli.  1  ofWn  wondered 
at  his  indifference  I  for  Edward  Vavasour  if 
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a  fine,  open-hearted,  gentlemanlike  fellow,  in 
S{Hte  of  all  his  pride  and  coxcombry.  Yes, 
BUoche,  in  spite  of  tfae  good  opinion  he  enter- 
tiins  of  himself." 

"  I  did  not  observe  any  excess  of  self-com- 
tdiceDcy  in  Eklward  Vavasour." 

"What  do  yon  think  of  his  tirade  against 
womenJ  Hia  pathetic  description  of  the  perse- 
eution  he  endures  ?  Which  I  have  not  the 
ilightest  doubt  he  enjoys  beyond  all  things." 

"Indeed,  Godfrey,  I  think  Edward  was 
ODCere  in  all  he  said  yesterday  evening ;  and  if 
TOO  had  seen  him,  as  I  did,  at  Lady  Alicia 
Kabf's,  courted,  flattered,  &wned  upon,  you 
vcnld  not  be  astonished  that  he  is  aware  of 
^  high  esteem  in  which  he  is  regarded.  How 
on  he  help  knowing  it  ?" 

"Still,  Blanche,  I  adhere  to  my  opinion, 
tlwt  Edward  Vavasour  is  pleased,  not  as  he 
pKtends,  disgusted,  by  all  this  court  and 
n>ttery;  and,  moreover,  I  would  bet  any 
^''^,  that  if  he  ever  marries,  it  will  be  some 
*ocDan  who  has  all  but  popped  the  question." 
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**  I  CMi*t  tliinic  it,  Godfrt!]r ;  I  can't  in- 
deed." 

"  I  don't  like  the  way  in  which  he  expreued 
himKelf  at  at),  laat  night.  I  ne^'er  Ukc  to  bear 
a  man  run  women  down.  When  a  man  does- 
depend  upon  it,  be  has  either  been  accustomed 
to  assonate  with  the  worst  portion  of  your  sex ; 
or,  he  is  a  puppy,  full  of  sclf-sufiicicncy,  ov«^ 
rating  oura.  And  then,  to  go  and  class  himself 
with  Lord  Warleigh!" 

"  Dear  Godfrey,  some   people  would   coit- 
eider  that  rather  a  token  of  modesty." 
«  Pooh  !'* 

**  Remember   Mr.  Vavasour's    tdents ;    the 

great  estimation  in  whidi  be  is  held  by  the 

political  world.     Besides,  his  family  is  quite  ns 

old  as  Lord  Warteigh's — and  as  fur  fortune— 

I  don't  behcre  there  can  be  any  matciial  dif- 

fercncc.    Lord  Wsrlcigli  told  me  himself  that 

he  is  D  poor  man.'' 

•'  lie  did,  did  her 

**  More  than  once.'' 

"  Then,'*   thofigbt    Godfrey,    "  1  wvoldn't 
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pn  1  bim  futbing  for  your  chance  of  b^g 
Hff»ridgb.    My  poor  Blanche !" 

"  Tod  itill  think  Lord  Warleigh  the  better 
■n  ^  ioqoired  Btancbe. 

"Sedtledly;  as  far  as  general  estimation 
gut  Take  my  word  for  it,  that  title,  which 
Ejnrd  YaTasonr  affects  to  bold  so  cheap,  will 
■d^  more  with  society  in  general,  with 
lanen  in  partictdar,  than  all  Edward  Vava- 
Wb  talents  and  infiaence,  and  even  older 
ioily— for,  I  believe,  we  have  the  best  of  it 
dten—for  all  the  common  purposes  of  life,  a 
pa  la  worth  fifty  per  cent  more  than  a  com- 
Boner,  even  tbongh  his  title  be  comparatiTely 
nccnt 
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CHAITKR  IV. 

"  How  cut  up  poor  old  Mr.  Vavasour 
said  Mm.  Vysc,  the  Ncwstoke  bouackecper, 
to  lifr  colic-Ague,  Cruirle}-*  "  I  don't  believe 
I  cvvr  saw-  bim  so  down-bearted  since  I'rs 
been  living  tiere.  I  declare,  wlien  I  went  thb 
oioniing  to  receive  my  ordcn  about  dinner,  be 
didn't  seem  to  have  a  good  word  to  throw  to  t 
dog." 

"  Aye,  and  Mr.  Kdvrard's  not  mucb  better] 
scarcely  opened  bis  lips  all  the  time  of  dinner." 

"And  no  M'onder,"  said  tbe  old  gardener, 
wbo  bad  just  broui;tit  in  a  basket  of  early 
peaches ;  and  wlio,  in  consequence  of  his  being 
uncle  to  Mrs.  Vysc,  considered  bimsclf 
full  liberty  to  take  a  share  tn  the  coaii 
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t»n;  "no  wonder  Mr.  Edward's  cast  down, 
■fta  inch  a  warning  as  he  tad  this  morning." 

"  Wuntng  ?    What  warning,  in  the  name  of 
nnder?" 

"Why,  yon  see,  I  bad   picked  a  nosegay 
^  Mist  Vavasonr,  some  of  those  carnations 
^uedtobe  so  fond  of;  and  when  I  saw 
ita  go  along  the  terrace,  and  down  towards 
tie  Wishing  Well,  I  followed  after  them." 
"Uej  have  been  at  the  Well,  have  they  ?" 
"  Yes;  they  went  there  for  her  to  try  her  luck ; 
'  tent  too :  and  while  I  was  a  waiting  to  give 
tW  Sowers,  I  saw  every  thing  as  happened ; 
nd  I  didn't  like  it  at  all,  niece  Dinah,  I  can 
Mjon." 
"Why,  what  did  happen  ?" 
"Why,  you  sec,  they  came  together,  Miss 
Sadie  and  Mr.  Godfrey,  and  our  Mr.  Ed- 
tvd;  and  down  she  knelt  and  wished ;  I  don't 
^now  exactly  what,  of  course ;  because,  if  so 
^t  flie  wish   is  heard,    the  spell's   broken. 
1ft  no  hard  matter  to  guess,  though ;  for  what 
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docs  all  young  women  irisli  for  i  And  it  «u 
sometliing  about  Mr.  Edward,  I'U  be  bounilt 
or  he  wouldn't  have  heen so petlUclar  abovtha 
doing  every  thing  quite  right  Well,  as  I  «■■ 
a  saying.  Miss  Vsvaauur,  site  knccia  down  tad 
wishes,  and  just  as  she  was  going  to  drink  the 
water,  whirr-r  goes  a  raven  and  puts  an  end  to 
every  tiling.  Now,  if  Mr.  Edward  doeaa't 
take  warning  hy  that  bird,  and  have  nothing 
more  to  do  with  Miss  Vavasour,  'twill  be  ■ 
bad  job  for  hioi,  I  reckon." 

"  Uncle,  you're  too  credulous  hy  half.  Fo* 
my  part,  I  don't  bclicro  in  chamu,  nor  ia 
omens  either." 

"  Then,  Dinah,  you  arc  wrong ;  and  1  wonder 
to  hear  you  sny  so.  There's  good  luck  and 
bad  luck  about  birds.  The  raven's  always  recjt- 
Oned  tmlucky,  specially  to  the  Vavasottrti 
tliere  never  was  a  turn  of  evil  fortune  caine  to 
tliem,  never  a  death,  nor  a  loss  of  no  land  in 
the  family  but  a  raven  was  sure  to  prognosti- 
cate of  it.    So,  as  I  was  a  saying,  Mr.  Ed- 
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hiul  better  nut  forget  the  vaming  he's 
tlud  this  blessed  moniing." 

•*  How  do  you  know,  >Iilcs,**  askoci  the 
butler,  "  the  warning  was  meant  for  him  7 
Isn't  it  just  as  likely  that  the  raven  boded  ill 
Mi&s  Vavasour  ?  You  know,  she's  one  of 
le  family,  as  much  as  he  is." 
"  There's  no  denying  that,  Mr.  Crawley. 
!icre*s  no  denying  what  you  say  ;  Miss  Vava- 
3ur  is  a  Vavaxour,  and  the  sign  may  have 
en  meant  fur  her  instead  of  him." 
Aye,"  observed  the  housekeeper,  "  and  if 
here  should  be  anything  of  a  courtship  going 
n,  and  I  wouldn't  say  that  there  is  not,  why 
jbody  will  gainsay  that  she's  more  likely  to 
to    trouble   by    it    than   Mr.   Edward 


Pretty  young  creature,  I  should  be  Tcry 

'sorry  if  harm  came  to  her.     She's  a  nice  young 

bdy  ;  such  a  pleasant  way  of  speaking.     And 

inany's  the  time  she's  stood  talking  to  ire  about 

ly  flowers,  and  the  old  place,  and  all  that.   1 


lb  s j'«  ttt:  £z  fsiou. 

ijiiix  rir  su  1  KCTT  sicc^  to  I^n  Nef- 

~K       "   '■■'■■g^—  -n^-j   u    Ifa*?!  titSS  »"j  piBBC 

.T  v:r-£  utiur  !if  £f  x'ue  had  bnm  his  on 

'  ~t;r  Z   iiZfX  Vr.  iLtwad  will  iiiim^  to 
i;-!r  r.-rir  .t  Iiit*.  7:r  l1  ^x  is  so  pRttr  and 

Z-SIZ.^.  '    SiiH    yCjS^   —rrr— t^r    tO   hlS   Oligillll 

1:13.  '  ?.r  i2;ir  ':ir-i  oii't  sy  ibr  nothing; 
xiiTS.    3-   T.-ris.    isii   see.    if  evil  doesn't 

;_•..'  .l:  =.1.-  s  -TsiiiTT.  -  Way  shouldn't  the 
.li'i-^Tj.-:  ~j=e  —  r:r  iis  sharer  How  on 
T.'i  ~;.-  r.iz  '.z-i  :cL'iz.  Ti*-'t  sent  for  him!" 

-  ''V,r.  ,  -  ~iiT :  :-'.j.  I  optnethit  ai  theluni 
■«i*  :■;—  tr  i  '7-rfz.  li  :-*  siijr  say,  st  Xew- 
»r-"i.-.  .:'?  ".-#:  ii.f>  :ii;  he  came  to  mia 
T.t  .•-*—  Tj;:f?;r.  y.r,  Eiward.  Indeed,  I 
;>.  -fc  ::  *;i-is  :«  7:i».-  :ia:  he  did." 
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"May  b^"  rejoined  Crawley,  jeeiingly,  "  the 
ana  came  to  warn  them  all." 

"ft'i  not  anlikely.    They  be  all  Vavasours, 
fniknow." 

'  rn,"  obBerved  Mrs.  Vyae.     "  And  if  Mr. 

Bitnid  shoold  play  his  coaain  false,  I  warrant 

Vdhive  to  pay  for  it.     Mr,  Godfrey's  not 

Ae  fonng  gentleman  to  let  his  sister  be  tm- 

hadiomely  used,  and  take  no  notice  of  it  And 

*R  enough,  if  Miss  Vavasour  should  break 

Wbeart,  and  the  young  gentlemen  fall  to  log- 

Ifbeads,  and  blow  each  other's  brains  out,  that 

^  won't  have  gone  flying   about  for  no- 


'  Well,  Dinah,  yon  may  laugh,  and  so  may 
Vi.  Crawley :  hut  I  don't  consider  it  no  laugh- 
iog  matter.  Besides,  it  isn't  a  month  since 
notber  of  them  arches  under  the  old  church 
gne  way ;  and  I  suppose  yon  won't  gainsay, 
tint  that's  a  serious  sort  of  thing,  after  all  the 
good  monk  engraved  upon  a  stone  hard  bye." 
"nicn  gently  rocking  his  body,  Miles  repeated : 


:£x  nzoMM, 


i  »1  B 

T»-  ^.  ru;        iiiii  »  3i:s  rsd.  il's  yellow"  b- 

*  T:  JT  ^  T-i;c  nxLj  las  mi.  And  so  sont 
--L-i'-i  ziuT^  -v-l  :it  lExris-.  Oid  Ralph  Un- 
rKTT-.iM.  ;>;  r«*  XTnwkarnc  »iiea  first  I  euBC 
i:  i-^  IT  yrncrrCi.  -laei  s.-^  «t.  that  tctt  Ukc 
zitin  i  T^iisin  Ijiiifti  sciueaLne  in  dut 
tt:  ~.  T.-i  irr-.-T  Teriru!  is  »t  that  them  old 
Eix.is  TTs  :c:n.  .ciLriMC  :^  hide  «««t  tbdr 
rc"i«»  :;  ;  j;^r  tiai.T».  sr:^  as  that," 

-  '^-.■~.  r" iro:  j-r-.-cIi  bt  c*  case,  if  there*! 
Tr*r*-;r^  t:  :e  z-ir-L,  '.-x  tZ  ti*  arcbrs  tumble 
i'.TT.  «-  '.  .  :i;  isrir- :^-e  bitter," 

-  '-■  t;._Z;"-  ir  t,"  tso  good,  if  diey  did, 
M-  C-if/;-,    T-pf  — j^iT  Tonldn't  be  vonn 


-  I:  -nrL  i  >■?  =T  — isrer"*  I  suppose:  wd 
:>-i  ri-,-i;.- :'-;  —s^ur.  :h*  benrr  his  sernce." 
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V**  Aye,  but  the  question  is,  wouM  Uie  money 

long  to  Mr.  Vavasour  ?    Ralph  u&ed  to  say, 

^^  didn't  think  it  would  ;  and  tlmt,  nxkyhap, 

PVaster  would  get  into  troulile  timt  way ;  which 

might  be  what  the  old  monk  meant.     But  I've 

beard  other  people  *ay,  tbcy  thought  it  wasn't 

t likely,  that  as  the  workmen  were  a  digging 
find  the   treasure,    they'd    bring    the   old 
urch  down  about  Uieir  heads,  and  be  crushed 
death ;  and  that  was  why  the  f^Id  was  called 
red." 

"  Tisn't  a   bad  reason   nwthcr,"  observed 
Irs.  Vy«e, 

"  Any  way,  'tis'  very  clear  tlicre's  mischief 
at  hand." 

But,    uncle,    according   to    tliose   verses, 
rery  one  of  the  arclies  must  fall  down." 

"  And  so  they  will,  Oitiali,  before  any  of  us 

re  many  motiUis  older.    Old  Willie,  smuggling 

rillie,  told   Die  tliat  there'a  ouly  two  of  Uiem 

Standing,  and  they're  a  crumbling  away  us  fast 

as  pusaible.     So   I  shouldn't  wonder  if  the 
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next  spring  tide  was  to  waah  them  cle&n  aw 
'specially  after  what  happened  with  that  i 
bird  this  morning.  You  don't  believe  in  ■ 
things,  nor  Mr.  Crawley  either;  but  i 
doesn't  prevent  their  heing  true.  So  Temeo 
what  I  say :  there'll  be  mischief  happen  in 
family  before  the  twelvemonth's  over.  > 
good  evening," 
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TiiK    trax'ellcr's    reception   at    Manh&mp- 

"">   Was  scarcely  of  tlie    beoigii  description. 

"liilc  Mr.  VsvMour  tliought  of  the  necessary 

'^■Crease   to   weekly    bills,   aunt   Letitia    wm 

P**tiy  disappointed  ihut  none  of  Uie  happy 

''^ultK   she  had  calculated  on   had  cooie  to 

'^■*      Blanche  could  not  hold  out  the  Jitintut 

T   of  hope,  that  the  reversion  of  the  family 

***&«   was  accured  to  her  father.     Nothing 

^*^  '^ecM  prDmiKcd  by  either  of  the  Mr.  Vara- 

'^    respecting    Godfrey's  promotion ;   and, 

^'  Miss  Branshy 'a  pet  scheme  that  Blanche 

^14  captivate  tlie  younf^cr  gentleman,  God- 

y    Assured  her  there  was  not  even  a  proba- 


bUi 


*^y  a(  its  realization ;  and  this,  in  language 
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80  decided  thst  Blancliv,  who  happened  to  1m 
present,  although  she  laughed  and  tnattd 
the  subject  with  apparent  indifference,  felt  ■ 
strange  tightness  at  her  heart ;  she  thoufbt, 
from  disappointed  pride. 

Mr.  Vavasour's  parting  cadcau  to  bis  youn; 
favourite,  served,  however,  in  some  degree  to 
dispel  nuiit  Letitia's  discomposure.  In  hxt 
eyes  the  trinkets  were  extremely  splendid,  luiA 
must,  she  imagined,  be  of  considerable  \'alne. 
Tlicre  was  a  certain  ruby  heart  amongst  thoni, 
which  she  was  sure  must  have  cost  at  the 
very  least  ten  guineas.  She  liad  one  like  it, 
only  the  stones  were  not  so  large ;  and  the 
price  of  that,  she  knew,  had  been  dgbt  pound* 
ten  shillings.  Then,  these  ornaments  had 
boen  his  wife's,  and  his  giving  them  to  Blanche^ 
was  undoubtedly  suspicious,  '{"hey  were  not, 
certainly,  the  family  jenrcJs.  Those,  w  heir* 
looms,  would,  of  course,  be  given  only  to  hb 
son's  wife.  Still  these  pearls,  and  rubiMj 
and  diamonds,  had  belonged  to  a  Mrs.  Vava- 
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tour;  and  Misa  Bmnsliy  vrouldit't  siiy,  she 
never  did  >uy  exiu^y  what  she  tliuuglit— but, 
she  did  Uiink  old  Mr.  Vtvuour's  presenting 
Blanche  with  them,  was  very  odd^  and  must 
mean  something. 

In  vain  Blanche  protetted.     Mitia  Bransby 

her  own  opinion,  and  adhered  to  it.    Such 

was  usually  her  wont ;  and  she  soon  forgot  her 

other  sources  of  <liiiappointmtint  in  the  delight 

running  from  house  to  house,  informing  her 

uaintancc   of  the  eharming   visit   Blanche 

id  (iodfrey   had  be«n    paying  at   Ncwstokc 

lors,   and    of  tlte  splendid  and  mysterious 

^^ft  tlw  former  had  brought  home  with  her. 

^M    Never,  perhaps,  bad  Miss  Bransby's  regret 

^Bbr  old  Mrs.  Daventry's  demine  been  half  ao 

poignant  as  at  present,  -   I 

^k.  Id  turning  over  the  trinkets,  every  one  of 

'     which  was  most  minutely  inspected,  the  good 

lady  disoorered  a  trea^iure — to  wit,  a  slip  of 

paper  forming  evidently  a  fragment  of  a  letter ; 

and  without  the  slightest  hesitation  she  read 

aa  follows  :— 


meat 

was 
othc 

^«nd 
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"  These  omiiment*  you  gmve  me  in  tk 
days  of  our  happiness.  After  ourcstranj^ement 
1  did  not  return  them ;  to  do  ao  appeared  like 
adding  insult  to  treachery.  But  now,  iwir  mi 
ray  drath-bi'd " 

Here  tlic  paper  had  been  torn  scro&s. 

"  Well,"  criwi  Misa  Branaby,  "  tliis  realty 
is  provoking ;  not  bo  l>e  able  to  see  tJte  rod. 
What  could  it  be  ?  But,"  she  sdd«d  after  a 
pnuM!,  laying  her  fore-finger  upon  her  noat, 
**  I  think  I  can  guess — yes,  )'cs,  I  faiiey  I  wi- 
derstand  the  whole.  Depend  upon  it,  Mr. 
Vavasour — and  this  accounts  for  a  great  deal 
about  his  marriage,  which  wc  none  of  us  vrere 
able  to  make  out — yes,  yes,  tliat'a  what  it  was  I 
I've  not  a  doubt  U|>oti  the  subject.  And  weo, 
here's  the  name  or  part  of  it  on  this  adei 

'  Fredcrica  Vara '  the  rest's  torn  off.    Aye, 

aye,  1  sec  it  all  as  plain  as  possibU-.'' 

"All  whatr"  asked  GodlVcy,  rather  petu- 
lantly. 

"  Why,  Mr.  Vavasour's  marriage.  It  waa  a 
»rt  of  clandestine  busincsa.    Ue  had  been 
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living  abrMd,  «nd  nobody-  hsd  an  idea  that 
he  was  married,  when  all  of  a  sudden  he  nearly 
toiiished  us  alt  out  of  our  minds,  by  msking 
is  sppcsranoe  as  a  widower  and  the  father  of 
son ;  very  provoking  it  was,  1  remember 
ite  well  that  your  fatlier  and  I — no,  not  I, 
never  reckoned  much  on  FredericJc  Vava- 
ur's  being  the  better  for  tlwl  propertyj  and 
seems  I  was  quite  right ;  but  he  did,  and 
did  your  poor  mother,  and  of  courite  it  was 
ft  dreadful  disappointment  when  Mr.  Lionel 
Vavnsour  came  home,  bringing  this  boy  with 
him ;  especially,  as  nobody  had  ever  even 
pectcd  that  he  was  married." 
And  why,  do  you  imagine,  did  tic  conceal 
hts  marriage  ?" 

"  Why,  Blanche  ?     Why,  because,  I've  no 

in  the  world,  lltat  he  married  Home  low 

i«n  who  played  hini  fidae." 

Don't  you  think,  Hinnche,"  said  Godfrey 

est  in  a  whisper,  "  that  perhaps  he  stabbed 

had  her  poisoned  in  a  fit  uf  jealousy  ?" 


^J 
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"  Is  it  oot  more  likely  tiiat  he  killed  U 
riral  tn  a  dad 't'' 

"  Eh,  wtut?"  uked  Misii  Bnniby,  "  kiUtd 
1)3  rinl?  Well,  tint's  not  at  nil  aniiblj. 
Duels  often  end  fauUy ;  puticulorlf  on  tbi 
continent,  wbere,  Vm  told^  they  generally 
fight  with  swords,  or  tire  across  a  pocket-tun^ 
kerduef ;  when,  you  know,  Blanche,  it  ataoik 
to  reason  some  one  must  be  killed." 

"  What  shall  I  do  about  this  slip  of  paptf 
which  must  have  been  left  here  unintentioa- 
•Qy  ^  Shall  I  enclose  it  to  Mr.  Vanaour  ^ 
aaked  Blanche. 

"  No."  replied  her  brother.  For  where  a 
qaestum  arises  between  to  do,  or  not  to  do, 
men  usually  advise  the  last,  and  in  nine  case* 
out  often  they  counsel  wisely. 

"  Send  back  that  slip  of  paper  ?  By  no 
means.  In  all  probability,  Mr.  VaTasoW 
would  scarcely  be  pleased  tu  know  it  bad 
fallen  into  oilier  hands  than  his  own:  and 
there  is  no  wisdom  in  tellinj  people  what 
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they  wovld  nUicr  tiol  know.  Nobody  thauks 
•nother  foi  brin^og  evil  tJdiDgs,  or  likes  him 
better  for  it.  Good  ncws^  indeed,  is  quite 
inotier  thing ;  by  all  means,  be  the  bearer 
rfjilwuit  informAtion,  if  yoa  can." 
Illima  Miss  Br»iMl)y's  S|>ciecb. 
"Tlien,  at  least,**  BUndie  answered,  "  we 
ought  carefully  to  avoid  mcntjoning  the  cir- 
tamitiiice." 

"Yes,  yea,"  said  Miiis  Bmnsby.  "  It's  a 
fanily  secret;  all  families  have  their  secrets, 
{Mt  fiuDilies,  espedany.  Ah,  Mn.  Stevens, 
B  fM're  oome  to  look  at  Blanche's  jewels, 
^  beautiful  they  are.  Stay,  I  u-ill  slicw 
TOtt," 

While  thus  employed,  Mias  Braosby  let  the 
P>Kt  fall.  It  lay  unperceived  on  the  ground, 
^  olliCT  friends  dropped  in ;  and  Blanche's 
*'>ale  attention  was  engrossed  until  she  wax 
^rijr  wearied. 

"Godfrey,  I  am  so  tired,"  she  sud,  when  all 
*^  gone  at  last;  "  I  hope  no  one  else  will 

D  3 


S8 


NmroKK  PRioHB. 


want  to  see  tliose  ornaments.  If  tliey  da,  I 
must  make  the  charge  over  to  tii)-  nunt  Letitia; 
constitute  her  a  sort  of  iniiftr«»  of  tlie  robe*." 

"  WIuil's  this  i"  asked  Mr.  Vavaaoor,  pickiag 
u|>  the  paper. 

Blaiidie  explained  as  briefly  as  poniblc. 
Her  fiithcr  read  tbc  paper,  but  in  ailcnvc; 
Blanche  rcptnccd  it  in  the  jewel  case,  and  hor- 
ned tluit  away.  She  heard  the  j^te  open, 
and  she  fancied  she  saw  itnutJter  parasol  ap- 
proaching. 

"  Wlint  hores  these  countrj-  nei;;hbours  are," 
cried  Godfrey.  "  I  don't  think  anything  in  the 
vorld  should  tempt  me  to  settle  down  to  i 
■man  tnwn  like  Marshampton.'' 

"  A  line  place  such  us  NewHtoke  Priors  is 
oertainiy  to  be  preferred.  Papa,  you  want 
something  ?** 

*'  No,  nothing,"  answered  Mr.  VaraMor; 
white  violently  pulling  the  bellittring  j  "  at 
least,  I  only  want  to  know  who  it  vnts  came  In 
just  now.  Mary,  who  was  that  wunian  I  hw 
go  by  the  windon*  ?" 
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"Womut.Sir!" 

*Tei;ffoman.     You  knov,  I  don't  allov 
bOmn." 
"Nobody's  come  in  that  I  know  of." 
"Well,   go  and   see.      I'm   certain   I   saw 
Woebody  come  in,  and  go  round  towards  the 

Maiy  retreated,  followed  close  by  Mr.  Vava- 
nr. 

"I  told  you  so,"  he  said,  returning  shortly 
•fter  from  the  passage,  where  he  had  been  lis- 
taiing.  "  I  knew  some  one  had  been  let  in ; 
jut  at  onr  dinner  hour,  too ;  so  convenient ; 
"Wiough  when  I  hired  that  wench,  only  a  week 
■go,  I  made  her  distinctly  understand  that  no 
(iferers  of  any  sort  are  allowed  here.  Upon 
fflj life, it's  too  bad.  Who  is  it,  Mary?"  he 
duuted;  "Who  is  it?  1  insist  upon  know- 
fflg." 

"My  mother,  Sir." 

"Your  mother,  indeed !  And  what  business 
^  your  mother  in  my  kitchen,  1  should  like 
to  know?" 
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"Indeed,  Sir,  I'm  very  sorry,  but  motW 
vm»  going  by,  and  she  didn't  know  tltcre  v» 
liny  hnrra  in  ju»t  dropping  in  to  sec  mo  for  6m 
minutes." 

"  Dropping  in  to  see  you  I  She  cmine  fof 
more  than  that,  I  wan«nt.  She  caroc  to  get 
her  dinner  here.  But  this  won't  answer,  il 
won't  snMwer  at  all.  I  never  have  allowed  mjr 
scriiints  to  ecc  company,  and  what's  more,  I 
never  will.     So  now,  you  understand,  Mary." 

"  If  I  don't  give  you  satiiifaction,  Sir,  I'm 
quite  ready  to  quit  j  there  are  plenty  of  places 
to  be  had,"  cried  Mary,  flouncing  out  of  the 
room. 


Again  Blanche  thought  of  Newstolce  Prion, 
and  how  much  pleasanter  a  residence  Umt  wa>, 
wlicrc  everything  appeared  to  go  by  clockwork, 
und  where  the  servants  reidly  seemed  attached 
to  their  employer.  Slie  little  guessed  the  dif- 
ference between  a  large  and  a  restricted  in- 
come; nor  how  infinitely  more  ewily  the  maa 
of  wealth  may  win  the  attacliment  of  bts  do- 
pendents,  than  may  his  poorer  neighbour. 
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'St,"  cried  Mar)''s  colkaguc,  (a  damicl 
liA  rad  luir,  and  gilt  eairin^ti,  and  blue  rib- 
kni  la  her  cap,)  as  she  flung  back  tho  door 
Mh  Bore  Tiolence  than  respect.  "  Please, 
Sr,  Hannah  Hodge  has  ctdled  ivith  ihe  chick- 
a>;  but  she  says,  she  can't  on  no  account 
ibiterer,  let  you  have  them  for  three  shitlinga 
6ecoaple.  She  says,  ohickens  xuld  iti  Darfonl 
Uwket  last  Saturday,  for  tlirvc  and  sixpence, 
■ml  four  abiltings  h  couple,  and  that  she  can't 
ftnbly  let  you  liave  these  for  Ic^s," 

"Three  shillings  and  sixpence  and  four  shil- 
^1  for  a  couple  of  fowls !  I  never  heard  of 
Bflking  so  preposterous.  Tell  Hannah  Hodge 
•  ■but  give  her  a  ftrttting  more  for  theke 
^  I  gave  for  those  I  bought  last  week  from 
tcnan  who  called  here  witli  poultry;  and  by 
l^viy,  I  wonder  that  he  has  never  been  here 

"Ills  chickens  WBsn't   worth   Uie  money; 
''"kbits  of  things  no  bigger  tlinn  pigeons." 
■ire  Haiinali  Hodge's  fowls  full  siacd  f* 


» 


KEWSTOKB    PBIORS. 


"  Yes,  Sir ;  they  are  as  fine  fowls  as  any  '. 
ever  see." 

"  Well,  tell  her  I'll  give  three  abilliugs,  ba 
no   more.      That  is   to  say,  if  they're 
worth  it." 

"  I  know  Hannah  won't  take  less  than 
and  sis  pence.'* 

"  Go  and  see — or  stay — where  is  Huin 
I'll  speak  to  her  myself.     Where  is  she?" 

**  At  the  back  door." 

"  At  the  back  door  ?     At  the  back  door,  di4 
you  say  ?     And,  pray,  what  business  has 
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Please,  Sir,  sIihU  1  tell  Hannah  you  won't 
.-e  mure  ttinn  three  ahillings  P' 

Tell   llunnah,  she  may  take  ber  fowls  to 
Yorii,  an<l  herself,  too.'" 

**Tliii(ikye,  Sir,"  aaiJ  the  woman,  dropping 
a  curbcy ;  wid  hurrying  off  as  it  in  bodily  fear 
of  hvr  enipluyer'a  indignation. 

"  Slay,"  sliouied   Mr.  Vavasour ;  "  tell  that 

^^vnan  tiiat  iihc  may  bring  her  poultry  round 

*"  <fac  front  door,  and  if  I  find  the  fowls  worth 

ng,  I'll  give  her  what  I  said,  but  not  one 

ing  more," 

^a.Tah  did  as  she  vas  ordered ;  and  after  an 

'"*^«alion  of  nearly  twenty  minutes,  a  Ijargain 

**■     concluded.      Two   of   the   leanest  fowls 

**«■©  transjcTTcd  from  Hannah  Hodges'  basket, 

^  in    'Mr.  Vavasour's  kitehcn,   and    three    shU- 

^■IngR  and  thrccpenoe  from  his  pocket  to  Kef's. 

^H  tianniJ)  then  took  her  leave,  insisting  th<it  she 

gi      had  parted  with  her  poultry  at  a  loss;  while 

\      Mr,  Vavasour,  after  himself  seeing  the  fowls 

•posited  in  tlieir  appointed  place,  returned  to 
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tlie  sitting-room,  mffirming;  that  Miss  He 
h&d  succeeded  in  ovnrraching  him.  Yet  ri 
their  hcartA,  both  Hannah  Hodge  and  Mr* 
Vavasour  were  perfectly  satisfied  with  tki ' 
transaction.  She,  because  she  had  dispoMJi 
two  very  indtfTerent  fowls  at  a  compa 
hij^h  price ;  he,  because  he  had  purchased-] 
said  fowls  fur  threepence  less  than  he  betie 
•ny  other  person  would  have  given  for  tt 

**  Papa,  you  must  let  me  try  my  fortune ' 
next  time  you  want  to  make  a  bargain," 
Blanche,   weary   of   hearing    Hannah    He 
•bused. 

'*  You,  indeed  !  A  pretty  bargain  you  wos 
make.     Why,  Bhutche,  I  don't  bdlere 
know  any  tiling    more  about  bouxc-kecpiof] 
tiian  a  child  of  six  years  old.    WcU  then, 
you  tcU  mc  what  Mrs.  Brownlow  gave  for 
poultry;  the  couple,  of  eoiuve?     You  can't 
Tlien,  what's  the  price  of  lisb  in  London  i 
How  much  are  soles  the  pair; — and  turt 
—what  can  you  get  «  turbot  for  in  town  f" 


HKWaTOKB    PBI0B8. 


65 


**  Papa,    Vm    afraid   I    must    plead    igno- 

"  Ab,  BO  I  thonght,  Girls  never  know  the 
price  of  anything.  The  only  sort  of  knowledge 
^ch  can  ever  be  really  useful  to  a  woman,  ia 
IW  which  ia  entirely  forgotten  in  her  educa- 
tion." 
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TiiR  remainder  of  ttint  summer,  and 
ensuing  autumn  passed  happily  to  Blain 
tiodfrey  1VM  at  homa  nnd  devoted  to  liix  mi 
— more  dc^trted  tiiaii  even  frtrmcriy;  for  h 
Nometimes  thought  Blanche  leits  gay, 
animated  tJian  liecame  lier  years;  aiid  bi 
lieving  that  I»rd  VVnrlcigh  hud  acquired 
hold  over  her  affeetiont,  li«  vras  vnrcarta 
in  bis  eniteavours  to  cngruss  her  time 
tlioughts  to  the  young  nobleman's  exclunion. 

How  beautiful  the  link  which  binds  the  yi 
members  of  a  family  together  I  On  the  cm 
side,  confidence — on  Iho  other,  guardiatidii 
witliout  authority :  on  neither,  selftsbnens.  I 
is,  perhaps,  tlic  only  species  of  alTection  en- 
tirely peculiar  to  the  human  race.  Paroala 
lov«    is  a  law  as  strong,  uid  olmoit 
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miTcrsal  with  the  brute  creation  than  with  uti ; 
md  itDiinBK  are  ca]MtbIe  of,  nnj-  tliey  nre  prone 
to,  contracting  friendships :  but  fnttcnial  &{Tcc- 
fion  Mcma  unknown  to  them.  The  nearest 
■pproteh  to  it  iv,  possibly,  the  herding  to- 
gether of  )roung  broods  of  birds;  yet  tjiat 
*piu  is  in  all  probaliility,  an  instinct  bearing 
•  closer  relalioii  to  their  common  resting  place, 
nest  or  tlie  mother's  wing,  than  to  mutual 


the 


'Pwdcnoe  or  attachment. 

•inct  if  fraternal  love  be  indeed  man's  dts- 
"^Ve  prerogfttive,  it  is,  also,  one  of  his 
"•t^st,  his  most  enduring,  and  his  holiest 
'*ions.  The  lover  to  his  mlBtrcsa  swears 
'^^*k4ting  love— and  at  the  time,  his  oath  is 
^mlf  sincere— aye — swears,  protests,  and 
^^00  often  breaks  the  solemn  protestation; 
~  "^oman  smiles  upon  her  wooer  j  and  by 
^  'bye  nccunik  tlie  SMinv  soft  token  of  atlach- 
■%  to  another ;  so  those,  who  have  been  all 
H^  bo  eacli  other,  grow  c«)ld  and  foreign— 
Km  le*m  to  hate  each  other.  And  friend- 
^Ck  tpiingn  often  nttier  from  congeniality  of 
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taste!),  or  identitir  of  occupation, 
individual  preference :  and  let  tJiese  aHetf 
there  no  longer  be  the  same  punuit,  the  I 
opinion,  and  stnit  the  loving  friends  Iom 
their  former  interest  in  each  other.  But  H 
not  so  wit!)  brotlierly  affection ;  sach  km 
Godfrey  cherished  towards  Dlanclte  and 
for  him  :  that  la  a  strong  and  an  unehaii| 
feeling;  one  which,  dating  from  the  cradle, 
pircs  but  in  the  grave ;  a  spring,  a  M 
failing  spring,  of  pare  and  wholesome  wil 
whicli,  though  tlicir  channel  may  at  til 
diverge,  their  brightness  sully,  or  tlieir  con 
slacken,  atill  fail  not  utterly,  nor  alter  ia  tl 
nature.  ^H 

There  shall  be  love  in  heaven ;  will  it  nol 
such  lore  as  this  ? 

Of  Newstokc  Priors,  Qodftvy  and  hi* 
■eldoin  spoke.     To  Godfrey,  their  a^jon 
that  plftca  had  been  rather  an  exercise  of  I 
denial  than  enjojinent;  while   Blanche  d 
not    recur    to    it  without    remembering 
possible  object  of  Mr.  Vavasour'a  toviati 
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'Old  eobKtitering  the  (WUure  of  th«  old  gentle- 

lun's  inanccuvrc,  together  with  the  cause,  it 

H  icaice  marvellous  that  her  impressions  of 

Edward  Vavasour  were  of  varying  description. 

^metiniex,  she  could  not  deny  tliat  he  was 

*"  extremely  captivating  individual ;  at  otliers, 

"*  »»s,  iLt  itlie  ut  fir«t  believed  him,  very  eon- 

"••sd  and  coxcomtcal. 

'owards  tlic  middle  of  October,  hoth  Blanche 

™d  Godfrey,  indeed  all   Marslianipton,  learnt 

^  Considerable  satisfaction  tliat  Mrs.  Drown- 

*^>id  her  daughter  were  expected  inimedi- 

*'/   au  Westbourne  I'ark. 

*^ow  delightful !"  cried  Blanclie. 
**«k«|Jiey  looked  more  gratified  than  his  sister, 
*  ^^9id  notliing. 

•fca,"  observed  Miss  Bmnsby,  "  it  w  good 

^.    Of  course,  Blanche,  you'll  be  a  great 

'"^     at  Westbourne  i  and — and — however,  we 

'^^In't  build  coatlctt :  only,  as  assuredly  they 


.ax 


see  a  vast  deal  of  oomi>any,  1   shouldn't 


[^**(ler  if  you — Pray,  my  dear  Blanche,  did 
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none  of  the  gentlemen  yoa  used  to 
Hill  Street  seem  to  take  a  fancy  to  you?" 

«  None." 

"  Did  you  say  nobody  fcll  In  love  with 
Well,  tliat's  odd — your  mother  Imcl  filcnt 
admirers,  might  have  married  very  well  ir 
only  she  chose  to  take  your  father 
moat  unfortunate  choice  it  waa.  I 
her ;  I  told  her  over  and  over  again 
the  canMqucnee  would  he,  if  alie  tna 
|>uor  man  ;  but  she  wotUdn't  listen  tu  me  {1 
•  miserable  piece  of  business  it  lunied  onf." 

"  Well,  aunt  Lctitia,  1  will  not  marrfl 
[trudently ;    1    will    be  wiier   tlian    my 
tnnnia ;  and  when  t  do  receive  an  (rfhr ' 
your  iidvice  about  accepting  it.** 

**  Very  good.  Bat  then  yua're  ikiC  so  I 
•ooie  as  yuur  motiier,  nor  any  thing  Bka  1 
and  so  1  abooUii*t  be  sorprued  if  yoa : 
do  have  any  ofien-  However,  it'a  a 
thing,  they.tlwBrawTUowaafcooauugto  We 
bevnMh  1  mwler  whether  tbcir  eatibbahiBcM'^ 
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HHUplete  ?    Do  yon  think  they  are  likely  to  want 

k  housemaid  ?   There  was  a  young  woman  came 

to  offer  for  my  place  the  other  day.     She  waa 

,tao  much  of  a  senrant  for  me ;  but  she  might 

but  Mrs.  Brownlow.  Do  you  suppose  they  want 

la  housemaid  ?     I  should  think  they  must;  for 

|f  course,  they  can't  bring  all  their  establish- 

■sit  from   Hill   Street.     I   wish   you   would 

vrite  to  Miss  Brownlow  and  inquire  V 

"  Would  not  the  house-keeper  be  the  best 
fhiimel  of  inquiry  i" 

"  Perhaps  she  might :  but  those  house- 
kcqiers  are  such  an  insolent  race,  I  don't  wish 
ta  have  any  thing  to  do  with  her.  And  yet 
I  ibould  like  to  help  this  young  woman  to  a 
Bbiation,  for  I  took  a  fancy  to  her.  But  I'll 
tdl  you  what,  Godfrey,  you  can  walk  over  to 
Wtstboume,  it's  not  abore  two  miles  and  a 
Uf,  and  see  Mrs.  whatever  her  name  is  and 
Idl  her  about  Jemima  Skull." 

"Thank  you;"   said   Godfrey,   drily;    and 
,  ^^  up  his   hat,    he  walked  oat  of  the 
lunue. 
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"  How  selfish  and  anacootnmodating  Go 
frey  U ;  never  will  do  any  thing  to  oblige  a 
body;  tlie  very  ditto  of  his  father.  Hnve  jt 
heard  the  news?''  continued  Miss  Bruniti 
addreuing  Mr.  Vavasour,  who  just  th 
entered. 
"Whatnewa?" 

"  That  the    Brownlowi  are  expected, 
mediately,    at    Westboume.     We   shall    htf 
all  KorUt  of  gay  doings,   I'll  l>e  bound." 
"  Yea,  and  the  price  of  everything  douhloii 
"  Nonsense,    Mr.    Vavasour ;    one 
coming   into  the   neighbourhood    can't 
the  markets." 

**  They'll  turn  the  heads  of  all  the 
muds,  if  they  do  nothing  else." 

"  Pshaw,  Mr.  Varasour!     You  alwa 
the  worst  of  everything." 

"  Blanche,  will  you  walk?"  cried  God£n 
from  the  garden. 

Blanche  joyfully  assented ;  and  while  til 
two  elders  pursued  their  wran^tng  discuaMl 
the  brother  and  sister  descanted  on  the  nan 
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of  enjoyment  Harriet  Brovrnlow's  cooi- 
to   WestlKturne    would     probably   tJirow 


TT»e  Bro»iilow8  came;  but  whatever  plea- 
Godfrey  miglit  derive  from  Hurriet'ii  rcsi- 
Dce  at    Westbourne,    it    rsthcr   took   from 
itiche'n  Iiappiness  than  added  to  it.    She  saw 
much    Icsa   of  her  brother  now  than  for- 
1y.     lie  was  perpetually  walking  orer  to 
[Vottxiurnc ;    and   even   when   at  home,    be 
|ni  dutrait,  disMtisfied,  sometimes  irritable. 
ebe  and  Harriet  met  but  seldom.     It  ts 
a  very    fa.shionable   carriage   watt    xcen 
■teding  for  nearly  an  hour  befurc  the  gate  of 
I  Iwrel  Cottage,  only   two  days  sub^-quent  to 
■b  Brownlows'  arrival ;  and  even  aunt  Letitia, 
•lo  wu  present  during  tlie  greater  part  of  the 
^  was   compelled  to  admit   tliat    nothing 
■mU  exceed  Misa  Bn>wnlow's  cordiality  and 
*fm4ieart«dne»t>,    nor  tlie  apparent  kindncai 
*^vliich  Mr».  Brownlow  seconded  her  daugh- 
•"■twiih  that  Blanche  should  come  over  to 

*»!..  II.  ■ 


74 


NBW9TOKK    PRIOKS. 


Wcstboarnc  consUntly;  or  rather,  stay 
time  there. 

Blanche,  of  course,  readily  assented.     Bi 
as  she  could  not  walk  five  miles  as  couily 
Godfrey  could,  tnorning  visiting  vna.  im 
nn  her  aide ;  and  no  Hpecific  day  Iiaving 
affixed  to  the  longer  invitation,  it  ran  a 
chance  of  being  Uiat  nhich  geiiend  invitai 
oflen  ate,  no  invilationi  at  all:  and,  in  nddi  tioD 
loniig  her  agreeable  companion,  Blanche  um 
went  the  jilcasurcof  hearing  her  friend 
of  insincerity,  while  slie  felt  perfectly  a»i 
tlint    the    seeming  neglect  on    Harriet's  part 
proceeded  from  tliouglitlcsiiiicss  alone. 

"  NoDMnKC,"  siud  Miss  Bransby,  in  itfAj 
Blanche's  justificatioo  of  Harriet  Brownlcn*'' 
"  You're  talking  nonsense,  Blanche.  Hsnie- 
Browrilow  must  know  well  enough  that  ^* 
can't  he  walking  over  tlie  country  lilcc  a  fsnuiir^^ 
daughter;  and  that  ifuhe  wishes  for  yourcnn>' 
pany,  she  ought  to  send  the  carriage.  Si 
must  know  it.    Tlie  fact  is,   they've  got 
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OUK  Tull  of  company,  and  they  don't  want 

you.    Ah — there  tliey  go.     I  don't  atlmirc  that 

SiHntall.     What  n  strange  hnt  she's  got  on. 

J«  it  tiie  fashion  ?    And  what's  the  carriage 

•topping  for,  I  wonder — not  coming  here,  1  hope. 

BleKs  me,  if  they  should  be  coining  here,  and 

<n  nnch  a  figure,  aiid  the  room's  so  nntidy ; 

or  docs  make  such  a  mesti  witli  that  carv- 

'"B*     All,  no:  I  believe  tliey're  going  on.  Wdl, 

tliatr*a  a  good  thing,  at  any  rate,"  and  aunt  Lc- 

'^i^s  looking  not  a  little  disappointed,  retreated 

•'osts  the  window,  where  she  had  stationed  hcT- 

'^^■»  aiid  putting  on  her  tortoisesliell  itpectacles, 

'**»amed  her  usual  employment  of  worsted 

**  News,  news!"  cried  Godfrey,  entering  the 
'^■"loor  with  more  animation  of  manner  than 
^*«  UHual  wlien  paying  what  he  called  duty  vi. 
^*«  to  Miss  Bransby. 

Blanche  turned  pale.     Ilirr  brother  held  an 
^X^n  tetter  in  his  hand,  and  she  feared  that  the 

K  2 
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iin^i  wtocti  aim  *^<tw^  UflB  vimh 
Kpnatioa. 

•*  Dor  nc.  Godfter,"  aid  Mtn 
**  what  btbe  Bauer  f     Pny  be  las 
Yoa  forget  that  jou  are  oot  on  board  the 
piter.     What  ut  the  name  of  wonder  has 
pcfted?" 

"  My    promotion— Utal'a  all,"  be  an»i 
eooUjr. 

"  Your  promotion,  dearest  Godfrey  ?" 

*'  Yea ;  1  am  appointed  first  lieutenant 
board  tlie  Spartan.    Wish  mc  joy,  Blanche" 

"Well,  that  is  good  news/'  said  aont 
tiiin,  throwing  her  venerable  arms  round 
young  sailor's  neck.    "  So  you're  a  first  lie 
tunt  i     Uutnph  !  that  is  getting  on  well.  He 
did  it  Itappen  i" 

"  Interest." 

"  Wliose  f" 

"  Edwnn)  Vavasour's,  I   fancy,  though  hi 
doesn't  aay." 
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■*  Have  you  heard  firotn  Edvrard  Vivwourf" 
iiche  inquired,  hut  not  vcr)-  audibly. 
Yes ;  1  hare  «  IcUer  from  him  :  wid  what 
you  tliink,  Blanche  ?     He's  coming  hcrc>" 

Coming  here  !**  aaid  both  the  ladies ;  the 
I  in  a  tone  of  surprise,  the  other  ruther  of 
Eret. 

Ten ;  tliere's  his  letter.  Read  it,  Blao«he." 

'Blanche  rend  a  fev  lines,  in  which,  after  in- 

fcrming    Qodfrey  of  his  promotion,  Rdward 

jar  proceeded  to  st^ite  htit  intention  of 

espassing  on  the  hospitality  of  his  friends  at 

[arshanipton.    An  engagement  to  Lord  VVar- 

;b  would,  he  awrrcd,  take  him  within  thirty 

of  that  pUoe ;  and  having  heard  that  the 

ighbouring  moors  furnished  excellent  shoot- 

',  he  purposed   spending  a  few  days  or  a 

light  at  Laurel  Cottage;  provided,  of  course, 

he  could  be  received  without  inconvenicnoc." 

MUa  Bransby  looked  exceedingly  sapient  on 
learning  tliis  scheme  of  Mr.  Kdward  Vavn- 
■oar's  i  and,  as  her  mental  speculations  (she  did 
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not  my  exactly  what  was  paning  in  her  mmi] 
became  more  rind  and  confirmed,  she  fluued 
ktiowtngl)'  at  Godfrey,  complacenUy  towml* 
Blanche ;  and  even  suffered  her  elation  of 
spirits  to  surprise  her  into  bestowing  on  the 
Utter  an  embrace,  the  covinterpwt  of  that  wtdi 
which  hIic  had  cong;TmtuUted  UodTref  on  tlw 
step  tie  had  acquired. 

A  proud  woman  waa  aunt  Ledtia  that  morn- 
ing. She  knew  her  nephew  to  be  risiitg  fut 
in  his  prufeasion ;  she  belioved,  nay,  she  was 
confident,  that  before  long,  her  niece  would  be 
wedded  to  tl)e  heir  of  Newstolce  Priora ;  and 
all  this  iurprisingly  good  fortune  had  fallen 
upon  iter  relatives  in  consequence  of  her  fon- 
sight  and  generosity.  It  was  she  who  had 
brought  Mr.  Vavasour  to  reaaon  respecting  lua 
dauffhtcr's  acceptance  of  Harriet  BrownloVs 
invitation.  It  wiut  she  who  had  furnished  the 
greater  portion  of  the  necessary  funds  for  the 
ex|>edition  which  led  to  that  meeting  between 
old  Mr.  ^^Bvasour  and  Blanche.     \Vlio>  thta^ 
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>uld   (l«tiy,   tliat  slie,   Letitia  Branaby,   liad 
en   tli«   nrtJ6ccr,  the   origin,   and  cause   of 
^Gadfrc<r'B   promotion  —  at  BUncbfl's  brilliant 
aarriage." 

*'  GodTrejr,*'   inquired  Blaucbe,  with  some 
koxicty,  *'  do  tell  me,  does  papa  know  that 
Iward  is  coming  i" 
"  Yea ;  be  lias  seen  tbe  letter." 
•*  And  what  does  Ite  siiy  ?" 
Godfrey  turned  bis  back  upon   bis   sister, 
rithout  answering. 

'  Nay,  (iodfrey,  do  tell  tne }  bow  does  paps 
rk?     I*  be  pleased i" 
"  Xo,   to   be   sure   not.      Mow   oould   you 
aapposc  he  would  be  pleased  ?" 
^k     "  But  ia  he  very  much  annoyed!" 
H     "  Annoyed,     my    dear  t"     exolumed    Miss 
Bmnsby,    shaking    off   her    pleasant   dream. 

»"  Annoyed  ?     What   is  there  to   annoy   your 
ERther  f     I'm  sure  he  ought  to  be  fuU  of  happi- 
ness, and  gratitude  to  me ;  »nd  -to,  Blanche  and 
-Godfrey,  so  should  yon.     For  if  it  luidn't  been 
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for  me,  and  the  trouble  I  took  aboutyoar  gta$ 
to   town,    Hlunche,  Um   May,  nothing  of 
this  would  have  happened.    You   rcntenib 
what  a  scene  I  had  with  jrour  father  tttat  mor 
ing.    I'm  sure  I  shall  never  forget  it.     He 
BO  violent  and  rude  !    Yes,  Godfrey,  violent  i 
rude.     1  never  met  with  such  bchaviuur  fromi 
gentleman  before.      Very  nearly  knocked 
down.     If  I  hadn't  gone  out  of  the  room  josCl 
when  1  did,  I  do  believe  he  would.  He  puthiin*] 
self  in  such  a  tuntaruni.     Even  as  it  was,  btj 

dragged  my "  here  Miss  Bransby  chodtcd  I 

herself,  fur  she  saw  that  her  nephew  seemed 
more  inclined  to  laugh  than  sympathise. 

•■  Well/'  said  Godfrey,  "  what  waa  dnggcdf  j 
Did  you  fairly  come  to  fiatycuffii  }** 

Miu  Bntnsby  drew  herself  up. 

"  Godfrey,  I  am  a  lady  by  birth  atMl  edac»> ' 
tion,  although  I  do  not  boast  of  Norman  blood; 
and  1  liavc  never  before  been  even  suspected 
d(M»{>  anything  unkadylike." 

"  Bui,  I  tbo^^bt  yoa  and  my  fittber  bad 
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t  fight — BO  at  least  yoa  seemed  to  say,  jnst 


"  No ;  /  never  forget  myself — Mr.  Vavasour 

£d ;  in  fact,  he  pat  himself  in  such  a  passion, 

Alt  I  waa  glad  to  get  away  from  him.     And  it 

«t8  well  I  did ;  for  on  reaching  your  sister's 

MUD,  I  found — "     Ajid   in  a  voice  choking 

vUi  agitation.  Miss  Bransby  related  the  his- 

taijof  the  insult  Mr.  Vavasour  had  put  upon 

W. 

Godirey  staffed  his  pocket  handkerchief  into 
Ui  mouth. 

"Yes,  Mr.  Godfrey  Vavasoar,  you  may 
k^h—make  a  joke  about  it  if  you  please  ;  but  I 
m  tell  you,  that  if  that  scene,  di^raceful  as  it 
i^  had  not  taken  place,  you  would  not  have 
iwi  first  Lieutenant  of  His  Majesty's  ship 
VrtMi ;  nor  Mr.  Edward  Vavasour,  of  New- 
■tt^  Priors,  talking  of  coming  to  Laurel  Cot- 

"But  what,"  asked  Godfirey,  hastily  reco- 
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Tcrii^  IttC  frmtj,  "  wbst  w»«  Uic  rn*  iboo^' 
Hot  axae  xoa  u»d  mjr  fuller  to  qourclr" 

**  WhMt  are  kU  yoor  bthcHs  rtiva  »bo«t  ^' 
Moocf  to  be  sore." 

"  Ah,"  excUimed  Godfny,  thupij,  "  tt**^ 
!■* 


1st 


- 1  cuppOM,"  aid  BUDofae.  "  Papa  m  v**' 
ooycd  at  the  probable  npence  of  Mr.  Ti***^ 
•dot's  Tisit.'' 

■  A&DOTfd  !    He's  h»If  mad  aboot  iU 

Sw^ui  he  iron*t  spend  a  sixpence  more  on 
that  aoooBOt;  iur  be  oercr  invited  Edmrdv 
and  vtat's  mam,  be  never  Intended  to  iniit^ 
hia.     He  hate*  tbem  both — fether  and  md." 

»  Why,  dcvEst  God^  >" 

"  Uan;  OK,  if  1  can  teO ;  onless  it  be,  llw-^ 
behiiBa  the  old  man  because  bo  ooosniOT^* 
Vmadt  entitled  to  take  a  wife  and  bare  ^  '* 
heir,  nMsad  of  tearing  the  fsmiif  propcitr  < 
«a ;  and  Edward,  becanae  be  is  Likely  om  i 
Ibc  awl  pnperty.    Howererr  k  I 
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matin  for  disliking  Edward  what  it  may,  mjr 
fato  it  ancommonly  pot  ont  by  the  prospect 
•f  iu  caning," 

"Bat,  rarely,  papa  will  receire  Mr.  Varaaoor 
Infiyj" 

"Oh,  yes;  hell  be  civil  to  him,  I  suppose. 
T«  know,  my  &theT  ia  a  gentleman,  and  ex- 
fUng  on  that  memorable  occasion,  recorded 
if  our  aunt  Letitia,  conduct  himself  as  sach. 
fisll  ^Te  Edward  a  civil  welcome,  as  &r  as 
words  go — but  for  anything  fiirther— by  Jove, 
I  don't  believe  hell  fork  out  a  sin^e  &rthing 
fcfjnmd  the  nsoal  sum ;  and  that's  small  enough, 
IB  aD  conscience/' 

**  And  there  are  so  many  things  which  will 
be  absolutely  necessary,"  Blanche  observed; 
*Wine— " 

"  I  ihall  take  care  of  the  wine." 
"  Dew  Qod£rey,  but  that  is  very  hard  on 
yon.'* 

"Your  fether  must  be  brought  to  reason. 
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There  may  be  a  great  deal  depeudtng  on  Xl^-^ 
young  man's  visit;   he   should,   therefon^ 
received  with  the  utmost  cordiality ;  *nd 
ed,  as  far  as  circumstances  wUl  poini^ 
hospitality.     Your  &ther  mast  be  bran^ft' 
reason,  I  repeat,"  sud  Miss  Bransby. 

"  I  wish  vith  all  my  heart  fae  coaU : 
unfortunately,  where  money  is  concerned,  m; 
father  is  not  easily  persuaded." 

^'  Did  you  remind  him  of  the  livings  old 
Vavasour  has  in  his  g^ft?" 

"  Yea,  my  dear  aunt,  I  did  indeed.     I 
minded  him  of  them;  and  I  might  just  as  wdl 
have  held  my  tongue. 

"  And  of  young  Vavasour's  interest  vitk 
guvernment  Why  goodness  me,  your  father 
roust  bo  mad !  Here  is  a  golden  opportunity 
thrnnn  in  his  war,  and  he  loses  it  for  the  sake 
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myseif.     Wait  here,   Blanche,  and   if    Mrs. 
Langly  ihonld  call— she's  coming  by  appoiRt^ 
■»eot— JMt  tell  her  I  was  obliged  to  go  out,  bat 
•W  be  back  again  immediately.     Where  is 
yoor fitter,  Godfrey!" 
"At  borne.    At  least,  I  left  him  there.'' 
"Well,  I  shall  try  my  eloquence ;  and  I  am 
my  much  mistaken  if  I  don't  make  him  more 
ffuonable." 
"Too  had  better  not,"  cried  Godfrey,  as 
Sfias  Branaby  shut  the   door.     "Youll  only 
get  your   cap    and  wig    knocked    off   agun. 
n>ncbe,  what  a  glorious  scene  that  must  have 
been!" 

"  Godfrey,  you  should  go  with  my  aunt,  you 
ihonld  indeed." 

"  Jfot  I.  I've  had  enough  of  domeattcUiea 
for  one  day,  Besdes,  I  should  only  mar  the 
matter.  Better  let  her  manage  it  alone.  I  dare 
■ay  she'll  make  something  of  it." 

"Godfrey,  what  tkall  we  do  with  Edward 
Vavasour  ?" 
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"  Try  and  save  him  from  starvation,  1  «#" 
pose ;  for  that  seems  likely  enough  to  be 
fate." 

"  I  mean  in  the  way  of  amiuement.'* 

"Oh,    hem   amuse    himself   well    tmaa^^ 
There  are  the  moors,  yon  know ;  uid — " 

"Westhoume." 

"  Trae ;  I  suppose  he  will  be  a  great  ded  it , 
Westboume." 

"  Perhaps,  Godfrey,  Edward  Vsfssoor  wOl 
lose  his  heart  to  Harriet." 

«  Not  very  likely.  Or,  at  any  rate»  tbenV 
not  much  chance  of  Harriet  Brownlow'a  lildng 
him.  Too  much  of  a  puppy  to  pleaae  her,  1 
take  it.  And,  by  the  way,  talking  of  Harriet 
reminds  me  that  I  have  a  note  for  yon  from 
her.  I  met  the  carriage  close  by  the  gale 
here,  when  she  gave  it  me ;  bat  tiiia  nait  of 
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"Quite  weiL    At  least,  she  is  looking  beau- 

fiiniets  DOte  ran  thus— 

"Mj  dear  Blanche, 

'  Cm  yon  oome  to  as  on  Monday,  and  stay 
Ae  ranainder  of  tke  week  ?    We  have  just  got 
ad  of  some  people  who  would  have  bored  you 
•a  they  have  done  me ;  and  we  are  expecting 
tkaa  afternoon  to  be  joined  by  one  or  two  viai- 
ter^  who  will,  I  think,  be  more  according  to 
your  taste.     Bnt  we  shall  not  be  gay ;  there- 
fiire,  no  tbooghta  povr  la  toUelte — that  plague 
and  pteaaore  of  a  woman's  life. 
"  With  love, 
**  Yonrs  affectionately, 

''Habbiet  BaowNLOw." 
"  Weatbonnie  Ptrk,  SatordAy." 

"  Well,''  asked  Godfrey,  "  what  does  Haniet 
»y?'» 

Blanche  shewed  him  the  note. 


"  Very  unlncky,"  be  remarked,  "  thai  0>* 
invitation  sliould  have  come  juHt  now," 

"  You  tiiink  I  can't  accept  iu" 

"  How  can  you,  when  wc  are  expecting  E*^' 
ward  Vavasour  P* 

**  He  is  not  coining  to  see  me,'*  Blanche  s»"" 
swered  archly.  *'  The  moon  are  Ins  aUnctioi*' 
Besidea,  he  mentions  no  particular  time  for  lu' 
arrival.  In  all  probability,  therefore,  I  shall 
have  returned  from  Westboume,  before  h^ 
makes  his  appearance  at  Ntarahampton.  More- 
over, I  cannot  help  fancying  that  perhaps 
will  not  come  at  all." 

"  To  ray  the  truth,  Blanche,  I  have  a  gUm 
mering  of  hope  that  he  will  not.    It  does 
appear  to  me  that  there  can  Iw  any  particui 
object  in  his  coming  to  our  dull  village;  whiL 
a  hundred  things  may  happen  to  prevent  ii 
At  any  rate,  it  would  be  a  pity  you  should 
appoint  Miss  Brownlow,  and  ^vc  up  «  ccrlaajfl 
pleasure  for  an  uncertain  — — " 

"  Annoyanoe.** 
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-Kdward's  trnt  stiould  hardly  be  ranked  as 
an  annoyance." 

"  Inconvenience,  then." 
"  Tliat  it  certainly  must  prove.  To  have 
htui,  with  all  hi»aini  and  his  finery,  stuck  down 
at  Laurel  Cottage,  half-starred  nnd  ill-accom- 
'  BKidsted — for  such,  most  assuredly,  will  be  the 
Ve,  is,  I  grant  you,  not  a  rerj-  jileasant  pros- 
pect ;  but  wc  must  make  the  best  of  it.  Here 
iiour  worthy  nunt  comc  back.  I  wonder  what 
like*}*  done  with  my  father  ?  Not  much,  1  fear ; 
slio  liu  returned  too  soon.  Perhaps,  the  poor 
old  soul  has  even  had  her  cap  knocked  off 
•gain." 

■*  Godfrey,  don't  laugh  any  more  at  that. 
"  tcazes  her — I  know  it  does.*' 

'•I>id  my  father  really >" 

*  No,  no,  to  l>c  sure  not.  It  was  her  own 
'wing.  She  snatched  off  her  bonnet,  and  the 
"=«  of  her  head-dress  followed." 

"  "Well,  aunt  Letitia,  how  has  your  mission 
sped  ?" 
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**  It  llM  not  q>ed  at  all.     Mr.  Vavasour 
out ;  so  I  might  as  well  liare  staid  at 
Tor  an;r  good  I  hare  done.     Howerer^  I've 
a  message  asking  htm  to  tea  this  CTCiiing, 
then  111  Me  what  I  can   do.     Heigb 
And.     apparently,     nenriy     exiutusied, 
Bnutsbjr,  wbo  was  no  longer  even  middle 
threw  herself  into  an   easy  chair.     "VI 
timti"    she    inquired,   aflcr  a  finr 
■Uenec,  and  pointing  to  Harriet    Bra 
note. 

Blanche    mentioned    the    purport    of 
billet. 

"  Ha,"  snid  the  old  lady,  «jast  like  tbn* 
Brownlows.  I  never  had  much  opinion  4 
either  mother  or  daughter  ;  and  tliis  prove*  I 
was  correct.  Asking  you  now,  when  then^ 
not  a  creature  at  Westbounie  hut  tijcif  topi 
■clvea.  Why  couldn't  they  hare  had  you  W 
week,  when  Uie  house  was  full  of  company  V 
"  PerhapR  for  that  reason,  aunt  LetlJ- 
There  might  not  liavc  been  room  for  me." 
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Pooh ;  there  was  plenty  of  room.  Thejr 
Id  have  made  room,  if  they  wished  it.  But, 
J»ct  is  Blanche,  they  did  not  want  you  then, 
yoa  were  not  invited.  Now  they  have  no 
better  amusement,  and  do  want  you,  and  forth- 
eoincs  an  invitation.  Xutliing  bat  selfi^i- 
It's  the  way  of  all  tlic  world,  however; 
ll«e  Brownlows  are  not  worse  than  other 
fofle — self,  self}  self,  is  the  aniversal  idoL 
Sindneas  ia  selfish  ;  for  those  who  shew  it, 
for  some  return.  Friendship  is  selfish ; 
yoor  friend  expects  to  be  unused  or  served. 
i»A  love  is  scliish  ;  for  when  two  people  are 
iokrre,  they  have  neither  thought  nor  care  for 
one  beyond  themselves." 
Would  yon  have  Blanche  refuse  this  invi- 
MioD?" 

"  By  no  means.  It  will  be  an  advantage  for 
kt  ta  go.  To  be  on  intimate  term*  with  the 
^  family  here,  sounds  and  looks  well.  Let 
ha  therefore  do  by  Harriet  Browidow,  as 
Hwriet  Brownlow   has  done  by  her — make  a 


&2  MEWaTORB    PRIORS. 

convenience  of  her.    Th>t's  good  urorWlj  vi*" 
(lom,  Blanche."     And  Miss  Bransby  conclude* 
with  It  Iftugh,  half  ironv,  hmlf  sneer. 

"  I  don't  like  mj  aunt  Letitia's  philowpby^ 
said   Blanclie  to  bcr  brother,  as  tliey  kft  ite' 
bouse  togetlicr.     "  Hrr  nodous  do  not  at  fc*-» 
agree  with  mine.     You  smile,  Godfrey — mLS» 
Uugh  if  you  will ;  I  do  not,  cannot,  will  n»* 
beliere,  tliat  there  is  no  such  thing  as  geauiit  ^ 
kindnesB  or  disinterested  friendship  to  be  mc^ 
with," 

"  I  am  afraid,  Blanche,  that  when  you 
M  old  as  our  good  aunt  Lctitia,  you  wUI  n^* 
consider  her  opinion  entirely  unfounded."  i 

"  What  a  ittmnge  mixture  she  is  !"  ' 

"  I  suppose  she  is  what  tome  people  cfeB. 
rough  diamond." 

"  Rather  a  pointed  one.     I  wilt  not  say  tlm 
my  aunt   Letida   actually   cuts  the   feeling  ■*"' 
l>ecMUse  there  is  always  something  which  ratli^^' 
raodi6ea  her  caustic  speeches ;  but  she  oertairs' 
ly  docs  prick  them ;    and  what   renders  th" 
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more  extraordiniiry  i»,  that  she  usually  nrnlcca 
w  cruellest  remark)!  at  those  timcB,  when  she  is 
aiost  n-arnily  engaged  upon  some  act  of  real 
JtincInesB.'* 

^*  "MTiich  onlv  proves  that  our  worthy  relative 
»*  Trandlc  of  contradictions;  like  a  great  many 
•••"^r  people  in  this  bizarre  world." 

I  i«'oi>der  whether  she  will  succeed  in  pcr- 
"«*^ingpapfti" 

**  Vciy  prohaWy.  Women  generally  do  con- 
*•'*■«  to  carry  any  favourite  point ;  and  Misa 
'*"**4isby  would  almost  worry  a  atone  wall  into 
'**"»3pliance,  if  she  chose  to  try." 

^liiB  Branshy  made,  however,  very  little  im- 
^^bNon  upon  Mr.  Vavasour.  The  time  was 
^■^■t  when  liopes  of  preferment  could  influence 
'■**.  The  Vavasours  of  Newstoke  I*riors  had, 
^  felt,  done  all  that  might  be  expected  from 
'^^m  on  Godirey's  behalf;  and  as  for  the  old 
^^y's  notion  respecting  Blanche,  it  ajipeared 
kim    too  abaurd   to  entertain   even  for  a 
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notnent    Whertfore,  tlien,   sboultl  he 
cspences  liis  income  would  not  jnstj/f?  j 
lay  OQt  monejr,  wlticb  c»ul<)  not  posnbly 
duce  sn  adequate  return  ?     the    idea  «ii 
af»nrdity ;  and  he  left  Nf  iss  Dransbjr'a 
verj'  iiiuch  annoyed  by  the  impirndinj; 
and  fully  determined  that  neither  exertiaai 
sacnfire    on    his    part,  should    render 
Cottage  sufficiently  agreeable  to  induce  a  i 
tition  of  the  grievance. 

MtnH  Bninsby  was  more  incensed  with  I 
impenetrable  relation  tlinn   she  had  ever 
before ;  for,  in  addition  to  the  murlificatioH  i 
finding  her  influence  inefTcetutil.  her  »rg% 
unheeded,  she  felt,  and  it  waa  a  vrry  unf 
■ant  tmpreanon,  that  as  Kdward  Vavaaour^i  f^l 
ception  and  entertain  ntent  ought  to  be,  in  mM  | 
degree    commensurate     with    his     station    ta 
Kwiety,  and  as  the  owner  of  Laurel  CoCtifi 
refused  to  furnish  the  neccAiary  funda,  the  cfr  ; 
pence  must  ineritably  fall  on  her.     And  she 
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17  BW*ke  the  greater  portion  of  the  night  in  a 
IfKbt  of  high  nervoaa  irritability ;  blaming  ha 
los,     meaD-spirited    nephew- in-lav, 
calcnlating  the  lowest  ezpence  per  diem  of 
'a  now,  eren  to  her,  unwelcome  visit. 
■o  startling   did  the  ultimate   reckoning 
-,  that  in  a  sort  of  freiiKy  of  vexation, 
Bransby  darted  out  of  bed,  and  began 
ig  up  and  down  her  room,  talking  aloud ; 
deprecating    Frederic    Vavasour's  covet- 
maness;  then  assuring  herself,  for  no  one  else 
*u  present,  that  it  was  totally  impossible  she 
Binld  incur  so  enormous  an  expenditure.     And 
T(^  Miss  Bransby  did  incur  that  frightful  out- 
'f — did  desire  Blanche  and  Godfrey  to  make 
"tty  necessary  addition  to  their  father's  sor- 
<fid  house-keeping. 
There  are  few  sacrifices  women  will  not  make 
ta   favour    of    pride   and    appearance.      Miss 
fennsby  loved,    she  dearly  loved  her  stock  of 
Torldly  wealth  ;  hut  better  still  she  loved  the 
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i«9tige  of   the    cold   had   dimppeand, 
beTore  the  newt  of  Mr.  Vktuout's  uri 
VUnhampton    rctcbcd    Blanche,    bcr 
hoBtCM  would  not  suffer  lier  to  leave  Vfi 
boumc 

"  This    air    agrees    with     jrou,     my 
Blanche,*'  she  said ;  "  I'm  confident  it 
You  never  could  have  shaken  off  Much  an 
tack  OS  easily  as  you  have  done,  if  Wi 
bftd  not  been  portieuUrly  well  adapted  to 
ooluititution.     Yei>,l'u)  satisfied  that  this 
n^ccs  with  yon;  and   I  won't  think  of  jtKT 
rctumini;   to   Marsbampton    till    you're  qiuM 
strong  again  ;  and  that,  my  dear,  you're  t»* 
yet — you're  not,  indeed.     Besidea,  Marabani 
ton  is  damp  t  aitd  damp  climates  are  tbc 
MnictJon  of  young  iMwplc.     1  attriljute  aQnf  I 
poor  Uarriot's  delicacy  to  our  spending  a  nw  ' 
la&t  year  at  St.  Lcoiuirds.     Of  course,  ify- 
wanted  at   home,  I  must  give  you  upt  '" 
added  the  wily  speaker,  with  much  maaniti; 
"  if  you  wish  to  return,     IWhaps  youdo— pei- 
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,TOU  and  Mr.  Eilwanl  V»viuM>ur  are  better 
ids  now  Uian  when  you  met  at  L*dy  Alicia 
'a ;  and  yuu  would  not  like  to  t>e  amy 
he  arrivea." 
"  No,  no,"  cried  Blanche ;  "  Btlicvc  me,  I 
much  jircfcr  remaining  liere.  Godfrey 
entertain  my  couun  j  they  will  do  very 
i  without  m« ;  I  have  not  the  faintest  with 
I  Mum  home,  I  asnure  you.  I  would  rather, 
r  niher,  stay  with  you  and  ilarriet." 
It  was  therefore  settled  that  Blanche  should 
at  least  a  fortnight  longer;  provided 
.VavBiour  dtd  not  rocal  hia  daughter;  or 
1  Mr.  Edward  Vavasour  did  not  make  his 
nee;  or  that  DIandieheriielf should  not 
I  to  return. 

"  In  either  c«e,"  said  Mrs.  Brownlow, "  you 

l^goand  return  to  as  when  moH  convenient 

'jWMcIf J  that  ia  to  say,  after  Mr.  Vavaaour 

pme.     For,  to    s|>«ik   the   truth,  my  dear 

che,  I  think   that  if  he  docs  come,  yoo 

;  to  pay  hito  the  compliment  of  heing  at 

F  2 
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home ;  if  it  be  only  out  of  considoation  fo(hi» 
father." 

The  next  day,  Kdward  Vavasour  ind  Ootftf 
insde  their  appcsnuiovxt  Westboume.  Bhi^ 
met  her  couatn  with  lome  little  restniK  n 
manner.     She  could   not   entirely    fiwgat  » 
fallier's  fruitles'i  plan ;  nor  could  she  ful  af  pO' 
ceiring  that  Mrs.  Druvmlow  watched  her  to^ 
clo»cIy ;  and  the  effect  of  such  a  cTtrcuinrt««c 
upon  a  girl  of  Blanche's  age  and  feelingi,  viit-  < 
always  be  undue  reserve. 

She  did  not  return  to  Marahampton,  altbe 
when  speaking  on  the  tubject,  Mn.  Bronr 
had  been,  apparently,  sii»ccrc ;  and  our  hen 
had  assented  to  an  assertion,  no  one,  in  ^^ 
could   possibly    have   queationed.     But  Mn 
Brownlow  said  nothing  further  of  her  leaf 
VVeNibourne  ;  Blanche  could  not  horadf  | 
pose  it,  and  when  in  Harriet's  presence, 
frcy  had  no  attention  to  bestow  on  any  one ) 
her. 

During  the  young  men'i  visit,  two 
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struck  Mi&s  Vavasour  i  Uie  first,  that 
ircl  was  not  at  all  tlie  person  lie  had  been 
enacting  Uic  part  of  host  at  Ncwstoke 
i  there  was  formality,  rather  tlian  friend- 
in   his  mode  of  addressing  her  i    the 
that  in  his  presence,  Harriet  was  to- 
ij   unlike   herself.     She   appeared   to   haT« 
led  «U   the  vivadty,  the  dash,  whicli 
y  chiiractcriacd  her  manners,  and  to  be- 
lt quiee>  almost  to  insipidity. 
Two  dnys  aAcr,  Edward  and  Godfrey  dined 
Wttthuume ;  and  both  imprcsiiuns  strei>| 
M.     Edward  spoke  rery  little  to  BUutcha ; 
^tmtt,  scarcely  to  any  one. 
"Uhai  does  it  mean?'  BbnelMi 
■df,  wltilst  &n  emotion  of  niifMiiw 
^STourcd    vainly  to  TCpiess,  tnfH  «a«r  hv 
*bd.     «  What  can  it  nieaa  ?     Ajk  Utrng,  mm 
Hiey  be,  attached  r    Ok  1  siuely  bol 
irhy,  why>  do  1  say  that  ?    "n^  wm 
together  at  Sir   William  TyrsvfarV 
nore  natural  than  that  Uwy 
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Other.     Oh,  yes,  thxt  't»  the  case,  tod 
his  visit  to  MwTtiuunpton.     I'oor  Godfrey  I* ' 

Let  it  twt  be  supposed  tltnt  Tklrs.  Brownli 
■cbetne  of  retaini»g  Blanche  at  Wc 
finnd  fiivoar  ia  the  eyes  of  all  parties ;  ori> 
it  met  witli  no  opposition.     Miss  Dranst 
one,    hii;hly    displeased   by    ait 
wiiich    threatened  to   overturn    her  fav 
castle,  went  to  the  unusual  expense  of 
horses,  and  presented  benelf  at  We 
a  few  nionuDgs  after  Edward  Varssour's  i 
just  as  the   luncheon    was  announced. 
akhongh  she  had  gone  determined  to  bring  I 
great-niece  back   witli   lier,    and    she    wu 
person  who  seldom  relinqoished  nn  ioteaB 
once  adopted,  aunt  Letitia  come  back 
Lord    Wnrlcig^   was  at  Wcathounte;  hxii 
needed  hut  a  few  whispered  wurds  from  Mb-I 
Browolow,  and  a  quarter  of  an  hour's  obMf^j 
vation,  to  assure   Miss  Bnmaby,  tint,  in  sBI 
prubaUlity,  a   more   brilliant  destiny  awiiMd 
Blnnului  than  that  she  had  ventured  to  chslkool- ' 
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Tim  Branaby  left  Weetboume  in  a  Htnte  of 
not  easily  (iescril>ed.     Her  mind  wm  in 
tpcrfect  m-Iiirl — coroneta  and  splendid  places, 
ids  and  danhing  equipagea,  appeared  to 
aoc  before  lier  eyca;  while  "hi*  lordahip" 
I "  her  ladynliip"  rang  in  her  ears.    Aunt 
vas  really  quite  intoxicated  with  <lelight. 
uring  as  she  had  done,  almost  entirely  in  a 
country  village,  and  not  belonging  to 
t  lugfaeat  grade  of  even  that  restricte<l  neigh- 
irhood,  it  so  happened,  that  although  she  had 
bc«rd  and  read  of  nobtemon,  she  had  nerer 
Iblfeni  in  her  whole  life  been  in  company  with 
In  exalted  a   perwnage.     But  now,  not  only 
I  bd  tlte  spoken  to  a  [>eer — iw>t  only  had  she  sat 
[the  same  luncheon-table  witli  tlie  wearer  of 
hcDrunct — but  tliat  peer,  t)iat  wearer  of  a  eo- 
[nntt,  was  actually  an  admirer   of  ber  niece; 
[ndavery  devoted  admirer  too;  one  who,  in 
Entry  probability,    would,     ere   long,    lay   all 
I  hoDOura  at  her  relation's  fceU 
&mt  IjcUy   was   indeed    botli  proud  and 
'^lappy :  in  fict,  to  such  a  pitch  did  her  exlula- 
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ntion  me,  tlimt  notwithstanding  all  the  oa 
she  had  recently  incurred,  ur;ged  hj  some  I 
iten  resolution,  she  puUed  tlie  checlutring  i 
carriage,  and  desired  to  l*e  driven  into 
a  town  of  some  imiwrtance  in  that  part  of] 
country ;  and  nlighting  at  the  principal 
dedicated  to  tlte  sale  of  stich  artjcka,  >he ; 
tected  n  hnndsome  and  expeuitive  set  of 
fura  were  in  faxhiun  at  tlie  time   I  write 
which,  according  to  her  directions,  were 
warded  iroinediatdy  to  Wcstboume,  and 
received  by  Blanche  with  equal  pleasure 
astonihl  intent. 

"  It's  a  great  deal  of  money,  certainly,**' 
sunt  I^etitia,  as  trembling  from  exceMiive  i 
citeiRcnt,  she  resumed  her  seat  in  the 
"  It's  a  great  deal  uf  money  to  lay  out  on  f« 
and  Tm  aa  poor  as  a  church  mouse  just : 
fur  a  girl  of  Blanche's  age,  especially.  My  I 
did  not  cost  not  nearly  so  mudi ;  but  chinduB"' 
is  more  Ijccoming  to  a  girl  titan  ritdi.  Awl*- 
than,  if  Blanche  thoulH  marry  Lord  \Varlci|l>' 
— OoodnMs,  gradoua  mc ;— I  can't  believe  ic: 
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hU  ! — A.  peereu  \ — Lady  Warleigli ! — how 
U  sounds.    And  he's  a  good-looking  young 
too ;     no  —  not  exactly  handsome    (in 
ty,  Lord  Warlcigh  was  very  much  the  op- 
te)    nobody  can   say  he's  handsome;  too 
►—and  his  hair's  very  nearly  red ;  and  I've 
Nion  that  he's  an  odd  sort  of  a  squinting 
( wiUi  one  of  His  eyes ;  but  he  loolts  like  » 
llcinan ;  and  then  '  my   Lord,'  and  '  your 
(dthip,* — ok  \  delightful !     How  1  do  wish 
n,  doar,  old    Mra.   Oaventry  was   alive  to 
nr  ilus  excellent  news.    And  how  wrong  I 
Wtocpeak  of  Mrs.  Brownlow  as  I  did  I     I 
a  <|tute  mistaken — she's  a  most  charming, 
oitble,  friendly  woman ;  eridently  doing  all 
«  can   to   bring  about  this  match.    Yes,  1 
<■  very   much    to  blame.    However,  I   will 
!*er  be  uncharitable  again.  *  Vour  Ladyship,* 
w,  how  well  it    Bounds  1    To  think,  that  I 
UMld  have  a  iiiecc  married  to  a  lord  1     It's 
tiy  well   I    decided  on  Blanche's  going  to 
^Mlboumc.     The  foolish  gvrl  wouldn't  bate 
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^.-t  J  ::  ^ii.':  jeezi  lor  me :  in  such  a    »*J 
4i:c-z::Li:oj::£iiaihers!  However,it:'snolk*jr'' 
:^.i:  Leil.'CcitiljelMR  jnst  Dow;  itifaewsw^' 
r-xo  cocaexiom  she  b*s  got ;  and  it'i  hidfC 
uo  that  I  pot  OQ  my  nev  figured  ntiii 
iz.i  CMnk  ^f^i*  maminc.  I  had  half  a  mini] 
!  T^ij  afcxM.  the  do«k  mig^t  catch  the 
wbael  i:^  be  stuneJ ;  bat  I  doo't  bebevc 
■r;«i-^W  hu  bappeoed ;  one  little  apo^  bnt 
will  «-.u:1t  mb  off:  and  it  is  of  the  ntmoitiB — 
:vm:>x  tea:  Blanche's  &niily  ahonld  cot  ^ 
rvsj>ei.-able  i^jjt  beiore    Lord    Warid^-^ 
■fTfryboiiy  moat  acknowledge  that.'* 

Tse  aex;  day.  the  good  old  Udy  enjojed  Ab 
st::si«.tio-.i  01  weiDg  that  her  ^ft  to  the  *• 
brvo  |-«^t»  vms  excnaively  becoming.  Mn 
Bro»v.l.-w  and  Blanche  called  on  MissBma- 
Vy;  a:'.d  Blanche  looked  so  well  and  lu^t 
•.::x:  3l:^v>u^  Lord  Waileigh  was  not  in  ictoil 
a:tc!idA;K¥.  aunt  Letitia  felt  ndBficd  thit 
i-v<ry  tiu::g  was  prospering;  and,  after  thca 
departure,  it  was  with  the  greatest  difficnltf 
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»He    coold   prevent  berBolf  from  ruihinj; 

^n*i  telling  every  creature,  high  and  low, 

*t»d    poor,   gentle  and   simple,  that   she 

'^*    of  the  high  honour  awaiting  Miss  Vava- 


sour. 


W*«^et,  not  particularly  relishing  aunt  Leli- 
tt»  *  *tuffy  parlour  and  prolix  convcrsatioii,  had 
dnTe*\  on  to  a  shop  at  Marshampton,  where 
she  nt^  j],Q  gg^  some  purchases  to  make ; 
■^  Mrs.  Brownlow  and  Blanche,  having 
^^.  fAitCij  from  Mi)i!t  Bransby,  followed  on  foot. 
^H  ""^Way,  lliey  met  tlic  two  young  Vavasours ; 
^H  KM  while  Ulaiicite  waa  answering  Godfrey's 
^H  uujDiries  for  Harriet,  she  heard  Mr».  Brownlow 
^^M  ntite  Inward  most  cordially  to  Westbounie. 
^H  TIm  civility  was  readily  accepted;  and  an 
I  early  day  fixed  for  hia  transferring  himself  from 
lua  present  mediocre  resting-place,  to  Mrs. 
Browulow's  more  luxurioua  reaidence.  Blanche 
expected,  and  so,  perhaps,  did  Godfrey,  that 
bia  company  would  likewise  he  requested. 
But   nothing  of  the   kind   took   place;    Mrs. 


lobject  w«s  todiBODonsff  "* 
;BlMdflBiRd  toconcil'*'* 
the  other,  met^  inqmeil  lor  his  f&tber,  f^ 
hawing  afanoM  hmghtily  pacsed  on. 

Godfrey's  monibcatioo  wbs  evident ;  he  vr- 
knrcd,  loolced  down,  strock  his  boots  with  iii^ 
valkiiig  svitch.     Blmcbe's  cheek  rtBeetei  th^ 
waim  glow  windi  saffnsed  hta ;  and  wfaoi  U^ 
wwd  joined  them  at  Weatbourne.  her  grecti'ig 
nJutuioQ  WM  nenriy    u    reserved  u    Mrv 
Brownlow'a  parting  one  to  Godfrey  had  bns. 
She  believed  Edward  Vavasour  ought  to  htrt 
reaented  the  slight  offered  to  her  brother,  wul 
declined  an  invitation  invotvitkg  a  distiiictko 
thus   invidions:    and   he   had    not  met  Mr*- 
BrowiUoVs  overture  with  ntnple  willingnt*? 
instead  of  this,  he  had  been  almost  oiger.    Is— 
deed,  had  curtailed  the  period  be,  himscU',  bA 
allotted    for    remaining   at    Marsbamptoo,  ii^ 
order  tliot  he  might  repair  to  W'estbournf. 

It  was   true,    the   magnet   which  attncuA 
Edw&rd  might  be  extremely    powerful;  lh» 
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■  we  oaahl  prevent  berKlf  from  nisliing 

\mduUlng  every  creature,  bigh  and  low, 

^and  poor,  gentle  mad  simple,  that  iiba 

of  the  higb  honour  nwaiting  Mtu  Vavii- 


ilirhet,  not  particularly  reltshiDg  nuiit  Leti- 
lAofly  parlour  and  proUx  convuraatloM,  luiil 
"CO  on  to  a  shop  at  Marshxmptan,  vrhtte 
bad,  she   Hsid,  some  purcltoses  to  make ; 

Urs.  Broniitow  and  Bbuicbc,  huv'titj; 
Bd  from  Miss  Bransbj-,  followed  on  foot. 
Iwiy,  tiuiy  met  tbe  two  young  Vavaaoura ; 

vbtle  Bliincbc  was  answering  GDdfrcj*a 
tiaea  for  Harriet,  abe  beard  Mrs.  Browntow 
k  Edward  moat  cordially  to  Westlwor&c 
In  eivility  was  readily  accepted ;  waA  J» 
P  day  fixed  for  bis  tranafenfaig  hiaadf  Cna 
ptcsent  mediocre  resting-flace,  B»  Mn. 
rUow's  raore  luxurious 
et«d.  And  ao,  perhapa,  did 
Doonpimjr    would    lilcewisc    W 

fwtiiing   of  tbe  kiad  imh.  fi 
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Godfrey  uiKlcrstood  his  siatcr't  motitt*  '■ 
and  if  she  bad  made  a  sacrifioe  in  leannft 
Westboume,  how  d«ariy  was  th»t  lacritioe  re- 
paid by  the  afiectioit  and  warmth  with  whM^t^ 
he  accosted  her.  But  he  was  out  of  spirifcs  ^ 
fretting  about  Harriet;  and  most  sopKinel'^ 
out  of  humour  with  his  favoured  rival.  Aji  ^ 
Blanche's  gaiety  fell  too ;  for  not  many  hoas 
had  she  been  at  home,  before  she  learnt  i 
Godfrey's  stay  on  sliorc  was  limited- 
days,  and  he  must  join  his  ship. 

Taken  by  surprise,  she  could  not  restrain  ierm 
tears. 

"Dearest,  dearest,  Godfrey,  why  btwj<«» 
kept  this  such  n  secret?    Why  hare  yon  wr* 
told  me  you  must  be  away  so  soon  ?     I  hn^^ 
been  hoping,  believing,  that  the  evil  day ' 
far  distant;   and    now,    the  news  has 
upon  me  so  suddenly,  that  1  can  scarce  belicf^^ 
that  I  must  lose  you.    Indeed,  you  should  1 
told  me  sooner." 

"  Nay,  Blanche,  where  was  the  use  of 
deoing  you  }     Spoiling  all  the  pleasure  of  yon^ 
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^U  IVettboiime  ?   Beaidesi  antil  lut  night, 
i  m  not  altogeUier  butb  myself.    At  \eaat,  not 
rftiwday." 
"And  when,  when  u  that,  God£rey  ?" 
'To-morrow  week;  if  not  earlier.    Come, 
ane,  don't  be  so  fboliah.    You'll  make  a  fool 
if  me.    And  after  all,  the  oddi  axe,  that  we 
oi^t  to  be  ^ad  I'm  going;  for— for — I  some- 
lioua  think  I've  been  here  long  enough — too 
long,  perhaps.    When  I  come  back  it  will  all 
Ik  over.     Harriet  n-ill  be  married;  and  I  ready 
to  &11  in  love  with  the  next  pretty  girl  I  happen 
to  meet" 

"Oh,  yes,  Godfrey;  oh  yes.  You  will  love 
'■oie  happily,  more  worthily :  for,  although  I 
™«  Harriet  Browolow  very  much,  I  don't  con- 
tider  her—" 

"  Not  a  word  against  Harriet.  She's  an  open- 
wted,  beautiiiil,  girl;  and  if  our  fine  gen- 
''tnun  relation  had  not  thought  fit  to  enter 
tw  lists  mtb  me,  I  think  I  should  have  had  a 
^oncc  of  winning  her.    As  it  is,  I  don't  blame 
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her;  not  I— who  cwi  blame  a  girl  for  cbo<wwgJ 
to  many  n  man  of  large  projierty,  inttead  of  a 
poor,  petitiylesft  sailor  lik«  me  ?     Be«ides,  Ha^ 
net's  mother  set  herself  against  me." 

Blanche  was  not  ttuffideiiUf  well  plcurd 
with  Harriet  to  agree  in  (Jodfniy's  tdogj. 
Still  .the  forebore  to  contradict  him. 


NEW8TOKE    PRIOBS.  113 


CHAPTER  Vin. 

SoBBOWFULLT  pasaed  the  next  five  days. 

On  the  lizth,  Godirey  left  Marshampton :  and 

SkatiK  remaiDcd  to  bear  atone  Miss  Bnuis- 

by's  fietfolnesa  and  never  ending  upbrudings 

for  btx  precipitate  retiim  home. 

"It  was,"  ui^ed  the  old  lady,  "the  most 
ibolisb,  iU-advised,  thing  I  ever  heard  of  in  my 
wbole  life }  to  go  and  afEront  both  those  men 
at  once." 

**  Perhaps,  aunt  LeUtia,  I  have  not  offended 
either." 

*•  I  beg  your  pardon,  Blanche,  you  have  of- 
fended both :  and  there's  an  end  of  your  mar- 
lying  either.  You  offended  Lord  Warldgh  by 
Icftving  Westboume,  when  he  was  evidently 
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meditating  a  proposal ;  and  the  proof  t 
wan  displeased,  is,  tJiat  lie  left  on  the  very 
day." 

"  Lord  Warleigh's  visit  tuul  already  exfsf^ 
He  would  have  taken  his  dcpartura  on  Tlit^* 
day,  whether  I  remained  or  not," 

"  That  doesn't  follow.    Indeed  his  rei 
on,  after,  as  you  say,  his  mit  was  supposed 
hare  concluded,  prom  tliat  he  staid  menHj 
your  account ;  and  tiiat  if  you  Itad  only  gii 
him  proper  encouragetoeDt,  he    would 
proposed ;  and  tJien,  BUncltc   Varawur, 
would  have  been  a  peeress,  and    have  takrr^ 
precedence  ol* — but  there's   no  use   tliinkiB^H 
wbat   m^it  hare    happened;    yoa'U    be  ni 
peeress  now,  tliat's  very  clear.     Nor  )Irs.  Vi 
vasour,  of  Ncwstoko   Phors,  cither;   for,  >: 
course,  Mr.  Edward  Vavasour,  wboseemil 
entertain  a  very  fair  opinion  of  himaetf,  man' 
particularly  flattered  by  your  Aying  off  the  mi 
inent  he  ctnae  into  the  bouse.     Never 
anything  tuorv  ridiculous  in  all  my  bom 


NEWSTOKE    PBtORB.  115 
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fat*       Wft<T  my  sending  you  thai  beautiful  chin- 
d^^Va.,  loo  » 

*"*  ^ly  dear  aunt,  Kdw&rd  Varorour  is  paying 
ten  ■.ddresscB  to  Harriet  Brownlow." 

"  I^onseiiae — 1  don't  believe  a  word  of  it; 

or,  if  he  is,  it's  all  your  fault,  you  fouliidi  girl. 

^^lia^  did  you  go  to  Wcstboume  for,  juxt  at 

tlic    tiioe   be  was    expected  here  ?      Indeed, 

BUticlic,  I  think  your  belmviour  very  impro- 

P^*"!    i'm  greatly  disappointed,   I  assure  you; 

*"**   I  don*t  fancy  your  fatlier  is  over  well  satis- 

'        He    »ay»,   everytliing  was   radly   mi»- 

""'"^gcd  when  Mr.  Vavasour  was  here.     Such 

^■Vagtncc   and   waitle  !     And    no    comfort 

*'***■    Ml,  V\\  be  bound;  or  Mr.  Edward  Vai,-a- 

*"  Wouldn't  have  cauglit  so  readilv  at  Mrs. 

^'Hlow's  invitation  as  he  did,     Blanche,  if 

^Is  in  love  vritii  Harriet  Bruwnlow — nasty 

^  flirting  creature  \ — it  will  be  every  bit  your 

/**t5  yea— every  bit.      Mr.  Vavasotir  invited 

^'»cU'  to  your  Aitlier's  house  in,  certainly,  » 

j''   suspicious  manner;  for,  as  for  his  couting 

''^   for   the   sake   of  the   shooting  on  the 
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MarsliKmpton  rnoora,  tint's  all  nonsenRC — 1 
don't  bdievfl  he  vent  out  once.  Bcaidc*,  I 
lieard  him  say  myself,  that  he  didn't  can  for 
stiooting.  Well,  he  comes,  1  say,  to 
Cvttsgc  self  invited,  and  what  must  you 
but  choose  Uiat  very  time  for  going  to  Wi 
huurnc;  and  as  if  this  was  not  lieif^ 
ently  ill-bred,  when  Mrs.  Brownlow  inn 
bim  Oiere,  nothing  will  serve  you  but  coi 
home  again ;  just  as  if  all  you  wanted  was 
get  away  from  him.  After  such  fully  and  nule- 
ness,  I'm  sure  it's  no  wonder  if  be  mairtes 
Hurriet  Brownlow  only  out  of  pique ;  1  shovM 
do  tlie  same  myself." 

"  If  he  docs,"  said  Blandie,  haughtily,  "It 
matten  fiot  to  me." 

"  Oh  yea ;  it's  all  very  well  to  say  tliat.  But 
I  can  tell  you,  Blanche,  that  it  does  matter, 
or,  at  any  rate,  it  ought  to  matter  to  you— • 
girl  wiUi  hardly  a  shilling — whether  you  marry 
m  man  of  large  fortune  or  not.  And  if  it  does 
not  matter,  as  1  said  before,  it  ougbt.** 


'  Ought  r 


J 


NBWSTOKB    PRIORS. 


U7 


jaght ;  on  your  father's  and  brother's 
nnt  it  onght;  Arthur's,  especially.  What's 
feoome  of  hitd,  poor  fellow,  aAer  1  am 
^?  Eren  as  it  is,  I'm  getting  old,  and  I 
ft  know  hov  much  longer  I  shall  be  able  to 
I  after  him.  Yes,  yes,  you  don't  care  vhe- 
f  yoQ  marry  well  or  badly  now,  because 
m  indulged  in  every  way,  and  don't  know 
E  the  want  of  money  means.  Dre«s, 
^ment,  travelling  expences,  all    are  pro- 

tfor  you ;  but  that  <»n't  go  on  always ; 
,  as  it  is,  there  mast  be  a  stop  to  it,  or  I 
|1  be  in  goal.  Why,  1  declare,  it  was  only 
I  morning  that  1  was  looking  over  my  ao 
nts,  and  the  quantity  of  money  that  I've 
I  out  on  your  behalf  within  the  Inst  eight 
ptlts,  is  al»olutcly  fiightful :  and,  after  all, 
nave  no  good  come  of  it— too  bad,  upon 
lirord.  However,  it**  the  last  time  I  shall 
d  money  on  such  n  fool'jt  errand,  that  I  am 

^ved  upon.    So  you  may  reckon  on  nothing 
I 
'  from  ine.  Miss  'Vavasour." 


lis 
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Blanche  wm  too  nerioualy  hurt  to 
Mid  Miss  Bnutsby,  having  thaa  suffered 
exasperation   to  exh&le,  fattened   her 
strings  and  departed,    leaving:  her  aBditor  I 
hrood  over  the  mberies  of  Iwini;  poor, 
for  liis  want  of  fortune,  Godfrey 'a  low  : 
have  proved  successful ;  and  but  for  berf, 
the  obligations  she  waa  conaequcntJj-  unJetJ 
her   aunt,    she  would    have  cut    short 
Branshy's  reprimAnd ;    in    place   of  wii* 
under  unkindness,  which  present  circuc 
prevented  her  resenting  or,  at  any  rale, 
peftring  to  reaent. 

She  was  startled  from  her  unpleasant  rt- 
vcrie  hy  the  announoemcnt  of  Mr.  Edranl 
Vavasour's  name.  Tlie  next  minute  be  «« 
in  the  room;  and  believing  her  evident  <1> 
jection  tprung  entirely  from  Godfre>-'»  loa^ 
aoco»t«d  her  with  kindness  nimoat  amounting 
to  affection. 

Blanche  was   touched. — When     the   spinU 
are  depressed  nothing  orercoines  so  much  ai 
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la  spite  of  many  efforts,  she  bant 
;  mnd.  naCurallyt  Ednrard's  manner 
more  soft,  his  lan^itge  more  coiiitolaloiy. 
I  tpoke  of  Godfrvf.  pntiicd  him  vmrmly, 
pdt  long  &nd  with  apparent  pleasure  on  hit 
Kant  prospects ;  the  almost  certainty  which 
pOMMsed  of  rising  to  the  head  of  hin  pro- 
non  :  and  when  Blanche,  protid  and  ^- 
od,  had  recovered  something  of  her  usual 
Hrfuloess,  Edward  changed  the  Uiemc  of 
ircrsation :  rnried  it  again,  intro<lucing  many 

Pet*  all  likely  to  interest  his  listcni-r ;  and 
In  turn  handled  n-ith  eloquence  and  grace. 
I  Half  nn  hour  passed  rapidly;  and  Blanche 
really  sorry  when  she  heard  her  father's 
five  minutes  afterwards  slie  wax  as 
surprised . 

"  Mr.  Vavasoar,"  said   Edward,  "  although 
jn  promwed  to  receive  me  for  ten  days  or  a 

ttn^ht,    I   staid,  1   think,   scarcely   a  week, 
y  I,  then,  come  back  f    Will  you  re-odmit 

^Of  coorse,  Mr.  Vavawur  could  not  but  «»• 
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sent;  nn<]  Blanche,  although  kHd  tried 
to  roaintsin  &  stoical  expression  of  oounb 
was,  end  looked  {jleascd,  when  she  learnt 
on  the  morrow  Edwitrd  would  return  tn 
und  iilccp- 

The  intellif^oe  consid«nibty  revived 
Braii!ih}-'s   good   temper.       She    tltoaght ! 
matter  not  quit«  hopelesi  even  jet;  andl 
lieving,  rightly  enough,  that  the  prcsenc 
»  matronly  chaperonc  would  be  advant 
to  her  niece,  announced  her  intention  of  dii 
at  Lnuri;!  Colbige  on  the  foUovring  day. 
"  Yes,  Rlanche,  1  think  it  will  look 
for  tne  to  dine  here  one  day,  at  all 
besides   being  a   proper   compliment    to 
Vavasour.        Very  likely   too,   if  tho>e 
of   servants    (your    father     nlwnya    gets 
wont  servants  in  the  whole  iieighbou 
know  I'm  to  lie  here,  theyHl  take  more  ] 
about  the  dinner.    So,  my  dear,  at  half-] 
four  you  may  expi'ct  me.     I  wish  we 
get  your  father  to  dine  a  liUlc  later; 
early  hours  arc,  1  know,  reckoned  quite 
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i;  only,  I  suppose,  If  we  did  pcr- 
ie  Iiim  Ut  wait  till  nix,  he  would  never 
candles  to  be  brought  before  dinner: 
&t  this  time  of  tlie  year,  you  know,  that 
lid  be  very  awkward.  So,  perhaps,  it's 
;  as  well  not  to  say  anytiung  about  altering 
( hour'' 

now,  my  readers  must  ioi^nc  tlie  little 

ring  room  at  Laurel  Cottage  with  its  drawn 

and  bla&ing  fire.     Mr.  Vavasour  half 

ep  in  a  lai^  morocco  chair ;  aunt  Lctitia, 

in  a  silver  ^rcy  chalis   dress,   Frencb 

cap,  riliboiis  and  scarf,  engaged  as  usual 

I  a  piece  of  carpet  work ;  Blanche  embroider* 

[;  and  Edward  seated  nest  to  Miss  Bransby, 

atngly  perfectly  at  home  and  well  satisfied ; 

ng    a  great  deal   to   the  old  lady,   who, 

iftlly  shrewd  and  full  of  observation,  was, 

.  in  good  humour,  an  agreeable  companion 

gh ;  aotootimes  addrcssinff  Blanche  or  Mr. 

^mtoiLr.    And  if  the  young  man's  eyes,  even 

L*^  speaking  to  Misa  Bran:iby,  often  rested 

'ot.  II.  a 
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upon  her  nitoc,  little  mirvcl  was  tlicn 
circuinHtance. 

The  potty  anxiety,  inseparable  from 
ception  of  such  a  guest  in  such  an  esUbliiH 
ment,  had  heightened  Blanche's  colonr;  MM 
her  eyes  were  bright,  brighter  even  than  tia 
wont ;  while  a  half  smite  parted  her  lipe,  urn 
•fidenced  with  all  certainty  that  Blanche  nl 
happy.  Her  grief  at  parting  with  her  brolM 
was  for  the  time  forgotten ;  ho,  likewise,  IM 
Tcxatious  conversation  which  had  raised  Mil 
bittemeis  of  heart  but  n  few  hoars  be| 
fore.  j 

Ac  half  past  ten,  precisely,  Mlsa  BnuntT'i 
sen'ant  was  announced. 

"  Has  William  brought  the  Uinteni  ^  i> 
<]uire<l  the  careful  old  damsel,  while  gatbtrit| 
her  working  implements  together.  "  I 
M>.  I'm  sure  there's  no  noon;  and  I  s! 
Ukc  to  hare  to  [uck  my  way  through  all  W 
half  melted  snow  without  a  light.  Has  Vt'iloKi 
brought  the  lantern  i" 
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fin  yoa  going  to  walk  ?"  inquired  Edward, 
ifcrtljr  >  littie  surprised. 
"Ujr  umt  invariably  walks,"     BIsnclie  nn- 
tml 

"  Vm  ;  I  like  walking  liest — ^it's  more  inde- 
IBiIeiH." 

And    WTCS    money,"      Blanche    dreaded 
nld  follow ;  but  Miss  Bransby  shewed  dis> 


*  Toa  aee,  Mr.  Vavuour,  I'm  nn  old  wo- 
;  and  wc  old  people  have  all  our  odd 
n  and  fandea ;  mine  is  to  walk  wherever, 
whenever,  I  can." 
filaocfae  oould  have  kissed  her  aunt  for  tliis 
iriation  from  sincerity ;  and  still  more  for  the 
which  indited  her  reply — "  old  jieopte. 
their  fancies."  No  one  could  be  better 
Ore  of  thia,  than  tlie  son  of  >lr.  VavaNour 
Xewttoke  Priors,  that  very  strong  oKI  niun. 
Mnt  Lefty's  paraimony  would  not  Uv  parsimony 
Edward  Vavaaour ;  it  would  Ijc  eccentricity, 
"*  KGCDtricity  is  nercr  reckoned  vulgar. 

o  2 
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"  Bat  he  drinks  wine,  I  dare  say.  No,  dart 
ringthc  bell ;  there's  no  occasion  for  it.  If  lie 
winp's  here  he  will  drink  it ;  and,  and,  nJtf  I 
can'tafFord  all  this  cnormCKii  cost.  Such  (din- 
ner as  wc  had — enough  for  six  people  at  d» 
very  least.  That  was,  I  know,  your  fooliib 
aont  liCtitia's  doing ;  but  there's  no  Moewtj 
for  our  aping  her  absurdities ;  and,  by  the 
vray,  Blanche,  what  reason  14  tber«  lor  vu 
candles?" 

*'Tlieyarc  likewiM  my  aunt  Letitia'a  doiagi" 
Blanche  ansvrcrcd;  not  altogether  aa  rcpttl- 
folly  as  perliaps  was  right. 

"  Well,  as  I  said  before,  if  she  cbasea  te 
make  a  fool  of  herself,  there's  no  neeeatity  fat 
my  following  lier  example  i  so  say  notbiii| 
about  aupper,  unless  you  mean  to  get  me  MOt 
tognoL" 

"  Mr.  VaTBaoor  stays  but  three  d«y».** 

"I  wish  loould  bo  sure  of  that;  Iwiahvttb 
all  my  heart  and  soul  I  could  be  certain  tlMt 
we  are  likely  to  get  rid  of  him  at  the  end  of 
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I  <lays,  or  even  fivt :  but  I'm  rery  much  taut- 
I  it'  we  don't  htrc  )iim  here  a  great  deal 
i-tr.  From  something  he  let  &U  lAer 
ner,  I've  a  notion  that  this  young  gentle- 
,  «ho  invites  himself  so  coolly  into  other 
1*9  bouses,  mesjis  to  favour  us  with  his 
ly  for  a  fortnight,  at  the  very  least.  And 
It  puzzles  me  is,  why  he  has  taken  tliis 
IWjr  into  his  head.  As  for  your  aunt  Leti- 
Wi  tUKtsensica]  idea  of  h'u  being  in  love  with 
ITR,  Blanche,  nobody  who  sees  you  together, 
[*uld  hold  it  for  a  moment.'' 

'  When  Mr.  Vavasour  intimated  his  intcn- 
Iteof  coming  to  MarsluimptoB,  he  mentioned 
[lii>  attraction." 

"Ton  mean  shooting?  Pooh;  he  caxca  no 
I  iMre  for  shooting  than  your  aunt  Letitia  docs. 
AUtlie  time  he  was  here  before,  Godfrey  could 
"ol;  get  him  out  onoe — at  least,  to  shoot.  He 
■M  feady  enough  to  walk  over  to  Westboume ; 
•wt  there  every  day,  I  believe." 
"I  wonder,''    tliought   Bhinche,  "whether 
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Eilvrard  VavMour  will  go  orcr  to  Westlioti 
an  often  now  ? "  Then  aloud,  she  coggMted 
protiabilitj-  of  nn  nttodinwnt  between  lamj 
Harriet  Browiiloir.  W^ 

Ilor  father  thought  it  very  Ukely ;  but  t 
impression  did  not  reconcile  liim  to  Edn 
Vavasour's  risit  with  its  caiiwrqucnt  expew 
Verjr  greatly  the  reverse  [  and  when  return 
horn  AccoRipaiiying  Miss  BranHhy,  the  reo 
tion  young  Vavasour  received,  was  scare 
within  Die  limits  of  civihty. 

Despite  her  father's  prohibition,  BUai 
ordered  in  the  refreshment  tray.  It  w«», 
aho  predicted,  an  empty  form  ;  Edward  < 
dined  everything,  even  wine  and  water ;  ■ 
the  jiarty  sqiar&ted  for  the  night. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


Tki  next  morning,  while  the  inmnux  of 
[ImkI  Cottage   lingered  over  the    breakfast 
lible,   Hannah    Hodge   appcBxed    before    the 
[•indow. 
'Oiw  of  your  pensioner!!  ?"*  aaked  Edward. 
*'No,  a  market  woman,"  Blanche  answered ; 
*^  ibe  privately  endeavoured  to  frown  Miss 
)«]gc  Bwaj-. 

"  Hannah,  I  don't  want  any  of  your  fowls ; 
rn  uk  too  much  <br  them,"  said  Mr,  Vava- 

100. 

Bat  as  the  window  was  closed,  it  may  he 
^  Hannah  did  not  hear  him ;  at  any  rate, 
'^t  woold  not  be  eauly  repulsed ;  for,  un- 
tneting  her  basket,  she  drew    forth  a  long 
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Iikck  looking    creature,    all    legs    and    wing*, 
whici)  she  held  up,  wreaoiing — 

"  Tbree-and-tCD-pcnce  1  —  thrco-«nd-nin»- 
pencc-halfpcnni;',  tlten !" 

«  No,  no,  Hannah." 

"  Well,  three-and-eighl-pencc." 

Mr.  Vavasour  shook  his  hesd,  and  shonted— 

"  I  won't  give  more  than  U»ree-«»d-«x- 
pcnce." 

"Three-and-six-pcnoe !"  shrieked  the  dam- 
sel ;  "  three-and-six-pcncc  for  Ijcautiful  barn- 
door fowls  like  tliese :" 

"Not  one  farthing  more  yon'U  get  £ro«a 
mc" 

"  Three^nd-siX'pence  for  such  a  fowl  u 
this !"  vociferated  HannaJi ;  holding  up  the  moot 
indiffcrejit  specimen  of  bnm-door  produce,  to 
Edward's  great  apparent  amuaoment. 

Blanche  passed  into  the  adjoining  nKMn< 

Kxactly  that  which  she  feared  had  cwne  Id 
)>B&s :  her  father's  sordid  parsimony  had  IwcooK 
a   source  of  entertainment   to    the  auvas!" 
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I;  and  abe  ftlt  both   vexed  and  mor- 


Mr,  Varwour'i  come  off  victorious,"  said 
Ivrmrd,  joining  her  shortly  afterwards.     "  He 
Criamphed  over  Hannah  Hodge;  tlie  fowls 
his  for  threo-and-aix-penoe.** 
"  Indeed,''  Blanche  answered  drily ;  no  drily, 

Edward  rcanmed^ 
"  Yoo  are  not  interested  in  bouwkecping  ?" 
"  Xot  sucb  as    this;    for  what   is  tlivre  to 
bm1(c  it  interesting?    Are  not  the  dctaUs  of 
['  aach  aa  Bstabliahment  rather  distrOBsing  than 
oAerwise?" 

"  1  think  you  t«ke  a  wrong  view  of  the  caaB. 
Mr,  Vavasour,  probably  experienced  as  much 
ficamre  when  suocessful  in  frustrating  Hannah 
Kod^'s  attempts  to  overreach  him,  aa  politi- 
<aaa  do  when  tliey  baffle  their  opponents :  or, 
iW  commander  of  an  army,  when  he  has  gained 
•  rittory;  or,  to  choose  a  less  exalted  illuntra- 
tian,  as  the  owner  of  ttie  hor»e  that  wina  the 
Derby.    It  is  all  the  same  impuUe,  th^Mow 


ott    •    nammtr 


:  Mb  yea  i  I  fiear  that  it  i> 

yoQ  deacnbe,     bat  hit 

;debt.  whidi  mxhn 

I   wKf}    over   eeoDomiaL 

«■•   of  tfac    mUcriea  ef 

"  Mr.  TavMoor  it  not  poor." 

Blandw  snOed  Utterly. 

**  Nsj,  I  mainuin  yow  fsther  is  not  poor,' 
uid  Edward  with  mucli  meaning;  and  ba 
added,  speaking  rcrf  qtucUy,  "  at  least,  Lord 
Warlcigli  would  not  judge  him  to.'' 

HUncUe  smiled  again ;  but  not  now  bitUrtf : 
and  iilie  coloured,  as  she  turned  the  conversa- 
tion, by  Axking  Edward  what  he  thought  tf 
Boroc  new  music  she  and  Harriet  had  been  tiy- 
Ing,  the  last  evening  she  spent  at  Wol- 
bourne. 

Thi.^  naturally  led  to  the  predaction  of  fM^ 
wnnd*.     BlandM  went  onr  ooe  or  two  of  ^ 
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n  she  had  alluded  to ;  and  then,  at  her 
iditor's  request,  saog  an  old  provenfalc  lay,  a 
favourite  with  Mr.  Vavaaour  of  Ncwstoke 
an.  And  Newatoke  Priura  now  became 
theme;  a  sabject  upon  which  Edward 
iucoarsed  with  far  more  ease  than  did 
Blmchc,  for  obvious  considerations.  Still, 
At  did  talk  of  Newstoke  Priors ;  and,  at  tength> 
iM^t  some  of  tlie  warmth  and  interest  with 
vliMh  be  seemed  to  dwell  on  ditTerent  circum- 
Ances  connected  with  that  place,  or  vnOi  her 
tiutlbere. 

Un.  Revely  was  mentioned  amongst  other 
^p  and  individuals. 

"  Have  you  been  again  to  Coningibjr  ?"  in- 
•fittd  BUnche. 

"No,  indeed.  I  don't  imagine  I  shall  ever 
'Wtow  Coningsby  again  with  my  presence. 
Mti.  Rercly,  however,  I  have  since  met  in 
^pany  more  than  once.  She  spoke  of  you. 
^  yoa  know,  I  really  believe  her  a  very  weU- 
ttoning  person." 
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"  I  hope  Mrs.  Kevely  did  not  say  u  andi 
for  me.  1  should  be  norry  to  be  coDjidcnd 
welUmeaniftg.'* 

"  Slinll  I  tell  you  nvhftt  she  said  ?" 

"  No,  no ;  I  dare  say  it  is  nothing  I  ihooM 
like  to  hear." 

"  What  is  yoor  objection  to  the  term,  wdl- 
tnetwing  T* 

"  I  dislike  it,  liecauite  we  never  call  dow 
people,  wclUmiimin^ ;  nor  tliose  who  are  agra^ 
able,  or  even  use/ul.  A  wcU-meaning  person 
means  a  sillyt  officious,  dresomc,  often  tnischicF- 
making,  individual;  who  goes  about  sayug 
and  doing  all  sorts  of  disagreeable  things,  willk 
out  actually  intending  harm ;  and  be  or  she 
CBCapes  censure,  because  supposed  to  be  WeU- 
mcaning.  Oh  —  I  can't  bear  weU-meautDg 
people." 

"  If  your  definition  be  correct,  my  epilhtt 
was  inappropriate.  Mrs.  Kevely  cannot  be 
called  officious  or  interfering  in  the  oonoemi  of 
her  neigbbonrSf  seeing  she  has  not  a  tluraght 
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ft  cue  for  any  one  beyond  ber  onn  childVen. 
t8,  ill  fact,  in  t\m  respect,  too  sellish  to  be 
a  ve)l<m«aning." 
Mr.  Vairuoor,  bow  serere  you  are.'* 
"Yob  set  me  the  example." 
"Nky,  nay,  mine  was  a  general  definition.** 
'ftliile  my  application  and  addition  were 
ptnoniJ  i  and  there  ia  just  the  difference  be- 
t*wn  Intimate  satire  and  malicious  stricture." 
"Please  ma'am,  Mrs.  Turner  has  called," 
*iJ  the  handmaiden,  opening  the  door, 
".bk  Mnt.  Turner  to  walk  in  here." 
"Site's    gone    into    master's    study.      She 
"^nttd   to    speak    to    him    about    the    new 
**otlqng  society.'* 

"Well,  sliew  Mrs.  Turner  in  here  when  she 
*^  papa  have  concluded  their  consultation. 
"^  don't  go,"  said  Blanche,  addressing  Ed- 
''"d,  who  had  risen.  "  Don't  go  away.  You 
^fflbepUased  wiili  Mrs.  Turner." 
'Sbe  is  not  then  a  well-meajiing  person  V 
*'Mot  according  to  my  idea  of  Uie  tenn. 


Ed«an) 

**  Mm  ItimAj  %m  bcm  kiod  taaa^  tP 
dam  oM  to  oO  opoa  her;  I  AooM  ho* 
done  it  bog  ago,  b«t  I  don't  know  bmr  It 
hi^ipened,  MmMthhig  ahrays  occvrred  to  pit- 
vent  mc ;  ind  Godfrey  wsa  ever  better  {ikwd 
to  bend  hU  steps  in  snotber  difcctioa.  Bat 
1  will  delay  na  longer  improving  mj  k- 
qinintanoe  with  Af  isi  Bimiuby.  Do  yoa  tlinib 
that  as  a  family  connezton,  she  n-ould  admit 
me  at  this  early  hour }" 

"  Oil,  yea."  said  Blanche ;  only  afraid  ttil 
tier  nunt  I^ctitia  would  shew  herself  too  moch 
dslightod  by  tlte  honour. 


'  Fkrcvrell,  then,  for  the  pr«Mnt,"  and  he 
tiic  room  as  Mrs.  Turner  entered. 
"A  very  fine  young  man  that,  indeed,"  she 
wiTcd.  "  Exceedingly  gendemantike  and 
tU  bred.  Such  an  air,  too ;  hov  une  can 
nvs  tell   the  man   of  fa^ion  by  a  single 
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Here  Mrs.  Tnmer  checked  herself.     The 

ght  flash  on  Blanche's  check,  and  the  hright 
ncbg  of  her  eye  caught  the  attention  of 
watchful  firiend;  who  felt,  that  to  praise 
iirard  Vavasour,  to  increase  an  interest  on 
behalf,  already,  possibly,  too  rivid,  might 
neitlicr  kind  nor  prudent.  Most  unlikely 
I  it  that  a  man  endowed  witli  Edward's  per- 
Mul  udrantsgcs,  uniting  in  himself  so  much 
t  t)i«  world  admires  and  esteema,  would 
>mj  one  so  slenderly  provided  for  as  Blanche, 
le  might  admire  her,  flirt  with  her,  amuse  him- 
'itb  her;  ercn,  perhaps,  make  love;  but 
ling  furtlier.  Besides,  Mrs.  Turner  was 
that    rumour    gave    him    to    Harriet 
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Brovniowt  snd  in  this  respect,   she 
iKTTtdfd,  rumour  might  be  correct. 
iliu  wd  no  morv  in  pmisc  a(  £dntd 
Miur  1  nnilt  porhAps,  for  tlie  fint ' 
l»(l    knowii    ooch  ottier, 

(Heml'H  conversation  dsnad  «f  i 
Nor  WKs  she  pwticnhtH  ; 

Turner  proposed  thor 

dtrcctit'ii  quite 

iliMB|<loo  where  Mia* 

wHm/BpA.    But  u  riw 

«m  for 
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mnt  me  to  take  office ;  to  nuike  me 

wcretary  for  tlic  colonics.     1  ought,  I 

to  be  highly  gratified}  hut,  hut,  I 

elf  feel  the  hooour  as  I  sJtoulil  have  done 

nontht   ago.      Vat   getting  tired   of   ii 

bUc  life;  growing  old  and  lazy  1  believe; 

I  have  more  than  half  a  mind  to  write 

i  tell  L.  ao.     But  my  fattier  (1  have  a  letter 

from  him)  evidently  wishes  me  to  accept 

Bppointment,     At  all  events,  be  would  be 

if  1  declined  it  without  same  more  rattu- 

rea»oa   than   1    find   myself  prepared   to 

Die." 

"Is  Mr.    Vavasour   quite   well?"   inquired 


"  Perfectly.  At  least,  I  hope  it,  as  be  says 
Mlhiiig  of  his  heulili.  Indeed,  he  writes  but 
*it«  lines  mentioning  the  report  of  my  taking 
(^,  and  his  wish  UiaC  I  should  go  to  town 
NhoM  delay." 
"Mr.  Vavasour  is  not  in  London?^ 
"He  is  there   now;  but  be  leares  it  the 
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(Injr  after  to-moirow ;  so  that  uote«s  I  Ml  4 
tills  very  afternoon,  I  nUall  miss  hiiOi  »lKh 
would,  I  know,  nnnoy  litm  greatly :  still,  1 M 
more  than  half  inclined  to  write." 

"  Belter  not,"  said  Blanche**  father.  "Neter 
write  when  you  have  the  power  of  speaking  • 
there  may  be  a  hundred   circumstance*  ous" 
nected  with  this    secretaryship  wbkh  nu^* 
make    its  acceptance  undesiiKhle ;    as  mv^T 
that  would  tell  the  other  way :  neither  of  whic** 
you  would,  perhaps,  elicit  by  writing." 

"  True,"  replied  Kdward,  looking  hurt  £ 
Blanche  thought  quite  justifiably ;  for  not  on^^ 
syllable  expressive  of  regret  for  his  gqeat'^ 
departure,  or  of  desire  tliat  he  would  rtpta*"- 
his  visit,  escaped  her  churlish  Other's  Itp*" 
And  Edward,  tlic  courted,  admired,  flattere<V 
Edward  Vavasour,  vras  suffered  to  leave  Ma — ■ 
dwnpton  with  scarcely  the  expression  of  lor— 
row  or  hope,  cuKtomary  on  parting  with  ewff 
tho*c  whose  sodety  is  irksome  to  us. 

A  trifling  cold  confined  Miss  Brwisby  to  her 
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n    dwelling,  or   douhtleu  she  would   have 

mply   repaired  the  omusion.      BUiichc   did 

Bore  than  onee  taaaj  to  rectify  her  fatlier's 

ndenCM.     But  she  succeeded  ill.     Her  spirits 

*tn  anosQ&UT  low ;  a  degree  of  timidity,  of 

•Ueh  she  really  felt  ashamed,  bnt  which  she 

not  master,  seemed  to  paralyse  her;  and 

wofds  she  would  have  spoken  died  cVt  she 

them. 
Well,  I'm  glad  he'i  gone,"  said  Mr.  Vava- 
1  ai^er  seeing  his  accomphahed  kinsman  to 
gate  of  that  dwelling,  where  he  had  bi:«n, 
viwld    seem,    such  an  unwelcome  guest. 
Tn  ^ad  he's  gone  at  last ;  and  I  hope,  with 
■A  aj  heart,  he  won't  think  proper  to  come 
Wk  again.     But  that's  not  very  likely.     Tlie 
Braralows  will  be  going  soon,   1  take  it ;  so 
'tod  Miss  Harriet  may  make  up  their  mat- 
'^iit  London,  if  they  choose." 
Rlandie  murmured  something  about  their 
'■"W  engagement  for  that  day. 
"Whstf     Oh,  we  are  to   dine  with  your 
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aunt  to-dAjr — I  remember.   But  I  don't  think  1 
iball  go  J  slw  wears  me  to  deatti.     Beside*,  I 
feel  w  tf  1   had  caught  cold,  too.     Vou  hul  i 
better  din«  with  Iwr,  however;    she'll  be  a^j 
fronted  if  ve  sU  sta;  away.    What  was  tlw] 
messa^  Edward  Vavasour  left  for  lier  ?" 

"  Only  his  excuses.** 

And  wishing  most  earnestly  that  ahe 
likewise  have  escaped   aunt  Letitia's    dtnnerj 
Blaoche  went  to  make  the  nccc«aary  alterat)Oii| 
in  her  dress. 
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CHAITER  X. 


MiitH  BRAN»iiYl)a<l  provided  an, «ccur(]iDg  to 
ber  u[>>nioii,  uncsceptionable  dinner.  She  had 
withdrawn  th<>  brovn  boUand  coverings  from 
the  clioira  mid  sofaa  in  her  bi-at  drawing-rouni ; 
had  attired  hcrsdi*  in  a  lemon-coloured  Irish 
poplin  gown ;  Imd  brushed  Arthur's  shaggy 
locks  into  a  cuicature  copf  of  Kdwanl's  mode 
I  of  dressing  bis  dark,  glosxy  hair ;  IiAd  arranged 
s  Btock,  also,  according  to  the  same  model. 
And  now  was  aunt  Letitin  seated  near  the 
bright  fire,  in  tlie  spruoe-looking  room,  with  her 
^iaj]gc  by  ber  side ;  and,  in  her  hand,  a  &n, 
which,  in  the  trepidation  of  licr  mind,  she 
twirled  and  twistvil,  and,  at  lengtli,  broke. 
She  was,  howcrcr,  far  too  happy  to  heed  a 


otbcrcircwi 

b: 

:  qnttt 
f  pnrpsCBau},  Mia 

1  cum 
too,  wss  busily  t9> 
;  an  the  mm 
mi^  BiDQse  or  mtrrat 
[(Wit.  And  when  tbi 
as  ibe  beliex-ed,  Mr.  W 
VMOor'a  Html,  ibe  wfnag  tip,  but  instead  ol 
advancing,  ooatbHHd  when  she  was,  shitting 
bcnwlf  from  ooe  foot  to  tlie  other,  like  a  reil* 
leia  Iwme.  If  it  had  been  an  accepted  to«v' 
MiR*  Itratiabf  iras  expecting,  hardly  coold  ^ 
have  Iwlrnyed  greater  emotion. 

LcL  the   reader,  tlien,  imagine   her 
mill  ili.MipiM)inUneiitwltenBIiu)chc,and 
uiily,    entered  the  roomi   and   hnparttrf 
ulitrtUtut  "^v»  of  Edward  Vansooi'* 
tuns     ('oinplctclf  orcrwSelmed,  aoot 
«tvH>d  lor  aoiiM   secoada  pericctlf  m 
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■onth  vide  open,  and  her  eyes  stretched  to 
utmost  width." 

*  My  dear,"  she  cried,  at  length ;  "  what  do 
jDatellme!  Mr.Vavasoar  is  gone;  has  ao 
tadly  left  Marshamptoa  P' 

**  Yes,  my  dear  aunt,  he  left  us  scarcely  an 

**  But  why?    What  in  the  name  of  wonder 
look  him  off  in  snch  a  hurry  ?" 
Blanche  recapitulated  her  story. 
"  Very  odd,  indeed.     The   most  extraordi- 
nary thing  I  ever  heard." 

•*  I  don't  see  any  oddity  about  it,"  said  Ar- 
thor.  "  Mr.  Edward  Vavasour's  been  made  a 
jnitiiuter ;  at  least,  he  may  he  made  one,  if  he 
fikea  it ;  and  he  would  he  a  great  fool,  a  great 
fool,  indeed,  if  he  didn't  go  and  see  about  it. 

I'm  Bore,  1  wish  Lord  L would  make  me 

»  minister.  I'd  soon  shew  them  how  to 
keep  those  rascally  radicals  in  order,  tliat  I 
would." 

-vox*.    II-  H 
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"  Tcs,  IB7  desr  Aitbnr ;  bot  it  trai  ittinp 
Mr.  Edrad  Vavmsour  should  go  off  in  Kcti  t 
Imrf.  He  wts  ({aite  right  to  accept  the  if- 
paatdDent,  nobody  can  denjr  that ;  but  itA 
yOB  know,  there  trms  no  oocuion  irluMnr  ft 
his  flTing  off  in  this  vioknt  hurry ;  pattof 
ii>  ^0  into  such  n  trepidAtion:  wbtn  * 
Wi  —By  li  to  dine  with  roe,  too.  Heihini' 
hare  ukco  tbc  mattrr  more  soberi}*— mitiB 
bis  MceptsDoe  of  tbe  appointment,  B^ 
^ooe  to  town,  qoiecljr,  to-morrow  or  tbe  •'>' 
day." 

"  Bat  Bkncbe  nya,  his  &ther  winb  >(" 
Atera  <fifectly." 

-PUdlestick,  his&tber!  Hta  hiiui  m4» 
bare  waited  another  day  in  town.  Just  ttio* 
of  an  tbe  trouble  I've  been  at  aboot  1^ 
dbuaf  here ;  and  then  to  have  him  dtnfip^ 
MO.  ll'a  very  timome,  indeed.  Sonnet''' 
peiue,  too,  to  get  a  proper  dinner;  awl  ^^ 
there'*  nobody  to  eat  it.  And  here  <*■* 
WiUtam  to  amoODce  dinner.    I>ear,  dearj  «^ 
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ointment !  I  declare  I  shan't  be  able 
Ltoiurli  a  morsel." 
The  aspect  of  tltc  reput  she  had  ho  care- 
ly  provided,  did  not  tterve  to  raise  Miss 
nibj''s  spirits ;  and  bjr  degrees,  her  disap- 
Dtment  giving  way  tu  peerishness,  Blanche, 
^osnal,  beeaine  ttie  subject  of  many  cutting 
utions.  Misti  DrMishy'n  feelingn,  how-. 
r,  appeared  to  b«  divided.  She  was  angry 
Edvnurd  for  departing;  and  angry  with 
chc  on  account  of  his  departure ;  angry 
lit  her  for  going  to  Weatbourne ;  and,  again, 
r  leaving  Westbounie.  Tlien,  looking  more 
iplacently,  she  murmured,  that  bad  as  it  was 
Fa  portionless  girl  to  throw  away  a  chance  of 
jring,  even  that  was  better  than  a  wealthy 
choosing  to  unite  herself  witli  a  wild 
dthrift.  "  Yes,  oerbunly,  no  marringe  wa.v 
Mtnr  than  a  bad  marriage."  An  idea,  which 
Spared  to  give  so  much  satisfiiction  to  MisH 
haniby,  that  as  the  evening  wore  an-ay,  so 
U  die  darli   doud   Edward's  departure   had 

U  2 
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nined  up ;  and  %W  became  chitty  and  com: 
nicativc. 

'TU  tell  you  what,  Bldnche,"  she 
"  although  I'm  monstiously  provoked  at 
Vawsour's  flying  off  in  this  way,  for  I'l 
aftaid  it  doesn't  look  well  for  you,  there's 
thing  which  pkases  mc,  be  won't  offer 
Hairiet  Brownlow,  that's  certain.  She  won' 
ha\-c  the  pleasure  of  refusing  him :  I've  put 
stop  to  the  k>ve  making  there.'' 

"  Have  Tou,  indeed  ?" 

**  Yea ;  I  told  Mr.  Varasoar  this  nwmti 
what  a  flirt  Miss  Brownlow  is,  and  all  aboit' 
her  attachment.'' 

"  I  nerer  heard  that  Harriet  was  attached  U 
anyliody." 

"  I  have,  tliough.  And  from  very  good 
tliurity ;  and  what's  more,  1  know  she 
to  marry  the  man  when  she**  lierown  miitre** 
which  won't  l>e,  you  know,  till  shc'a  five-ond 
twenty.  Her  father  settled  that.  They  «•: 
Mrs.  Bro«-nlow  influenced  him ;  and  I  tH"' 
it  very  probable." 
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"  Who  told  you  all  UiU  f" 
'*  Never  mind   wbo  told   mo.     M^r   AUtlio- 
u  good ;  but  I'm  not  Kt  liberty  to  give 
'  DWnc.     I  didn't  even  to  Mr.  Vavasour." 
*  Did  you  rcftUy  tell  Mr.  Vavsaour  •"  asked 
fic,  funtly;  for  alie  feared  .she  raw  the 
llo  Edward's  hasty  departure. 
Yes,  I  did.    And,  to  say  the  truth,  1 
ddn't  wonder  if   this   had  something    to 
[do  with    bis    being    in    sucli    haste    to   get 

'  Tes,  ye*.     I  have  no  doubt  of  it." 

"Aye,"  pursued  Miss  Branstiy,  without 
Wdiag  Blanche's  answer ;  "  I  told  Edward 
•Waour  to  take  care  what  he  was  about 
•ilh  Harriet  Brownlow.  And  I'll  tell  you, 
'  wcKc,  what  1  said  to  him  concerning 
Vn." 

"  Oh,  wlint  did  you  say  of  me  ?" 

"  Wby,  tliftt  Lord  Wnrlcigh  admires  you  ex- 
^titrely;  and   that  very  bkely,  it  will  be  a 


190 


KEWBTOKB    rniORS. 


"  My  dearest  aunt,  how  could  you! 
Warlcjgtt  is  Edward  ViivMour's   must  intiin>te| 
friend.- 

**  Well,  supposing  he  ia?" 

"  He  may  tell  him." 

"  Tlierc's  no  harm  if  he  does.'* 

"  You  forget,  that  in  apeaking  of  the  pro 
bility  of  a  marriage  between   Lord    Warldg 
and  me,  you  insinuated  that  1  am   attached  tal 
him." 

"  Well,  if  I   did,  it's  no  hann— no 
whatever." 

"  No  hann  Lord  Warleigli  should  be  toU  I| 
am  in  love  with  him?*' 

"  No,  Blanche ;  for  he's  deddcdly  in 
with    yoo;   and   would  have  offered,    if 
hadn't  thrown  cold  water  on  bis  suit,  by  leaT*] 
ing  VVcstboume  as  you  did.     Now  don't  go  i 
contradicting  me;  you  know,  I  am  a  few  yeanl 
older  than  yoo  are ;  and  must  be  a  better  jgii 
of  every  tiling." 

Blanche  could  not  ue  the  truth  of  the  Mf»*~ 
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Imtat  Hiaa  Bransby  adraoced ;  a  very  common 
'ase^  it  shall  not  be  denied;  she,  however, 
acquiesced  in  her  aunt's  rejoinder;  in  (actt 
<be  VBS  only  too  glad  to  let  the  subject 
drop. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 


Two  (InyK  subsequent  to  Gdwartl't  depvDitf 
Mrs.  Brownlow  called  at  Laurel  Cottage.   SU 
came  early,  unaccompauied  by   Hamet;  i^ 
§hc  exprcissed  considerable  Mntisfnction  on  il^ 
ing  Miss  Vurusour  alone. 

"  Tes,  my  dear  Blancbe,  I'm  glad  tu  M 
you  by  yourself;  for,  to  say  the  truth,  I  m>< 
to  bsTe  a  tittle  confidential  conversation  wA 
you ;  to  upeak  Ut  you  about  a  certain  frieud  flf 
ours  who,  if  I  mistake  not,  would  require  vtfT 
little  to  bring  him  Co  yoar  feet.    Ton  gom 
irho,  I  dare  say.     Yes,  yes,  I  see  you  knoiN- 
that   blush,  nay  don't  be  frightened,  1  won't 
tell,  I  won't  indeed  :  but  it'*  n  pity  Lord  Vfv- 
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can't  see  you  now ;  lituithing  bemmes 
amanngly.'' 
Blanche  tried  to  laugh  her  bluiiii  nn-ay. 
"  Well,  roy  <Iear,  not  to  prolong  unni'cesaik-' 
Ij  a  discussion  which  perhaps  distresses  you, 
come  to  the  point  at  unoe ;  and  ask  you 
kt  your  opinion  of  that  young  man  is  likely 
be,  if  he  should  propose  ?" 
When  Lord  Warlcigh  docs  roe  tlie  honour 
mention,  will  it  not  be  time  to  aaccruin 
ly  sentiments  regarding  him }" 

Yes,  under  ordinary  circumstances.    But 

he  fact  is  this.    You  sec,  my  dear  Blanche, 

I  Lord   Warleigh  was  a  Uttlc  hurt,  a  little  uf- 

Lfeoded  by  your  abrupt  return  home."     Vexed 

Iby  the  renewal  of  her  aunt  Letitia*s  animadver- 

MQS,  Blanche  oould  not  restraui  an  expiX'ssion 

vt  impatience — "  Nay,  nay,  Blanche,  your  con- 

<«irt  was  pointed,  had  all  the  appcanmoe  of 

■Ueiitioaal  discoura^mcnt ;  and  you  are  aware, 

Wd  Warleigh  Is  a  man  not  much  siccuatunicd 

jdiiwuragemcnt.     WcU,  my  dear,  he  wasn't 
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pteued,  1  know;  and  went  atmy  ratlwr  ink 
tangent.  At  the  a&ate  time,  it's  no  secret  tiul 
he  admires  yoa  prod^ously ;  and  J  Uiink  Ant 
•  very  little  maiugement  would  bring  turn 
round  again.'' 

"  Indeed,  Mrs.  Brovrilow,  I  enterDun  m 
wish  on  that  head.  However  flattered  hy  tfa 
preference  with  whicli  he  has  diatinguishrd  im^ 
my  feelings  towards  L>urd  Wailetgh  are  tboM 
of  iiidttTerence ;  or,  at  Uic  utmost,  do  not  paw 
beyond  esteem." 

Mrs.  firownlow  looked  earnestly  at  Btanchb 
"  You  cannot,  surely,  have  entertained  i 
previous  attodimcnt  ?"  And  BUnche,  taktn 
by  surprise,  paused  e'er  she  anawered.  "  My 
sweet  Blanche,"  said  Mrs.  Brownlow,  prevent- 
ing a  rejoinder  which  would,  of  course,  have 
been  a  negative,  **  you  astonish  mt.  So  very 
young,  living  in  such  entire  seclusion,  to  whoB 
can  you  have  lost  that  little  fluttering  heaitl 
Well,  well,  ray  dear,  I  won't  ask.  Well  wy 
so  more  upon  this  subject;  I  aec  that  it  aaooyi 
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a.     Only  one  word,  fiUnchc — we'ru  going 
y  to  Lord  Ditvcntry's ;  and  it's  not  un- 

ly  that  Lord  Warleagh  may  be  there :— if 

afaould,  ahaU  I  try  and  bring  tliis  nuriter 
n  agiin  i  Don't  you  tliink,  can't  you  l>elieve, 
ia  consideration  of  Lord  Warleigh'a  rank,  and 
Gmune,  and  inHuenoc,  you  might  overcome 
pur  attachment  i  Indeed,  I  believe  you 
BiigKt.  Thm  ^lish  predilections  ore  often 
Mt  more  than  imagination." 

"  Mrs.  Brownlow,"  cried  Blandic,  "  in« 
M,  indeedf  you  arc  mistaken,  utterly  mia- 
tteo." 

'  WdJ,  tiieri,"  aaid  Mra.  Brownlow,  with 
W  dark  penetrating  eyes  fastened  on  Blanche, 
"ihece**  nothing  more  to  aay  about  it.  If 
Lard  Warleigh  should  mention  you,  in  any 
pMtcular  manner,  I  shall  reply,  by  assuring 
tuai  tliat  you  entertain  tJie  strongest  Eentimenta 
♦f  friendship  for  him,  but  tluit  you  cherish  no 
pnfcnnoe.     Is  not  that  right  ^ 

"Quite,"  rejoined  Blanche  ;  rejoiced  to  iier- 
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ceive  that  ber  visiter  waa  preparing  to  lib 
leave. 

"  Wlicn  shall  we  Me  you  igun  »t  We^ 
bourne  I'ark  ?     Noy,  but  you  must  come  once 
more  before  we  go  to  Marsfield,      HowereTf 
1   shall  leave  Harriet  to  settle  that  i  and  meo- 
tioning  Ikx  name  reminds  mc  that,   jicrtiipK 
it  will  he  better,  more  delicate,  as  wcU  as  txtoit 
honourable    towards  Lord  Warleigh,    not  It 
tell    Harriet  what    we  hare   been    disntstiag' 
On  your  own  account,  also,  silence  is  detilf 
ble ;  the  less  tliat  is  said  about  such  things  tlfl 
better;  girlish  attaclimeuts^' 

"  1  assure  you,  I  hare  no  attachment—" 
'*  I  shall  keep  your  secret  most  religiously," 
and  Mrs.  Brownlow  nodded  her  bead  in  tlN 
most  provokingly  incredulous  mauDer.  "  Tow 
aunt,  Miss  Bransby,  eren  your  father — untcsi 
you  think  the  disclosure  absolutely  nccesaryi 
I  should  not  recommend  your  telling  either  uf 
them.    It  might  by  some  mefttui  reach  Lonl 
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'Arlrigh's  ears,  snd  greatly  irritate  his  fEctings. 
"•tlcted,  my  sweet  cliild,"  siud  Mr>.  Brownlow, 
^■''■i-iig  Blaitche,  "you  will,  believe  me,  act 
i«^]y  in  presenring  entire  silence  upon  this 

*■*    I    certainly    shall    follow   your    advice," 
"^Wclie  answered,  witli  perfect  sincerity. 
She  WM  not  on  tcnns  of  habitual  confidence 
her  father;  and  as  for  her  aunt  Lctitia, 
was  no  Baying  of  what  absurdity  she 
light  not  become  guilty,  were  slie  made  aware 
this  fipcsh    e^-idence  of   Lord  Warleigh's 
chment. 

Mr«.  Brownlow  drove  straight  homci  and 
betaking  herself  lo  her  dressing-room,  indited 
(be  following  letter  to  the  young  peer. 

■     "Dear  Lord  Warleigb, 

H  "  In  accordance  with  the  wish  expressed  in 
the  letter  with  which  your  lordship  favoured 
m«,   1   hare  apoken  to  Miss  Vavasour ;  and  1 
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very  much  regn-t  I  luve  it  not  in  mj  povtf 
to  Uumtoiit «  mtitv  gnttifyiiig  reply.  Mi»  Va- 
vasour is  perfectly  alive  to  the  honour  jot 
have  conferred  upon  her ;  at  the  aame  time  At 
finds  it  iinpossible  to  accede  to  Uie  wish  yon 
entertain.  Esteem,  gratitude,  and  tlie  aa- 
cerest  friendahip,  beinK  the  utmost  the  cu 
offer.  Such  were,  iUmost,  her  very  wards, 
coupled  of  course  with  many  expressions  of 
regret  at  Uie  jmn  she  was  iitilicting.  For  my 
own  part,  I  will  not  siieak  of  sympathy ;  for 
sltliough  I  love  Blanclte  Vavasour,  as  yooi 
luriiship's  real  friend,  1  cannot  but  rcjoioe  that 
you  have  escaped  an  engagement  with  a  girl  in 
many  respects  so  utterly  unwortliy  the  diatin- 
gutsbed  honour  of  being  Lord  Warleigh's  wiJik 
In  strict  confidence,  however,  I  may  I  think 
impart  to  you  the  true  reason  of  Misa  Vara- 
sour's  otherwise  unaccountable  decision— bcr 
affectioRK  are  engaged.  I  will  add  uothing 
liirtber   to   this    unpleasant 
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begging  your  acceptance  of  my   daugh- 
:*s    aiid    my    own    wanocst    assurances    of 

"  Subscribe  myself, 
"  Your  lordshij/s  very  Kincere  friend, 

"  EuuA  Brownlow." 
"  Wntbooroe  Park.  Tbundar." 
"  It  is,  I  hope,  scarcely  necessary  to  say 
Ithit  Harriet  is  perfectly  ignorant  of  the  con- 
]  teats  of  this  note." 

"  That  will  do,"  said  Mrs.  Brownlow,  scal- 
<>K the  Letter  with  considerable  haste;  for  she 
nw  UuTtet,  who  was  ont  on  horsebnck,  ride 
'p tu  tlie  hall  door.  "  Hearts  are  caught  at 
<^  rebound ;  and  if  Edward  Vavasour  and 
Uwtiet  do  not  become  attached,  as  I  very 
■"Uch  believe  they  will,  Lord  Warkigh  may 
I«W  my  8on-in>law.  Once,  he  certainly  ad- 
""iwd  Harriet ;  and  if  this  Blanche  Vavasour 
'*1  tiot  come  in  the  way,  would,  I'rc  no 
™ilit,  have  proposed.     A  pretty  thing;,  indeed, 
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that  such  a  girl  should  supplant  my  dan^Uf' 
But,  I  fancy,  here's  an  «n<l  of  Misa  Vsnsou't 
))econiing    Lady    Warlngh.     This    letter  wiU 
settle  the  bunncss,   or  I'm  very   macb  mi*' 
taken." 

U'liOi  the  missive  was  despatched,  did  Mf^  - 
Hniwnlow  experience  im  cumpunction,  either ^' 
towards   Uie  frank-hearted    young    noblcmar*  *■ 
who  had  reposed  implicitly  on  her  ?  or,  on  1)^ — 
half  of  tlie  unsuspecting  being,  whose  workll^^ 
intere»t'(  she  hud  injured  ? 

Did  her  conscience  not  upbraid  her  with  th^^ 
trust  ahc  bad  betrayed— the  false  dealing  tb^ 
had  practised  !    Did  her  heart  not  remind  her^ 
that  the  young  creature  she  at  first  misled,  an<' 
aftervranis    misrepresented,    wa«    motherleu' 
And  more  than  tliat,  tlie  child  of  a  once  b^ 
lox-ed  oumpanion  ?     No — she  felt  none  of  tliii; 
or,  if  emotions  of  this  nature  did  arise,  lt«] 
were  quickly  stifled. 

A  worldly-minded  and  ambitious  mother,  tb 
main  aim  of  Mrs.  Drownlow's  existence  <*>• 
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Ruriet's  aggrandUement ;  snd  in  common 
ritli  Uie  majority  of  mothers  of  this  stamp, 
he  entirely  believed,  that  the  end  would 
^iy  any  means  she  might  have  reooune 
To  marry  her  daughter  highly,  was^ 
averred,  a  mother's  duty;  and  erery 
joiber  obligation  ought,  surely,  to  give  way 
hrfbre  this  moat  important  ohligation.  Had 
!  m  Harriet's  supposed  welfare  been  in- 
Inured  on  this  occasion,  it  is  possible  her 
Boiber  miglit  have  acted  furty  enough ; 
yOr  she  was  retlicr  pnrtiai  botli  to  Irftrd 
^■ilagb  and  Blanche  Vavasour ;  but  site 
'lelinied     her    daughter's    interests     impit- 


"  And  where  b  JaugUtr'i  in  ikt  esse, 
Ym  kooir  all  oUmt  lliinfi  fivt  plaM." 

Bhache'a  feeling  what  were  they  ?  Was 
■'x  perfectly  indifferent  to  the  flattering  dis- 
^lottion  of  tiaving  been  the  object  of  Lord 
^■Wgb'a  ciicioe  i     In  truth,  no.    What  girl 


162 


NBWvrOKE    PBIUKll. 


of  oineteoi  vould  not  bare  been  eUtcd  oo  t 
linitkr    occuion  ?     Ai^liat  woman  of  any  i^ 
would  not  have  known,  that  next  to  the  Mk 
of  being   tlw  poasessor  of  nak  and  wetU^ 
comes    the  triamph  of  having   rejected  ndt 
advantages.     Bexidcs,    with    all    her   pride  ti 
family,  Blanche  Vavasour  waa  not  coocciudi 
far  from  it — »h«  waa  mtlier  inclined  to  dep«t- 
ciate  than  over-estimate  lier  personal  attru- 
tions.     She  had    not    been   naed   to    flattoy. 
Aunt  Lebtia  was  the  last  penon   in  the  worU 
to  pay  oomf^iments  to  any  one,  least  of  all  to 
adulate   her  own   great-niece.     On    principle 
Mrs.  Turner  would  have  checked  any  dispou- 
tiun  tending  towards  vanity  in  her  young  pupiL 
On   principle,  likewise,  Mr.   Vavasour  wouU 
have  discouraged   «   sontimcnt    cateulated  to 
entail  greater  expenditure  tliitn  he  judged  de- 
sirable ;  and   among  general   acquaintance  f 
friends,  there  were  few  who    considered    thi 
daughter  of  an  unbeneficed  clergyman  worth 
Uic  trouble  of  comphmenting. 
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«u  not,  ttien,  conceited.      At  least,  sbs 

not   been  till  noK^;  for  vun   were   it  to 

hy,  that  Aiiding  lierHelf  uiKloubledly  belored 

[  k  man,  wliom  women  of  birth,  and  beauty, 

iMifB  fortune  would  gUdly  bare  espoused, 

lientiment  tbat  savoured  not  a  little  of  wlf- 

ction,  did  creep  into  b«r  bosom.     And 

lit    Lord    Warleigh    was    attaclied    to    her, 

IBUnche  could  no  longer   doubt.      She  knew 

[oaugh  of  Mrs.   Brownlow,  to  feci  confident 

tlfau  without  very  good   authority,   that  lady 

never  have  spoken  as  slie  recently  had 

Blanche  tltought  a  little,  abo,  of  the 
ng  peer's  lordly  dwelling ;  and  contrasted 
Hwitb  her  own  comfortless,  often  unhappy, 
Inne ;  of  Godfrey,  too,  whose  advancement  in 
f&  wwild  have  been  accelerated  by  fais  close 
cuincnoa  with  Lord  Warleigh.  And  once 
■w  qutstioned,  whether  she  had  acted  n'iaely 
"I  t^cting  a  man  who  had,  in  trutli,  so  much 
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to  recommend  him.    The  doubt,  bowerer, 
but  of  brief  endurance. 

"  No,  no;  it  irould  not  do.  I  could  mtl 
marry  Lord  Warlcigh.  1  do  not  think  I  sktUj 
ever  marry  anybody." 
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CHAPTER  Xn. 


It  chanced  that  Edvard  Vavasour  was 
breakfasting  with  Xjord  Warleigh,  when  Mrs. 
Brownlow's  letter  was  delivered. 

Misled  by  Mi^s  Bmnsby's  assertions,  un- 
happily retailed  to  hitn  by  Edward,  the  young 
man  anticipated  a  very  different  result  to  the 
negoc^tion  with  which  he  had  commissioned 
Harriet's  mother;  and  chagrined  beyond  the 
power  of  restraint,  he  threw  the  open  letter  to 
Edward,  exclaiming  angrily : 

"  See  how  that  cousin  of  yours,   Blanche 

Vavasour,  has  treated  me  !     Confounded  little 

jilt.     Vavasour,  why  did  you  mislead  me  in 

that  infernal  manner  ?" 

«  My    dear  fellow,  I  merely   repeated  the 
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I  eiprewtd  by  one  of  Mtn  Vai 
ncHcat  relations.'* 

'  Yea :  that  old  tia^.  Mm  Brmiubr. 
ber!      Site  descrres  to  be  wdl    ahftkcn 
tamed  incide  ou^  for  getting  me  into  ndki 
•crape.** 

"  She  WW  miitaJcen,  and  to  vna  I ;  sad  I 
grieve  frofa  my  heart  for  the  mtMipf 
Warieigh ;  bat,  beyond  an  error — " 

Well,  well ;  say  no  mote  aboot  it.     Mia] 
Bnuiaby  was  mistaken,  yoa  were  miAtaken,  T  | 
wax  miHtaken,  aiid  the  eonsequence  of  it  i 
that  I've  madfi  n  ftwl  of  myadf.     Howerwi' 
u  the  first  time,  and  I'll  take  good  caretlHl 
it's  the  last,  I  pal  it  into  any  woman's  poirerte 
say,  she  has  played  Lonl  Warlcigh  off."  *tli>'i^ 
suddenly    reooilectifig    that   Mrs.    Browniow- 
communication    retipeeting    Blanche's  nttacli- 
mcnt  was  slnotly  confidential,  die  irritalrd  nv 
blcntan  snatched  up  the  letter. 

But  Edward  bad  already  mastered  fts  tan 
tents. 
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■*  Any  newB?*'  ritortly  after,  uked  Lord 
rarleigfa,  in  a  voire  of  forced  composon, 
tearing  Mrs.  Brownlow'H  letter  into 
le  minatest  fragmeDta.      "  Anjrtliing  new,  to- 

"  Plenty  of  abau  of    m«,"  said    Edward, 
browing  down  an  anti-miniKteriat  journal. 
••  You  take  it  coolk  enough,  however." 

Oil,  these  arc  the  sweets  of  office ;  some 
r  those  pleasures  public  men  must  make  up 
minds    to    bear  philosophically,    tiood 
homing." 

Off,  already?" 
,  **  I  should  have  been  in  Downing  Street,  at 
:lialf  an  hour  ago.    You'll  be  at  White's, 
i  suppose  ?     I  shall  drop  in  when  my  hour  of 
aancipatwn  eomes." 
*•  No.     I'm  obliged  to  leave  town." 
"  Aye  r 

"  Only  for  a  few  days.  I  mast  run  down 
itlie  lalcofWight,  and  see  my  motlier  and 
r;  they've  been  expecting  mo  this  month.*' 
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Tbcy  flhoob    hands,  and    parted.     Edwari ' 
hurried  off  in  the  direction  of  Downing  HinOf 
with  litN  mind  iniinitcl}-  mor«  engrossed 
Blanche  V&rasour*8  soft  blue  eyes,   and 
low,  musical  voice,  than  witli  his  ofKcial  datil 
or  with  bis  friend's  disappointment. 

In  trutli,  Edward  felt  but  little  anxiety  oa 
tlint  account;  he  knew  Lord  Warlcigh  was  net 
a  man  to  break  bis  heart  for  k>Te  of  tny 
woman ;  moreover,  be  stood,  himself,  in  tlml 
predicament  when  men  ore  very  seldom  otfair* 
wise  than  selfish. 

"  BUnchc  lias  refused  him,  then.  SIio  Ioth 
another.  Who  u  that  other  ■  Fshaw  I  Ulot 
a  blockhead  I  have  been.  1  might  have  kNt 
her  by  my  folly.     But  it  is  not  too  Ute." 

Tliat  evening's  mail  conveyed  a  letter  firun 
Kdward  Vavasour  to  Bbinche. 

Our  heroine  was  so  entirely  impressed  witb 
tlio  conviction  of  his  attachment  to  Ilaniet* 
that  for  some  Utile  time  she  questioned  «rbe- 
Uier  the  aAjresaid  ktter  bad  not  been  mbdi'- 
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nded;  and  wlicn  convinced  tliat  she  was  in- 
deed th«  individual  honoured  hy  Mr.  Edward 
Vavasinir'ti  addresses,  altltough  her  coluiir  did 
altornatc  «nd  her  respinttion  (juioken,  it  was 
nther  t'rom  surpriM.',  tnd  from  thnt  undeAiiable 
Pbtotion  which  slnioat  every  woman  fecU  on 
tJ^ose  particular  uccaaions,  than  from  joy. 

t Convinced  that  she  was  an  object  of  iiidif- 
■cocc   to   Edward,   Blanche    had    resolutdj- 
oombated  her  predilection  in  his   favour;   as 
*"^  believed  suocessfuUy ;  nor  did  there  appear 
■nytljiiig  JQ  ),ig  present  overture  calculated  to 
»"*ke  ihia  assurance  j  for  the  pnipoxal,  viewed 
•*  Ac  conudcrcd  it,  contained  little  cither  to 
S'^tify  her   self-complacency,  or  awaken   her 
ghlitude,  or  recal  her  nffection. 
^p  "No,  no.     He  had  been  iitHucnccd  by  mo- 
tiret  no  woman  could  have  hailed  with  satis- 
faotion."     And    BUnche    imagined    she  was 
acting  with  only  common  sense  and  delicacy 
when  she  wrote  a  kind  but  decided  negative. 
£dward*s  anticipation  of  a  favourable  issue 
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to  his  suit  bad  be«n  quite  u  stngnine  u 
Warleigb's.  Indeed,  his  expectation  toulc 
B  more  ttubsuntial  basis:  for  the  peer  hi 
rested  liis  hopes  mainly  on  hi*  preteosiool 
while,  on  reriewing  the  lost  eight  moi 
Edward  fancied  he  could  detect  endcoot 
nITcctiou  on  Blanche's  aide ;  and  the  idva  tnnt 
ported  him. 

"  Beautiful,  hcautiAti,  Blanche  I"  he  inentaOj 
exclaimed.  "  How  happy  you  shall  be!  Bw 
tenderly  beloved,  how  anxiously  watched  onr 
You  ahnll  not  have  a  wish,  no,  not  the  shadcx 
of  «  wish,  ungralilied.  Your  life  sliall  be 
fciry  tale;  or  as  a  southern  summer's  daj^- 
brightness,  without  a  cloud.  Love,  happini 
devotion,  tbe&e,  the«e,  shall  be  your  |>ortk» 
without  a  cnre,  without  one  single  sha^ 
illl" 

And  when  her  answer  to  his  letter  caM 
tike  n  love-aick  giri,  he  pressed  the  ■uperscrip' 
tion  to  bis  Upa;  for  there  her  hand  liad  tncf' 
hisiMune. 
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r<*Q  minuIcM  afl^rwurdsi  his  clieck  was 
'''Inched,  )iis  lip  qui\'«recl  wiUi  nigc.  But  not 
'  *ord  (scagied  liini.  He  did  □»!,  like  Lord 
"•fleigb,  give  uitcnutcc  tu  liis  exaspcrntioii ; 
*">  perliapi  foi^ct  the  bitter  feeling,  oven 
pve  its  cause.  Not  one  syll&ble  escaped  hin 
Bps;  but,  in  his  inmost  heart  he  all  hut  cursed 
incho  Vavasour. 
"^    Was  a  man  of  deep  feeling,  of  strong 

* 

•ona,  of  unforgiving  temper.  Pride  was 
^tuiinspring  of  liis  character,  and  on  that  a 
jdctuty  wound  had  been  inflicted;  a  wound, 
WBicU  even  time  might  scarce!)-  heal;  and 
""tr  might  tlie  hand  which  deidt  the  blow, 
obtain  forgiveness.  No,  till  hi»  dying  hour, 
the,  he  had  loved  so  passionately,  should  be 
to  him  an  object  »f  disUke,  almost  of  abhor^ 
ircnce. 

And  altliough,  eventually,  the  lierce  emotions 
rhicb  convulKcd  him,  partiidly  calmed  down, 
Edward  Vavasour  was  changed.  A  furious 
tetupcst  had  swept  over  bito,  and  desolatioti 
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followed  in  its  track.     All  that  was  soft  ui 
gentle  in  his  disposition,  all  that  was  bi^ 
and  beautifid,  was  from  that  fatal  hour  muted, 
indeed,  utterly  obliterated;  while  the  nged, 
the   harsh,  the  unlovely,  acquired  frob  ttk- 
edness  and  fresh  deformity. 
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CHAPTER  XUI. 


ITtY  after  the  despatch  of  Blanche's  ill 
epistle,  Mrs.  Brownlow*s  emptjr  car- 
rew  up  before  tlic  gat«  of  Laurel  Cot- 
nd  a  verbal  message  nits  transmitted 
9  ^'arasour,  "  Miss  Browiilow,  not 
ell  enough  to  leave  the  house,  would 
di  gratified  if  her  friend  would  spend 
nirs  with  her." 

the  readily  complied ;  and  on  rcncbinj; 
tune,  waa  shewn  at  once  to  Harrict'a 
[-room,  whose  occupimt  she  found  in 
't,  certainly;  but  in  no  other  respect, 
t,  ibewing  token  of  the  invalid. 
ih  me  joy!"  cried  Harriet,  eagerly  em- 
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ou  so  apathetic?      Are  you  envious  of   my 

(ity,  or  hurt  by  my  rexerve  upon  this  su)»- 

pO»  curious  to  hear  all  aI>out '  mon /ulurl'" 

'    Itape  I  am  not  enWoua ;  I  am  sure  I  am 

not  Ckfrcn<Ie<l ;  inquisitive,  perhaps  I  nwy  he. 

'™^^~il>e  Mr.  Oreville  to  me ;   make  me  ac- 

qunii-ated  with  him." 

"'^W.nd  tell  you  all  about  our  love.     Eh  biaii 

/•  ■*^    <l{«uinde  paa  mieiu;     To  lay  the  truth,  1 

\0X^     been  (lying  to  do  t]iat  more  than  once, 

but     something  always  stopped  mc ;  perhaps  I 

wcied  yoQ  n'ould  lecture  instead  of  sj'mpor 

w.*\iij.     Besides,  I   hate  ^asiping  about  love 

IV'-^XsTB.  The  men  say,  u'C  women  like  to  talk 
01  nothing  else  when  we  get  tt^ther;  but 
that's  a  calumny." 
"  Tell  me  first,  however,*'  said  Blanche, 
vhiJe  Harriet  paused,  as  if  to  gather  her 
tliDUghta;  "tcU  me,  if  you  arc  really  iiidix- 
powd  ?  For,  indeed,  excepting  thU  room  and 
jrotir  dressing-go wDj  1  can  detect  notliiug  of 
the  invalid." 
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"  ]n<)uposc(l  f  Oh  no ;  I  never  fell 
To  be  sure,  1  didn't  close  my  eyes  the  i 
Wt  night ;  but  it  vts  from  exeitement, 
neM.  As  far  my  dressing-gonm,  I  kept  it 
my  dc&r,  in  order  that  you  nnd  I  might  haitl 
quiet  hour  to  ourselves.  Now  for  my  talb" 
Yoti  know,  tliat  miunn  mid  I  were  at  St*  Lni 
nord's,  last  year.  When  there,  t  fonncd  it 
quAintance,  or  rather,  I  renewed  ocquiuntsnil; 
for  we  had  been  dancing  acquaintanon  fal 
some  time,  with  Mr.  Sydney  GrcviUc,  neplifl 
to  Sir  William  GrevillCi  and  Lieutenant  in  tb 
—  Dragoons.  Well,  Dlanctie,  we  bid, 
say,  been  acquainted  formerly ;  but  I  lielkfl 
never  thought  much  of  each  other;  at  lent 
I'm  sure,  1  didn't.  Sydney  swears  be  wtt  il 
ways  in  lo\-e  with  me,  which  may  be  tne  o 
not :  at  any  nte,  /  never  cared  for  him,  vol 
we  met  at  St.  Leonard's :  when,  being  tlmnn 
a  good  deal  tojrether  (he  was  the  only  man  i 
the  place  wortlt  fpeaking  to)  and  hating 
thing  better  to  aooN  rayself  vitb^  I 
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Hvre — realljr  in  love ;  and  agreed  to  bestow  on 
"ydney  this  fiur  band,  and  everythmg  else  I 

•hall  ever  hare  to  give,  five  tttouBand  a  year 

«aong$t  tbe'rest." 

**  Air.  GreviUe,  i  suppose^  boa  very  little 
fortune  i" 

»"  Not  a  shilling  beyond  hix  pay,  and  a  paltry 
•y  pounds  a-year,  or  something  of  that  sort. 
^**»cy   mama's  dismay!     No,  you  can't;  not 
s^'ftn    your  imagination,  vivid  as  it  is,  could 
P**rtray  the  horror  with  which  she  learnt  the 
"^ga^meiit.    I  never  Iind  »ucl)  a  scene  with 
'*^r  in  all  my  hfe ;  except,  perhaps,  one  day, 
"^hen  being  u  naughty,  fractiuus,  Utile  girl,  1 
■l^ped  my  governess*  face." 

F 

"  Mrs.  Brownlow  I  conclude,  said  '  No.'  I 
,.  m««n  to  Mr.  Greville's  suit  ?" 
■  "  Tea.  Mrs  Brownlow  said  '  No  f  Miss 
Brownlow  '  Tes  ;*  and  boUi  were  quite  in 
eamesL  Unhappily,  however,  as  I  cannot 
marry  without  mama's  consent  till  I  am  fivc- 
and-twenty,  her  negRtive  was  of  more  impor' 

t  S 
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tanoc  than  niv  aftimiiitive.     The  en; 
therefore,  iriut  broken  off:  and  I,  yoa 
coQg)ie<d  And  gre^r  thin,  and  lout  my 
appetite.     In  short,  vas,  very  nearly. 
enough  to  fret  myself  into  a  conaumptton.'l 

"  And,  in  consequence,  Mrs.  Brovrnl 
Ient*d?" 

"  By  no  means.    Mama  relents,  not  i 
her  noD-compliance  might  end  /atnlly  for( 
but  hewuse  Sydney's  ])roap<!Cts  have 
dergone   material  cltange;  he  is  tm  Ic 
poor  man,  and,  consequently,   nobody- 
t)te  heir  to  a  banmetcy  and  fifteen  the 
year  [   tljcrefore,   an  appropriate  husb 
Miss  Brownlow." 

"  Wlint  occasioned  this  revolution  > 
know — his  couxiik's  dentli.    1  rrniemher  i 
in  the  i>a]>er,  that  Sir  William  GreviUld 
just  lost  Ills  only  son." 

"  Exactly  t    Mr.  Oreville  hiui   been 
demie  enough  to  take  himself  out  of  tluij 
and  Sydney,  as  I  hare  told  you,  being  ic 
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woman's  life  ;  and  I  can  believe  it.     Oh, 
mama,  how  tiresome !" 

Mrs,  Browtilow  entered,  looking  ai 
<)uent>nn]r  complacent  as  the  mama  of  the  i 
electofaman,tlieheirtoabaronctcy  and  6i 
thousand  a  yeur,  might  be  rcasunatiljr  expectM 
to  appear.  She  was  in  the  beat  possible  hoinov 
with  herself,  her  daughter,  indeed  wiili  all  tin 
world.  An  appeal,  of  whatever  extent,  to  Im 
Iwnevolence  made  at  this  juncture,  woat<l  hati 
been  favourably  received.  Bvcn  a  re<]nci 
quiring  personal  exertion  would  not  have] 
refused;  so  greatly  had  her  heart  become  cnl 
ed,  so  much  was  it  overflowing  witli  goo()*iril 
to  all  mankind  in  consequence  of  Iter  daughUf*! 
proxpcciive  grandeur.  She  ovcrwlielnied  Bsf 
riot  with  oftr«s*C8 ;  and  more  than  once,  tm 
fondled  Bhinehe.  Indeed,  now  that  the  funBC 
appMred  likely  to  contract  thus  fiourialiing  a; 
alliance,  Mrs.  Bruwnlow  cuuld  not  forb«^| 
giMttnit  tlte  deception  she  had  practised  W 
wards  Lord  Warleigh  :  and  by  way  of  retnlw 
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Pahe  fiiuJIy  resolved,  tliat  if  it  could  by 
,     ^ftsibility   be    manBged,  she  n-ould  itiU 
bring   abotit    a   m&TTiage    between    him    and 

^r**  [  dare  say,  I  sball  be  able  to  arrange  it 
without  any  great  difficulty.  Ue  is  very  much 
in  love,  and  as  for  her  not  liking  him,  that's 
■"  nonaense.  1  fancy  it  wouldn't  require  a 
t  deal  of  persuasion  to  make  a  girl,  with 
lag  but  her  pretty  face  to  recommend 
f,  diMovcr  she  can  do  sometliing  more 
[than  alerm  a  young  man  of  eight-and-twenty, 
kho  offers  her  a  coronet.  Oh  yes,  I  shall  be 
to  bring  this  matter  on  again.  And  if  1 
[•t,  why  there's  her  cousin,  Kdward  Vava- 
or  i  he  will  do  as  well,  or  better,  for  he  is 
handsome  man,  and  quite  as  rich  as  Lord 
r'arlcigh,  if  Tiot  richer.  Yes,  Edward  Va- 
in r  would  mnke  a  capital  match  for 
Blanche ;  and  I  have  more  than  once  sos- 
■pectcd  that  he  Is  inchned  to  admire  her :  so  if 
"l  jumble  tbem  well  together,  which  will  be  tlic 
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mumat  tiling  in  the  worid  when  the  U 
with  us  in  Hilt  Street,  the  chances  »rp, 
will  offer." 

Such  wBs  the  tenor  of  Mn.   Bnn 
thoughts  on  leaving  her  dsoghur** 
room ;  while  Harriet,  witli  much  more 
titan  filial  piety,  exclaimed  : 

"  My  dear  Blanclie,  did  you  ever  bear 
thing  like  nianta  }     1  mean  like  the  way  dtt 
eulogizes  Sydney  Grevilte.    To  listen  tu  bcr, 
would  not  any  one  suppose,  that  she  is  |Mf> 
sonally  attached  to  him  ?     t  Uiought  slio  nenr- 
would  have  done  praising  and  admiring  hinfi 
and  yet,  oidy  a  few  days  back,  she  would  ham 
st^matised  him  as  mercenary,  because,  \iang 
himself  poor,  and  having  found   a  woman  f( 
fortune  willing  to  unite  her  lot  tvith   bis,  ie 
was  anxious  to  avail  himself  of  the  drcu» 
stonce.     And,  Uten.  he  was  an  unprincipW 
spendtlirift,  because  having  an  income  ctittrdj 
uiaddjuatc  to  the  esiiencCB  of  his  prafetoM 
the  poor  fellow  contracted  some  tiifling  debb. 
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'^"^  >  gambler,  bccuuse  lie  once  lost  fifty 

P""i(l*  ot  mulctte.    But  nil  thai  is  forgc*Uen 

**•;  And  Sydney  hsis  become  every  e»thly 

""•S   he  oufjht  to  be.     Oh,  how  I  hntc  and 

"•V**  sui'b  worldlincss  of  spirit  j  such  bowing 

**"»"   to  Mammon  I"' 

Yes,"    replied     Blanche,    "  the    worship 

paid     to   wealth   is    very   siul :    and   yet,  dear 

fl»f«nct»  improvident  marriages  cntml  so  much 

f(v\scry^  tJiat,  indeed,  we  must  not  be  too  M- 

<cr(^  upon  those  prudent  individuals  who  en- 

iVcftvonT  to  prevent  them'.     To  want  money  is 

io  >otiK  rcs|>ccts,  CIS  injurious  to  the  liuman 

b«irt  as  to  possess  too  mucb  of  it.     Besides,  as 

Ion  is  usually  supposed  to  craporetc  as  old 

TTme  steals  on,    it  is,  perhaps,  as   well   that 

something  »otid  should  be  left.'' 

"  Blanche,  I  declare  you  are  nearly  as  mer- 

as  mamn." 
"  Harriet,  I  know  experimcntidly  the  mise- 
ries of  poverty." 

"  'Pie  annoyances  you  mean," 
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"  No.     Annoyance  is  too  mit<]  a 
Itare  blushed  for  my  father's   niggardly 
nony.     Does    not   tliat  go    beyond   anrioy| 
anoer 

"  Perhaps.    But,  Blanche,  let  as  set  roarf 
father's  parsimony  against  mama's  worldlii 
and   see    which   iray   the   balance    lies, 
member,  mama  very  nearly  perilled  my 
Now,  Mr.  Vavasour,  whatever  he  may  do, 
any  rate  won't  go  the  tengtli  of  starving  yon  ' 
death." 

"  No.    But  indeed  the  love  of  money 
to  increa.<ie   so  with  papa,  that  I  dare  not ' 
culate  the  consequences ;  nor  to  what  Ic 
the  misenble  pnaxion  may  not  one  day 
htm." 

"  Nay,"  returned  Harriet,  "  the  worst  of  MrJ 
Varasour'a  mi«dcmeanors  will  be,  tl>at,  if 
man  of  fortune  should  take  a  fancy  to  yon,  i 
will  try  and  make  you  marry  him,  wlietJier  be 
be,  in  other  respects,  a  desirable  parti  or  nut. 
That,  to  be  sure,  would  not  l>e  pleasant ;  bat  a 
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my  little  politic  management  on  your  aide, 
ind  yon  would,  if  I  mistake  not,  easily  evade 
Ae  evil.  Yon  must  insist  on  having  an  expen- 
nve  troHBMeau;  threaten  him  vith  all  manner 
b£  extravagance ;  ontil,  at  last,  you  frighten 
faun  firom  his  detennination." 

"Talking  of  men  of  fortune,  Harriet ;"  sud 
Bfawche,  with  a  little  effort,  "  how  will  Edward 
Vimaaoar  bear  your  marriage  with  Mr. 
GreviUe!" 

**Ob,  he'll  bear  it  well  enough.  Perhaps 
be  very  glad  that  henceforward  he  will  be  safe 
from  mama's  matrimonial  toils." 

"  Mr.  Vavasour  appeared  to  me  a  very  will- 
ing—what  shaU  1  call  it }" 

«  Victim  f" 

"Now,  Harriet,  don't  affect  to  be  moilest. 
Own  that  yon  think  he  loves  you." 

**  Indeed,  I  shall  own  no  such  thing ;  for  I 
am  not  in  the  habit  of  telling  stories.  Mr. 
Edward  Vavasoar  does  not  care  one  straw  for 
me." 
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Blanche  Htarted. 

"  No  I  not  a  single  straw ;  nor  I  for  htn  j 
praaent,  mark  you :  for  I  will  confess,  ttiafcl 
I  »een    more  of  Ivdwarcl  VaviLsour,  I 
perhaps,  have  l>uett  seduced  from  my  loyattf  I 
Sydney.     You  know,  I  wu  greatly  taken 
your  cousin  from  th«  rery  ^t ;  and  mi 
aware  of  this,  did  everything  she  could  (mi 
has    really    become    a  regular    match-c 
lately]  to  bring  a^wut  n  marriiige." 

"  Mr.    VnvMour,     Hurcly,    seconded 
mother's  wishes  (" 

**No,  indeed,   he  did  not.      Mr.  Varnaaa 
eane  to  this  house  when  invited,  just  aa 
would  have  gone  to  nny  honsc,  where  be 
certain  of  good  society,  and  a  tolerable  dinner) 
and  he  oonrersed    with  me,    precisely 
would  hare  talked  with  any  woman    pos 
of  tlw  average  share  of  sense  and  nit.    WhotfaerJ 
eventually,  he  would  or  would  not   hn%'e  fa 
filled    mama's   wishes,  is  now  of  tittle   con- 
•cquence.     As   it  is  more  gratifying   for  ny 
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pTOpre  to  suppose  he    would,  wc  will 

r.  yes' 

'  When  returning  to  Marshampton,  Blaodia 

aeated  to  be  set  down  at  Miss  Branaby'a. 
'"My  dear  Blanche/*  said  Mrs.  Brovmlow, 
ho  was  in  the  carriage,  "  I  don't  wisli  tliis 
etnent  to  be  gcnentlly  spoken  of,  just  at 
Bnt.  Tlie  less  such  tilings  are  made  the 
bjerts  of  tittle  tattle  the  better :  but  among 
ids,  of  course,  it  tnay  be  mentioned;  to 
r  father,  or  your  aunt,  there  can  be  no  objec< 
to  your  naming  it.  Indeed,  I  wish  the 
it  tu  be  pud  to  tliem.  So,  tell  Miu 
Brannhy,  with  my  Invc,  how  happily  settled  my 
iUa)^iter  is  likely  to  be.  1  would  be  the  bearer 
of  the  news  myself,  but  it  is  laic,  and  there 
I  one  or  two  places  where  t  must  al>snlutdy 
Good  bye,  my  dear.  Your  turn  will 
next  — Yes,  but  it  will.  Good  bye  ; 
Ihyc." 
The  reader  will  possibly  call  to  mind,  tliat 
Uiw  Bransby  had,  by  itome  unknown  means, 
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^ty  entertained  in  these  days,  that  I  can 
^*recljr  fancy  Mr.  Varasour,  or,  indeed,  Mr. 
*'»yl)ody  else,  making  bo  romantic,  and  I  may 
^*d,  untirc-CBsary  a  sacrifice." 

"You   do   not   then    Iwlicvc  that    Edward 
I'avuiiour  would  warry  a  woman  be  did  not 
^lly  love?" 

"  P^dun  me,  Blanche,  that  is  not  my  im- 
jHKuicm ;  un  the  contmry,  I  fear  he  might." 
•*  He  is  not  niercenur}-,  Mrs.  Turner.'' 
^'Tnie.     But  is  he  nut  ambitious  1" 
"  Ye»,  ywt ;  I  fear  he  is." 
"  Th«n,"for  ambition  he  will  o?ic  day  many. 
Good   afternoon.       My   compliments   to  Mr. 
Va^'asour." 

Blant-'ho  ran  hastily  up  stairs ;  site  threw  her 
mnet  on  the  bed,  and  sntiitg  herself  before 
tuilet^tablc,  buried  her  face  between  her 
hands.  She  rtmained  fur  some  time  entjiely 
alMOrLwd  in  tliougbt ;  and  when,  at  lengtli,  she 
nitcd  her  head  there  was  a  Rasli  of  almost 
wildnen  in  her  eye. 
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From  the  moment  of  despatching  her  I 
to  ICdward  Vavasour,  mis^vings,  both  of 
justice  and  the  wisdom  of  the  course  she  1 
adopted,  crept  into  her  mind ;  and  now  i 
doubts   became  most  painful  cert^ntie*. 
refusing  Edward  Vavasour  she  had  Rcted 
Uhly  towards  herself,  and  cruelly  towards 
She  had  distressed  a  generous,  noble  rain 
man,  whose  lore  for  her  had  h«en  as  pure 
it  WM   di^ntercstcd.     She    had    scorned 
trampled  on  a  princely  heart  which  had 
hers ;  Iters  only,  and  devotedly.     She  had  i 
quited   love  with    coldness ;    tcndeniest 
pride  i  and  trutli  and  loyalty  with  doubL 

But,  if  she  had  injured  Edward,  Itow 
nitcly  mure  herself.      For  htm   there  ytt  i 
mained    a    tliousand    avenuea    to    happ 
Fame,  wealth,  distinction,   even    lore    it 
were  still  awaiting  him.     The  future,  withili^ 
brilliant  hopes,  its  animating  prospects, 
ciisdy  suffice  to  dim   the  past  and  drivt 

.irorn  his  mind;  while  she,  she  had  <*] 
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;Iit  anticipations:  all  tier  life  was  spent. 

— Ilcr  future  wiut  a  blank ;  her  past,  a  melan- 

Ijr  dream.      Her   present,    a  moment   of 

ikeiiing    even    more    u^nising    still.       It 

c<l    08    thougli    it   were    impossil^le    for 

olie  to  lore  again,  or  hope  again,  or  ever 

low,  experimentally  again,  what  buoj-ancy  of 

and  spirit  meant. 
Alas  for  Blanche  1    alas  for  any  one  who 
iiv^vs  away  a  blessing,  and  when  too  late  dis- 
s  tlic  value  and  tlie  price  of  the  discarded 
sure  ! 
•'lanche'a  efforts  to  recover  her  composure 
"""K    that  evening  were  ineffectual.      Even 
**    ^*^lfisli,  unobservant  fatlier  remarked  the 
^^""P  Uej«tion. 

A.h,"  he  said,  "  you're  out  of  spints  at 

^liougbts  of  losmg   Harriet   Bron-nlow,    1 

1  t**isc.     There   will   lie  an  end  to  your  in- 

""**cy.     Can't  expect  the  wife  of  a  man  of 

toi^Upj,^  Bueh  fortune  too  as  Mr,  Grcville's 

w^tly  to  inherit,  to  keep  up  maeh  friendship 

^'Ol.  ti.  K 
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with — ^with — Uic  daughter    of    a   poor 
try     curate.        Twenty     thousand     ■     yeui 
What  an  tnoomc !    I  wish  I  had  one  titiie 
it.    Twenty  thousand  a  year  1    The  Ncwst 
Priors  estate  in  not  worth  that ;  but  whet 
it  is  or  not,  1  Hhall  never  be  a  futhing 
better  for  it." 

"  Sir  William  Grenlle  has  not  twenty  tluM>] 
sand  a  year ;  not  above  fifteen,  I  fancy." 

•<  Well,  fifteen.     FIAeen  thouximd 
A  year  are  worth  having  ;  and   Harriet  I)r 
Ion'  is  a  fortunate  girl  to  iiave  eaugbt  hia| 
montroos  lucky  prf,  indeed/' 

"  I  bclicTC,  papa,  tiiat  Mr.  GrciriUe  i« 
mniuble,  Knsible  man  in  addition  to  his  ' 
a  rich  one." 

"  I  don't  know  what  to  aay  about  hia  1 
sensible.  1  understand  that  he's  in  debt, 
gambles.  Kow,  in  my  opinion,  there's  BBkJ 
sense  in  a  man's  contracting  debts  wUAJ 
there's  no  prospect  of  hia  ever  (MJBVrj 
gambling  debts,  especially," 
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^F  .Are  j-ou  well    informed  ia  this  respect? 
T  Jt    quite  certain  that  Mr.  GrcriUc  docs  gnm- 

"  "^oor  cousin,  Edward  Vavasour  was  my 
iiitJ».«:»rlty." 
"    ^%)dwArd  Vavasour?" 
"     "^es.    I  forget  bow  wc  came  to  speak  of 
G**"^"ille — probably  iii    connexion   with   Mias 
ftt^^Tilow;  but  I  remember  perfectly  his  say- 
ing that  he  had  a  decided  turn  for  ^^anibling." 
'*  Edward  Varasour  knows    Mr.  Greville, 

i" 
"  I  suppose  80.** 

"  And,"    pursued  Blanche,  mentally,  "  liii 
pinion   mu8t  surely   lie   correct.     It  agrees, 
so,  witli  Mrs.  Brownlow's  former  judgment, 
ised  before  Mr.  Greville'a  splendid  prospects 
lud  daszled  and  blinded  her.    Then  should  not 
HBrriet  be  warned  !     Should  not  her  eyes  be 
opened  to  the  riik  she  runs  in  man-yiiig  sueh  a 
mBD.    Surely. — Bat  will  slm  believe  tlie  repre- 
sentation }     Attached  as  ahe  is  to  Mr.  GreviUe, 


K    S 


nwTocs  pwou. 


I  far  ML    StiD  it)c  'ai 
Aadfailafwealtmnmih 
naeind  to  input  tk  b- 
ibe  kaev  voold  be  w  unweleaai 


Ud  tBC  BOffTov,  bawCTCTf  ber  dctenuMAs 
vamd :  at  aD  evotCs,  she  deemed  it  a^TiaUt 
«»  eoBsdt  Mrs.  Tnracr  as  to  ibe  propriety  J 


*HiiB  a  aftd  historr,  indeed,   BlandM.*! 
Mn.  Tviaer  ansvered,  "and  if  welt  fooaiM 
daec,   as    tub  taj,   aawaaly  threnen   W»\ 
Bnnralow's  hapfincM.      Bat    t    would  hart 
yoo  act  wahly.     Tour  father  may  tmrc  bea 
mittalten,  or  bare  exttg^cnted.     Mr.  CilTsrd 
Vavaaoor's   tnfomtatioi]  may  itot  be  comet  > 
bCMdea,  by  qnotii^  his  authority,  you  nk^ 
hdagiaig  hitOf  Mr.  Edward  Tavasuur,  I  mci^l 
into  an  unpleasant,  ercn  daii|^ruus  dilmuM.] 
And  OS  Harriet  BrowiUuw  would  not 
her  mother's  representations,  do  you 
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now,  when  Mrs.  BrovnloT  has  consented,  she 
Tould  heed  yoim :  lodeed,  dear  Blanche,  mv 
■dvice  woaU  be  to  let  this  m&tier  take  its  coutw. 
Do  not  inten'ee  in  it.  Miss  Brovrilvw-  hi.\ 
abundance  of  relssg:^  Kiid  nieiidk.  let  titt=: 
v>tch  over  ter  Lij^KDess," 

Blanche  iHrari.7  trrfced  wiii.  Mrs.  Tkt*?- 
FhuD  the  r-.-tin---  iiiETt  iiai  n^iyMtred  V-a 
tightest  riii  -.c  E:ci:pr-jniisiiic  Ecwtitc  Vvt.- 
nar's  saftTT.  Kii;  liul  ae'Ji'jtL  tiaui,  !^;aai::.:i;i 
jasdre. 

^em£;T.:Kr^  •■:<■.■*.  "i:a'Jt.  --;  Harri?',  lai  ;r»- 
Acted,  it  -WKi  nrrrT=.:yii'.^^~    -rr.L  tl  tu*  "r-.-ar 
Vealth,  tni  3i:j;:i:n.    tz.;    'jjy.  'j-j'-l'-xz^ji    vai 
bntow,  b.r:  ttt^— s.— -    ■•-  l»Ij,-  ''K-iii.-j':  -.i-v. 
wnce.     Tra*.   -■'    iri-  -rr.'z^Mh.    K^r-^  *i'-d.*  ;. 
Hr.VaTB&'.iir  a";t  T-rn-.  ^I'S'TTirj   ,    lJiii„-.-.» 
bntineffecsiiil-^       .»;:    '  =-a:  ,-:l-:     ^     j'^i^.   _- 
jetted  to  tirt  e=a!rj«-      ^i:;    >!:■<    i»rii-.  -■    1^ 
too  orach  dJSU^CK'JSi     J*   1>-   r^Ui,    r-j-:,—       -r 
fnmerlibcTbiz:^- uk:. -.K^'ier.    .    ;  ■-r-frr-  e^-- 
Indeed,   BoOfS**       -wiArfe     erse-str    .■-    -.-r 
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wsrIs  a  pUce  where  she  would  prolMbly 
counter  Edward  ViLvasour. 

Al^er  tlie  wedding,  the  happy  cauplo  i 
u  fuw  day!)  nt  U>e  Ureville'x  family  seat; 
proceeded  to  the  continent.  And  it  was 
e'er  BUnehc  and  Harriet  met  again. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

Not  many  weeks  after  Ilarriet's  wedding, 

Biitichcwa*  iihocked,  and  her  father  astonished 

I'T  the  Utter*!t  receiving  a  sumroons  to  attend 

**e  (Icalh-hed  of  his  relative,  the  owner  of 

Nc»stoke  Priors. 

"^-    Vavasour,    the   communication   sUtt«d, 

•^een   seized   some   months    before   with 

P"  "onary  disease,  which   a  violent  attack  of 

****-d  lately  so  much  aggravated,  that  it  was 

*^*^*1  whether  he  would  linger  even  until 

^"  ^  r»K]eric  Vavasour'»  arrival,  which  he  was 

'*1*est^  to  expedite  as  much  aa  possible;  for 

'^^^rd,  who  had  been  apprised  of  his  father's 

'''Set  was  not  at  home,  nor  was  it  known  with 

*"***«  certainty  where  a  letter  would  overtake 
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him.     He  bad  left  London  darii^  the  Eill'^ 
recess  with  the  intention  of  paying  a  romiA' 
visits. 

Mr.  VaTasour  set  off,  not  altogether  ai 
lluenced  by  some  of  those  bright  anticipation^ 
l.e  liad  cherished  when  once  before  en^^^^ 
on  ail   errand   in  nature    somewhat    KnuU^' 
while  Blanche,  who  would  joyfully  have  tJtff^ 
her  station  by  the   bedside  of  an  inciTidn»4 
whose  kindness  towards  her  had  naturally  wo» 
her  iieart.  could  not  forbear  revolving  in  ho 
mind  the  difference  between  her  actual  pos- 
tion,  and  that  which  it  would  have  been,  hot 
for  her  unfortunate  miscalculation. 

Hud  it  not  been  for  her  hapless  misconstruc- 
tion of  Edward's  feelings,  she  might  hwe 
nursed  her  benefactor,  have  smoothed  his  pw- 
sace  to  the  tomb.  Now,  his  door  was  shut 
against  her :  a  barrier  had  been  thrown  across 
the  very  threshold ;  a  barrier  she  herself  had 
miscd,  yet  never,  never  could  displace.  She 
thou^lit  ui  Edward's    anguish,    likewise— the 
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grief  be  would  experience  on  losing  a 
snt  to  whom  be  liad  been  so  tenderly  de- 
ed. And  wlio  would  soothe  that  liarrowing 
>w  }  who  proffer  balm  or  coiisolntion  tu  his 
omidcd  heart  ?  This  might  have  been  lier 
sc(l  task ;  but  all  estranged  as  tJiey  were 
V^t  she  dared  not  even  speak  of  sympathy; 
dttred  not  tell  him  that  she  felt  for  him — 
D^^  ftlie  could  echo  all  his  sighs— could  shed  a 
^^  for  each  of  his ;  for  he  would  deprecate 
ast  syrapatlir,  and  fling  her  pity  from  him  with 
'  disdain. 

Mnt.  Turner  marked  her  young  friend's  un- 
i  liappinesa,  but  forcborc  to  inquire  the  cause- 
fa  fmctt  although  she  knew  not  how  the  truth 
ly  stood,  she  had  some  suspicion  of  the 
of  Blandie's  grief;  and  believing   she 
prey  to  disappointed  atfectioHi  endea- 
ired  to  reconcile  her  mind  to  the  trial,  by 
IwclUng  on  the  uncertainty  of  all  earthly  hope» 
be  instaliility  of  mortal  happiness. 

very  hackneyed  theme ;  and  one,  which  in 

k3 
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the  present  state  of  BUnclie's  feelings,  wu 
scarcely  suitable ;  for  bitter  nelf-apbraidiag 
migbt  not  be  hushed  with  calculations  sudi  m 
these.  And  it  was  not  her  own  lost  h^pinaa 
n-liich  Blanche  vms  monming  over — it  wu  tlw 
wound  »lie  liad  inflicted  upon  Edward.  Agm, 
wlici>  to  illustrate  nnd  give  tone  to  lier  arg>' 
iiieni,  Mrs.  Tiinier  adverted  to  her  ovra  expe- 
rience, Blanche  could  trace  no  pnrnJIel  betmen 
the  instatKea.  What  resemblance  bctwvcp 
Edward  Varasour,  of  Newstoke  Prion,  mi 
Mr.  William  Turner,  son  of  the  head  paitsir 
in  the  firm  of  Turner,  Smitti,  and  BraMbonei) 
Lombard  Street,  bankers  i  Tbe  cases  wo* 
dissimilar;  their  citation,  therefore,  carried  do 
con^-iction  to  our  heroine's  mind  ;  and  fur  the 
moral  Mrs.  Turner  would  have  gathered,  U» 
lesson  she  was  lubouring  to  enforce — that,  UM^ 
VBS  lost  upon  Blanche.  She  could  not  nba 
her  thoughts  above  this  world,  for  Iieie  wen 
her  aflections  garnered.  She  might  not  de(& 
catc  her  heart  entirely  to  God,  fur  in  tbit 
heart,  an  eartlily  idul  reigned  supreme. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 


In  tbe  afternoon  of  a  cold,  wet,  April  day, 
■"rcdcric  A'avusour  reuchcd  Ncwstoke  Priors. 
ilis  sufferuig  relative  was  yet  alive,  hut  scarcely 
eiuible ;  and  although,  at  the  entreaty  of  the 
[-•ttendanta,  (Edward  Vavasour  was    not    yet 
arhved)  he  entered  the  sick  man's  chamber, 
the  invalid,  even  took  his  danuny 
and  in  his,  his  presence  appeared  to  prodace 
^no  effect  upon  the  sufferer,  excepting  to  in- 
crease his  dying  agony.     Occasionally,  he  mur- 
^mured  EdwardN  name,  then  Blanche's.      And 
making  a  violent    effort,  he  breathed 
incoherent     phrases,     amongst    wliichj 
the  words,  "  forgiveness,"  "  injustice,"  "  re- 
laration,"  were  alone  intelligible.    But  it  was 
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impossible  to  diTtiitt  citttcr  the  Bubjoct  to  ' 
they  stood  in  relntion,  or  the  speaker's  > 
ill  uttering  them. 

And  ho  lay  there,  in  utter   helplessness;  ■ 
owner  of  that  vast  domnin,  Uie  descendant 
long  miccHtiy,  the  possessor,  during  so 
years,  of  wealth  and  power,  and  influence; 
power  and  influenre  for  arc   attend  tbe  lidj 
man's  beck.     In  uUcr  helplessness,  and  worMj 
than   helplessness,   in   mental  anguish,  with 
dark  secret  pressing  on   his  heart,  bowing  1 
spirit  to  lite  dust,  and  giving  to  the  ating 
death  a  shari>rr  and  more  agonising  pang. 

Some  of  fair  wisdom's  lessons   might  hav 
been   imbibed    in   that  melancholy   diamberJ 
What  had  gold  done   for   Lionel    VavaKmrl 
— nothing.     Thn>ugh  life  he  had  been  rich,  ti 
scarcely  happy.      And,  now,  what  now  ai 
his  wealth  r— still,  nothing.     For  the  might 
one  with  whom  l*e  strove,  tramjtles  alike 
all.  Tlic  rich  and  poor,  the  little  and  the 
find  equal  justice  at  the  hands  of  man's 
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enemy.      Death  will  accept  no  bribe.     Golcon- 

ds's   diamond,  Potosi's  ore,  account  with  him 

I  the  light   dust  upon  the  balance.      Beauty 

and  youth,  high  gifts  and  rare  attainments,  are 

as  the  vile  and  valueless  with  him. 

Then,    shall  wealth  purchase  favour  at  his 
hands  ?      Can  gold  avail  to  blunt  the  dart,  or 
torn    aside  the  stroke  omnipotence  itself  di- 
rects ? — Oh,  no.     Through  life,  gold  is  at  once 
onr  slave  and  our  ennohler;  our  means  of  hap- 
piness and  bright  enjoyment ;  the  means,  also, 
by  wHich  we  often  win  tbe  honour,  and  esteem, 
and  pruse  of  our  compeers.     But  in  the  last 
dread  struggle,  gold  is  nought.  The  talisman  has 
lost  its  power  of  enchantment.     The  once  obe- 
dient  slave  deserts  his  former  lord,  and  yields 
both  services  and  influence  to  his  approximate 
possessor. 

Not  for  the  rich  will  Death  arrest  his  foot- 
steps; not  for  the  noble,  will  he  stay  his  arm. 
It  is  only  when  the  good  man  dies  that  Death 
comes  stealthily,  and  strikes  with  such  surpass- 
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Iiu^  geotleiiess  that  the  blow  U  scarcely  iA- 1 
ftiid  wl)t3pering  liis  solemn  errand  in  tones  o^ 
soft  encouragement,    becomes   tlie  metiaig^ 
of  peace,  and  confidence,  and  holy  bappiotts  I 
not  of  despair  and  frightful  apprehension. 

Death,  to  the  rigtiteous,  is  a  btesiing;  thi 
welcome  summons  to  his  father's  mannoi; 
his  passport  from  a  world  of  grief  and  deiolfr 
tion  to  a  fair  land  wlierc  tear?  nnd  sottuw  m 
unknown. 

Ftedeiic  Vavasour  might  have  gleaned  i 
wholesome  lesson  from  his  relative's  last  hoim; 
but  it  was  not  so.  Be}'ond  the  painful  emo- 
tion all  men  experience  on  witneasing  BuSieriR|, 
he  felt  nothing;  aiid  he  was  relieved  wlten  the 
djring  man's  increa-ting  insensibility  tu  bQ  wr- 
rounding  objects,  rendered  his  presence  io  the 
room  obviously  useless. 

Then  succeeded  speculations  of  a  sordid  na- 
ture.— Why  had  be  been  summoned  to  Lm»> 
nel's  dcatb-bcd  ?  And  wliat  the  amoont  ot 
benefit  ho  might  possibly  acquire  by  bis  de- 
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)  Of  course  the  Will  contained  some 
lUse  in  his  favour ;  vould  that  clause  relate 
rely  to  church  preferment,  or  to  actoal 
>th ;  or  would  the  bequest  be  to  him  or  to 
'Iwiche  ? 

['bilit  tlms  spccukting,  Frederic  Vav»Bour's 
id  mtBgave  him ;  he  feared,  he  greatly 
,  his  daughter  rather  than  himself  would 
ive  the  subject  of  his  kinsman's  favour. 
'he  very  expression  which  had  so  frequently 
pcd  his  lips  appeared  to  warrant  this  ap- 
irehension ;  for  would  there  not  be  in- 
ttce  in  passing  him  over,  and  enricliing 
ilanche  i 

Frederic  forgot  tliat  Blanche  liad  saved  the 
d  man's  life ;  or,  if  he  did  remember  the 
rrence,  it  appeared  «.i  nothing  when  com> 
ed  with  the  right  he  persuaded  himself  that 
c  possessed  ui>on  his  cousin's  property.  As 
Mr.  Vavasour  had  a  son,  Frederic's  wish  was, 
perhaps,  father  to  iim  imaginary  riglit  of  hit- 
Be  tltat  as  it  may,  longing  ardently  to  become 
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issor  of,  at  least,  some  portion  ofthe  I 
Srty,  Frederic  argued  himsetf  into  tbe  | 
on  that  he  was  entitled  to  that  whicb 
mestly  coveted. 

8  ruminations  were  broken  by  a  sue 
B  dinner  tablc>  which  he  found  laid  in  lU 
UBually  occupied  by  the  owner  of  ik 
i  when  olone  at  Newstoke :  the  'small,  io- 
enient  chnniber  where  Blanche  bad  «w 
relation  for  the  last  time  i  and  vhea  til 
liar  manner  and  discourse  had  so  gnaUf 
Xd  her. 

lA    meal    was    concluded :    Mr.    Fnitr 
aour  lind  drawn  his  eliair  nearer  to ' 
the  warmth  of  which  was  indeed  gnuM 
from  whose  flickering  flame  he  sor 
td  his  eyes  towards  tlic  window.     A  dx 
;»pospcct  lay  without ;  the  rain  was  fiHi  ^^Mi^_^ 
Jy ;  and  occasionally  a  low  gust  of 
tOTer  thcrast  building,  or  moaned  emoi~ 
laafleas  boughs  of  trees  whose  giaiki 
Aimed  their  great  antiquity. 


Suaderdy   the    door  of  the   ipartmcBt  «■ 
Lbown  back  a&d  ■ 


entered.     He  ■»•  » 
•tf^Sw  te  Fndenc  Vmnaoori  brtfa. 


l«oulcl 


've 


<  friend 
old 
with 
ud  1  dare 
know  lie 
I  tfae  trutli,  1  m^d  it. 
I  knew  he  wowiVdM'i  rtii  — ;  i 

hWng    »ent.    for.     IU*fR 
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I  think  I  an  guess,  bow :  and  I  viih  ym^ 
with  all  my  heart ;  althongh  I  don't  deny  yoA 
greatiy  itijured.      But  stUl,  as  the  nytng  '*> 
wbafs  done  can't  b«  undone;  and  K  sd^ 
liare  been  wone.    So  here's  to  Miss  Vt» 
sour**  happiness ;  a  rtrj  prettj-  girl  >hc  ti,  urf 
dcsciTca  a  good  husband,  as  1  hope  Edmri 
Varasour  will  be.    He  is  reckoned  a  fine  ymi 
man  by  some  people;   can't  say  I   like  Un 
much ;  hut  if  your  daughter  docs,  why  thtl^i 
enough,  you  know.    Then  again,  1  say,  h(n*> 
to  her  health  and  happiness." 

"  Miss  VaTmsoor  is  mudi  obliged  to  yM,' 
returned  Frederic,  stiffly. 

**  Not  at  all,  my  good  Sir :  not  in  the  lent 
degree.  I  had  nothing  to  do  with  that ;  it «« 
the  old  gentleman's  own  fancy;  entirely  Us 
own  whim  to  marry  the  young  people. 
no^I  didn't  advise  that.  All  I  advised 
that  he  should  tcU  you  evcrytliing  about  Mn. 
Edward  Vavasour  (she  was  liis  old  lore,  ;<n 
know;  Frederiea  Markliatn,  the  daughter  of  tlir 
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"  Sir/'  interposed  Frederic,  with  a  tootb 
statelinesa;    "  I    hare   not    the   advantage 
knowing  eren   your  natne.     Mn^   I   ask  >C 
And  further,  may  I  inquire  in  what 
yoQ  stand  to  our  family?    For,  sufTer  ne 
observe,  that  the  langnage  you  hare  juat 
use  of,  in  allusion  to  the  owner  of  tim  haiii% 
demands  some   explanation ;  wlitrh  I,  as  lu 
nearest  relation  here,  shall  most  asfURdlji^ 
quire  from  you." 

"Name,  Sir;  name,  Sir;  my  name  ii  Tl>l^ 
Itnion.  I'm  ndthcr  ashamed  of  it,  nor  pfwtil 
I  was  formerly :  and  aa  for  the  cxpreasioDt  pa 
find  fault  witli,  why  I  can  tell  you,  that  if  jv» 
knew  everything,  and  how  shamefully  yev'n 
been  supplanted,  you'd  be  the  last  mail  in 
England  to  quarrel  with  tliem." 

"  Supplante«f  ?  I  hare  lie«n  supplanted) 
By  whom,  pray,  and  how  ?  Nay,"  conliDMd 
Frcdvric,  pcrcei\-ing  that  Tomlinson  bad  sod- 
dcnly  assumed  the  demeanour  of  entire  n- 
serve,  "  conocalment  is  no  longer  poaaSik; 
yoQ  have  said  too  much  to  admit  of  Ainhtf 
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ij.     You  cannot,  you  dare  not,  be  silent 
Where  hare  1  been  supplanted,  and  by 

V' 

But    this   paaHtonate  apjieal    produced   no 
Hither  effect  on  Tonilinson,  than  to  increase 
apparent     dctormination    of    preserving 
Bnce. 

Again,"  cried  Vavasour,  impatiently,  "I 

Uic  meaning  of  those  mysterious  words : 

>rc!ts.ions  whicli   appear  to  reflect  so  fear* 

ifaUy  both   on    my  cousin's   honour  and  his 

Ijiiitioer" 

"  If  fu!  didn't  reckon  the  disclosure  neces- 

[•«7— " 

"  He  did  desire  to  make  some  explanation ; 

oa,  yourself,  have  told  me  that  he  did.    I  was 

itDOned  to  Xewstoke  for  that  very  purpose ; 

ind  I  should  have  learnt  the  n-hule  truth  from 

ilis    own    lips    bad   sufficient    strength     and 

■consciousness  remained  when  1  arrived.    But  I 

[wM  loo  late.    On  you,  tliercfure.  this  duty  ob> 

viously  dcTolvea ;  since  you,  it  seems,  are  pet- 

I      Mned  of  this  secret." 
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"  If  I  told  you,  it  would  be  of  tcij] 
good ;   Mr.  Vai-nsour  has  Idt  «  Will, 
upon  it;  so  yoa'U  be  cut  oat,  at  iny  ntb" 

"  *  Mr.  Vavasour  lias  left  a  Will.  Yoillk 
eat  out,' "  Baid  Frederic  in  a  munng  tmi  \ 
mce.  "Wtiat  in  the  name  of  all  tbic'ii 
cred  do  you  mean )"  and  the  speaker  l*M 
anxiou»ly  at  his  companion. 

Tomlinson   irhistkcl,  and   turned  bit  h^  i 
aside.    Then,  after  throwing  a  glance  tt^ 
with  meaning  upon  Frederic,  lie  cut  bit  <« 
upon  tlie  picture  banging  over  the  tnauliffiA 
and  nodding  significantly,  said — 

**  Site  was  bis  early  love,  you  know." 

«  Well,  what  of  that  }" 

"Only,    that   Mr.  Edward    YnMWi)*] 
who'll  get  Newstokc  Priors  now,  wu  h«i 
At  least,  so  people  said.     But  I  know  iio^ 
of  it." 

A  light  broke  suddenly  op  Frederic's  niBJ: 
a  suspicion  that  Edward  was  not  by 
cousin's  heir.  Tomlinsun  divined  his 

"No.  not  exactly  tliat.    You're  not 
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ty.    It's  a  fine  vsutc,  Sir;  with  good  ina- 

Einent  worth  sixteen  thousand  a-ycar.  W«tl, 

ty.  I  oiJy  vish  you  were  to  be  our  neigh- 

fcor  here  instead  of  Edward  Vavasour,  u-hom 

^alwayg  lutted — always,  from  a  boy  j  and  with 

IfCuoD,  too,"  and  in  moody  Hitenee,  Tom- 

B>on  ran  over  in  his  mind  tlic  various  slights 

'  ■adignities  he  had  received  from  Edward. 

iVliat  relation  is  this  Kdvrard  Vavasour  to 

'«>usinf"  asked  Frederic. 

■'■One  in  the  world,"  returned  Tomlinson, 

in)«T»  off  bis  guard  by  the  abrupt   iiiquin,*. 

"*    l-cast,  he  can  scarcely  be  called  a  relation. 

M  Teller's  name  was   Vavaaour,  certainly ; 

"  *■  see — I  see,*'  cried  Frederic,  eagerly ;  *'  I 
aW  Vbe  whole.     Kdwiird  is  the  child  of  that 
WOan,  and  adopted — " 

■  "  Yes,  Sir.  you  have  it.     Kdward  Vavasour 
*ai  l»cr  child,  and  my  old  master,  Mr.  Vava- 
sour (1  lived  with  liiiii  as  valet  then)  like  a 
floor  fool,  adopted  him." 

rOL.  II.  L 
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"  And  brought  bint  fonrard  as  his 
cletmncnt  of  me  and  mine,"  muttered  P4 
ric,  in  tbst  undvr  tone  vrliich  ilrnotca  tbt 
tensity  of  rage.  "  The  »coandrel ;  it  Is  1 
he  did  not  crave  my  forgiveness;  for  0| 
upon  his  deatli-bed  I  would  not  hAve  . 
it." 

"  Well,  that  u  carrying  matters  to 
lengtJ),"  said  Tomlin&on,  throwing  off  anol) 
glass  of  wine;  althongh  it  was  evident  I 
head  was  suffering  from  that  tie  had  alM 
drank.  "  At  the  same  time  it  certainly  Isa  «l 
ugly  business,  and  very  aggravating  to  think  4 
you  should  be  cut  out  in  this  way,  and  afl 
a  ittrnngcr.  But  if  it  should  happen  d 
there's  no  will,  or  one  that  wouldn't  bold  || 
ill  •  court  of  law,  why  you  know,  Mr.  Vail 
sour,  you  may  make  good  your  daim.  I 
ready  to  come  forward  any  day,  and  so  «M 
Mn.  Toinlinson ;  there's  nothing  1  vooMJ 
do  to  ser\-c  a  tricud.*"  Frederic  Vavasoorl 
tended    his    band    10    Mr.    Tomlinsoo,  «j 
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count.     I  couldn't  touch  another  drop,"  ni"^ 
Tomlinson,  obseiring  that  hii  companumb*^ 
itu  hand  upon  the  beU-string. 

Bat  YBTawnrj  BBq>ec^g  that  Mr.  Tunis"' 
son'sIihationsbadbeeDTerfmitTunientalbp***'   S^ 
moting  that  worthy's  present  confidentul  bmxnr 
of  mind  rang  and  orderedafresh  supply  of  vio^^ 
and  Mr.  Tomlinson,  notwithstanding  hit  pn» — 
testations,  readily  snSered  his  glass  to  be 
plenished ;  and  with  equal  n-iUingness  diink  0 
iu  contents. 

"  'Why,  Sir,  yoa  see,  the  fact  was  thin,"  i« 
said,  in  answer  to  another  appeal  from  Fredeib 
■■  The   ttct  was   this.   Mr.   lionel  VarsJoB 
wanteJ  to   marry  Miss  Markham ;  his  ftthi 
wouliin't   hear  of  it;   wished  him  to  nWT    "^  " 
Ladr  tViIlielmina  Crowder,  a  rich  heiress.   -U    ' 
lut  the  lady.  Miss  Markham  I  mean,  tlunluf  3V^ 
I  suppose,  that  she'd  no  chance  of  gettii^ Mr. —■*-*■ 
Liv-iicl.     took    up     with     Captain  VaTUoor,  «-«-«• 
A  sort  of  distant  relation,  who  used  to  Iw^     ^ 
cood  deal  at  Newstoke.     indeed,  I  bdipe^'*'* 
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(wir.DDint.  He  wodd  hare  done  better  ttl 
■mricd ;  aa  I  Ruember  saying  at  tk  < 
BovcT^,  be  chow  lo  ttarel;  aod  wc' 
VM  bia  hmMhiIjiI  aervant  tlwn— re  vnl* 
Spun.  It  WIS  duing  tbe  time  of  wv,  fi^^^ 
kaov,  and  people  couldn't  ran  from  one  tad  ^^^| 
tbe  ooatioeat  to  the  otlier  as  tbcy  do  m>i  ^V 
hat  vcic  faced  to  go  jut  to  tboae  fheon  ^* 
ww»  ftiendlj-  to  m.  So  we  went  to  Lnbi.  -^v 
iBd  iftawartls  to  Cadb  axwl  Malta;  but  «■ 
never  ilMd  long  anyvltere ;  ray  maiKr 
too  icadeaa  and  unhappy.  At  last,  we  c3.- 
badk  Id  liabon,  and  there  be  waa  tU,  M  i 
bad  fever;  and  when  he  got  better, 
«f  wSbif  stn^bt  for  England  a»  be  haJ  i 
tended,  be  tfxik  a  viUa  out  at  Cintra,  and  I 
■C  be  aboold  qwnd  anotlter  year  ahrtwL 
dUaft  oaie  mneh  about  it.  Ltiboii 
Bvely  CDongh  with  the  military,  and  1 
aeqoaataaee  with  some  of  the  donxcllM; 
yovll  not  Buppoee  I'd  been  so  lonp 
and  badn't  [Hcked  np  cnot^h  of  th«r  1  ^ 
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maK^  myself  undentood.  They're  not 
Btty»  tliougli,  the  Portuguese  wumen;  Kt 
st,  *^ot  to  he  compared  with  their  neigh- 
uTS*      *-Vic  Spanish  ladies;  those  are  women 

to   •^**»-n  a  young  man's  head." 

frcclcpic  Vavasour  made  »  movement  of  im- 

B***"*^^  >  which  his  companion  observing,  he 

s****    ***Ore  resumed  the  thread  of  his  narra- 
ive. 

****?«    WM,    however,  amongst  my   ao- 

S"""**»ice,  one  very  pretty  little  Portuguese 

B"  •     I     s»y  acquaintance,    for  although  we'd 

never     Hpokg,,^  „,ti  onjy  „,et  ;„  the  streets, 

W        'lew  cnch  other  well  enougli  by  sight.     I 


*    good  looking  fellow  tJien,  Mr.    Vava- 
•oar.*' 

^    Can  easily  bcUcve  it,  Tomlinsuu,"  said 

"wieripj  witlidrawing  the  decanters  to  his  aide 

*-*ie  table.     "  But  it  is  growing  late,   and 

*^r.    Kdward  Vavasour   should   reach  this 

"^•^   you  have  given  roe  the  Information  1 

^***^esUy  destire,  we  may  not  find  another 

^I*Ort«„ity." 
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"  Tnie.      Well,  this   little  doi»« 

one  day  beckoned  me  to  follow  her. 

"  Which,  of  course,  you  did." 

"  Yes,  Sir ;   I   followed  her  into 

ootikifts  of  the  city ;  for,  you  see 

bdore  ire  had  removed   to  Cintra ; 

■gty,  cat-throat  looking  place  it  was 

nw:  and,  although  I're  as  much  p 

as  most  men,  I   must  confess,  I 

^etber  Eke   going.     But  I    soon   fi 

was  axhmg  to  be  afraid  of;  for  ob 

Err^^  serranl  maid,  a  neat,  tidv  hj 


i'^ 


letter    or  jewel-rase  ;  nor   didn't,  for  ere 
many  years  after." 

"  But  you  think ?     Oh,  of  couw,  J^* 

had  read  the  letter." 

"  Yes,  yes,  he'd  read  it ;  and  he  wii  go*'** 
quite  another  sort  of  man :  not  angry,  but  c*^ 
happy.'* 

«  Did  he  reply  ?" 

"  Not  by  letter ;  that  very  evening,  nheni — 
^•as  quite  dark,  he  deured  me  to  point  out  ti^ 
way  to  the  place  where  I  had  been." 

"  Which,  of  course,  you  did  f  *' 

"  Not  entirely.    We   had    not  gone 
steps,  when  who  should  we  meet  but  the  ] 
seiiora  who   had   first  enticed  me  >    she 
peared  to  guess  our  errand,  for  she  tripped  t^ 
to  me,  and  asked  quite  loud  where  I ' 
and  my  master,  who  was  walking  close  1 
heard  what  she  said,  and  answered  for  me." 

*'  And    she    became    his  guide  instead 
you  i" 

"  Yes ;  and  I  wasn't  sorry,  to  conftn  t"^ 
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for  I  wasn't  altogether  clear  of  the  right 

So  on  they  went  together,  and  1  came 

wondering  what  this  would  all  lead  to : 

•ad  whether  I  Hhonld  get  my  dollars  or  not. 

I  aliould  have  liked,  too,  to  hove  heard  more 

*^*out  it ;  for  it  was  a  strange  romantic  piece 

lousiness,  and  1  sometimes  fancied  no  good 

^ouIdcoraeofiL" 

And  you  were  right,  it  seems,"  muttcrcti 

*  c«.  Sir.  But  it  wasn't  the  sort  of  mischief 
'had 
lady  K 

that  it 

*nen  it  was  she  who  sent  the  letters  and 

*  es;  fto  1  found  out  afterwards.     At  the 

^^  I  could  Icani  nothing ;  altliough  1  n-arrnnt 

l*t  a  sharp  look  out     But  there  was  no- 

^  but  silence  and  myatilication.  My  master 

^  ^^  out  in  the  dark,  and  coming  hack  all  out 


^^ncied.    I  thought  some  beautiful  young 

*d  fallen  in  love  with  Mr.  Vavasour ;  not 

^K-as  his  old  tiame,  Mis«   Markham,   a 
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of  torta  wid  mUerable.    And  even  sfter  n 

went  to  Ctntn,  it  \n3  jtut  the  »».tac  ;  umil,  it 
lut,  one  Any  lie  came  in  looking  wone  ihu 
ever,  anil,  after  a  little  h«uUtion,  lold  me  n 
were  to  ha\-e  an  addition  to  the  (amilf ;  and, 
asra  enoBgti,  tb«  next  da^,  hack  he  brinp 
Master  Edward  and  his  nurse,  the  pnttf' 
English  Tftiting-tnunsn,  who  gave  me  tk 
thii^  ^Vfter  she  came,  I  waao't  much  lungir 
in  the  dork.  It  seems,  Mrs.  Vairasour,  Mia 
Mailcham  as  vras,  had  fullowed  her  hiubtad 
everrwhere  (he  ms  on  serrtce)  but  her  beattb 
wouldn't  bear  the  n(-k<rttini;  about:  beadeif 
be  used  her  ill,  and  at  last  he  went  off  wrth 
bi>  regiment,  and  left  her  on  a  sick  bed.  wttb* 
oot  the  common  necessaries  o(  life  ;  and 
it  was  that  she  applied  tu  Mr.  VaTasoart  ■■ 
much,  1  believe,  out  of  hatred  to  her  own  hu- 
band  as  any  thing  else — for  he  treated  her  like  a 
brute,  and  the  child  too.  Well,  she  found  sbt 
was  dying,  and  she  couldn't  bear  the  tbovghia 
of  her  child's  being  left  in  the  liands  of  suck  s 
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iffian ;  so  she  wasn't  easy  till  ntie  made  my 

iBStcr  pronaise  that  he  would  be  a  &ther  to 

im."     An  expression  of  vehement  resentment 

>unt  from   Mr.   Vavasoar.      "Yea;  I   don't 

>nder  you're  indignant  at  such  knavery." 

"  And  wcakncBs,    After   all    Miss   Mark- 

int's  treachery  and  inconstancy,  how  could 

Mr.  Vavasour  suffer  himself  to  he  cajoled  in 

Uic  mnnni-r  you   describe,  and  by   the   rery 

rojoaa  who  had  jilted  him  ?** 

'*  That's  just  what  I  said  to  Sarali  Lumley ; 

and  her  answer  was:  *Why,  Mr.  Tomliiison, 

I  do  believe  that  the  worse  we  women  behave 

^■to  you,  tJie  better  yuu  esteem  us.'    Ha !  ha  I 

H  lliat  was  Saralt's  reasoning,  and  she's  a  shrewd 

■  body.     Sarah  is  Mrs.  Tomlinson  now;  a  very 

clever,  charming   person,    I   assure  you,    Mr. 

Vavasour;  and  uncommonly  well-looking   for 

her    years.      Nobody   would    guess    her    age 

Kt   more    than  forty.      But  ladies  don't  like 

W  ibeir  ng«s  to  be  talked  about ;  so   I  must'nt 

peach.    Ha!  Iml" 
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'*  Do  you  suppose,   Mr.  Tomlinarto,  iW 
Mr.  VsvBsour  nlvsjt  intended  to  pahn  off  tltit 
hoy  upon  the  &inily  u  his  own }  or  thai  ' 
felad)ood    was    the   fruit   of    after    cim: 
stances }" 

"  Oh,  you're  a  knowing  one !  you'd  not  br 
muIt  hoodwinked,  f  take  iu" 

"  I  asked  that  question,  1>ccausc  I  now  tv- 
member,  that  when  I  saw  Mr.  Laonel  Vavatcnti 
iiAer  his  father's  death,  and  made  my  first  »e- 
quuntimre  with  that  impostor,  I  was  atrwi 
by  my  cousin's  backwardness  to  sp«ak  of  hb 
marriage;  and — " 

"  Marriage  I — how  could  he  talk  about  Vk 
rnvriago,  when  there's  none  to  talk  abootf 
However,  as  far  as  you're  ooooemed,  it's  txtrf 
bit  as  bad  as  if  there  had  been.  At  first,  Mc 
Vavasour  did  not,  sure  enou|;h,  call  this  bof 
hii  own ;  nnd  very  likely  he  did  not  tbeo  is- 
tend  to  practise  any  deception.  But,  yen 
know,  my  dear  friend,  that  when  orm  «r 
begin  any  thing,  no  matter  what,  tltere's  w 
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•ellitig  where  it  will  end.  By  degrees,  he  got 
iotulofthe  young  chap;  he  hod  iiottiing  else 
t>  tut  about ;  he  gut  fotid  of  him,  I  say ; 
nd,  at  last,  be  told  my  wife  and  mc  (we  were 
niuntd  by  that  time)  that  he  had  adopted 
^tmu  Edward ;  in  short,  tbat  he  was  as  good 
bhiin  as  his  own  child,  aud  wished  it  never  to 
'f  owDtioned  that  he  was  not." 
"  And  coupled  this  intiination  of  his  wishes 

til  a — "  M&e,  Vavasour  would  hare  aud, 
be  not  feared  offending  his  respectable 
*»»paB»oii. 
**  Plenty  of  husb  money,"  the  other  an* 
"*re4.  "  Why,  yea ;  Mr.  Vavasoor  waa  U- 
*^^  enough,  both  to  my  wife  and  me ;  and 
'""^jv  has  been,  that  I  must  say ;  but  he  nercr 
'^crtd  to  buy  our  secrecy.  No,  no :  be  knew 
*"*  Were  above  such  dirty  work  as  bribery." 

*'  Did  it  never  occur  to  my  cousin  that  he 
*^  oommitting  an  act  of  gross  injustice  t" 
"  Can't  say,  indeed.     Perhaps  it  did.     Mr. 
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Vayasour   used   to  be  very  odd  aboat  tl 
young   man :    so   capricious ;    one    minute 
foii<l  of  Itim  Rs  possible,  Uic  next,  not  seemtni' . 
to  care  two  stmws  about  him.     I  ixsed  to  tfainr 
it    jealousy ;    but,    may    be,    his    cons 
twinged  hitn.     However,  one  tiling  ii 
tliat  art«r  liis  meeting  yourdaugtitcr,  hewui 
att«r«d  man.    Terribly  cut  up — terribly  cut 
indeed,  my  master  was.     Seemed    almost 
fancy  it  a  sort  of  warning.     It  was  curioa.- 
ccrtainly,  that  they  should  meet  in  that 
way,  as  if  it  was  on  puqiosc  for  her  to  sai 
his  life.     I  reckon,  he  hadn't  many  easy  hoici- 
aftcrwaixis." 

■<  Is  Edward's  father  living?'* 

"  No,  he  died  before  we  came  to  England. 

"  Then,    what  witnesses  arc    there  to 
truth  of  all  this   statement?     I    don't   dou..^^! 
your  word,  Mr.  Tomlinson.  not  1.     I    kn^a^fl 
you  to  be  a  gentlemanlike,  honourable  man.  ^^Sat 
just  supposing  for  the  sake  of  argument,  t&~ur j 


MKWSTOKB    PBIORS. 


S9S 


iis  matter  were  brought  before  a  court  of  jus- 
tice, would  tlierc  he  no  further  evidence  against 
£c]w«r1's  clnim  than  yours,  Mr.  Tomlinson?'' 
"There  couldn't  he  beUer,  Sir;  for  Mra. 
^omliuion  wai  present  at  his  birth.  We've 
>t  tCBtimoniaJs  also;  one  a  very  important 
[one,  for  it's  part  of  the  letter  >lr8.  Va\-asour 
|tmnc  my  master.  Somehow,  or  other,  it  got 
*w*,and  I  found  halfof  it  lying  oo  the  ground 
**eday,  when  he'd  heeo  turning  over  some 
*'Wj)Q|>ef]t  and  things,  here  in  this  very  room.** 
"  Hon-  could  we  prove  that  it  is  her  hand* 
•riting?" 

"  Oh,   that's    easy    cnou!i;h.     Any    of   the 

"•arkhwns   would    do    tbatj     and   there  are 

P'cuty  of  them  in  this  tieighbourhuod." 

"  Have  tliey  no  suspicion  ?" 

'*  None  that  I  know  of.     But  they  know 

^%t  Mrs.  \*aTasour  had  a  child ;  and  tliough 

*^''ey  think  it  fell  into  its  iathcr's  hands,  and 

^■Ci]  abroad,  tliafs  only  auppositton,  and  they 

^tjuklbe  ready  enough  to  acknowledge  him. 

^e»ide»,  he's  the  very  image  of  his  mother. 
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There  that  picture,  don't  you  sec  the  Iik«i»' 
Dark  eyea,  high  nose,  and  coal  black  ho. 
Why,  bless  your  heart,  he's  no  more  lite  Mf- 
Lionel  Vavasour  than  I  am.     But,  aftailU 
where  would  be  the  u«e  of  bringint;  the  nutttf' 
before  «  court  of  justice ;  the  VaraMnir  po— 
perty  is  not  entailed,  and  of  course  it's  all  «ilv 
to  him  ?" 

"  You  are  sure  there  is  a  Will  i" 

"  It's  most  Ukcly  that  there  is." 

"  Certainly.  Yes,  yes ;  undoubtedly  tlwn 
is.  Under  such  circumstances,  Mr.  Vmum 
would  assuredly  have  taken  every  mean*  tn 
secure  the  property  to  his  favourite.  WiUii 
however,  are  not  always  valid." 

"  Very  true,  Mr.  Vavasour,  very  true.  Wih 
are  not  always  what  they  ought  to  be.  AnJ, 
now,  supposing  the  one  n-c  are  talking  about 
should  Itiippcn  u>  lie  inti>eTfect,  what  vovU 
you  doi    Contest  it?" 

"  That  would  I ;  were  it  only  from  the  spoil 
of  revenge !" 

**  You've    been  unhandsomely  dealt  «ilh| 
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tbere'a  no  denying ;  vet7  unhantlsomely, 

'   We  nhall  know  soon,"  said  Frederic,  al- 
•"^^t  as  if  speaking  to  himself. 

**    I  take  it,  you  might  know  this  very  hour, 
»^«ju  chose.     At  n»y  rate,  you  might  know 
•'**  ^tUcr  there  ia  a  Will  or  not ;  and  it  would 
^      something  to  be  sure  of  that ;  for  if  there 
•wouldn't  be  a  Will,  your  way  is  clear  enough." 
**  How  could  I  ascertain  the  positire  ex- 
istence of  a  Will  ?" 

"  1'lie  easiest  thing  in  life.  You  nee,  Mr. 
Varasour  wn*  always  rather  odd  in  his  wmys ; 
rery  careless  about  every  thing;  wouldn't  be- 
lieve there  is  such  a  thing  as  a  curious,  prying 
person  to  be  met  with  ;  nor  a  dishonest  one ; 
never  sospected  any  body.  It's  amazing  how 
ewy  he  was  to  dupe.  Sometimes,  by  way  of 
joke,  I're  told  him  the  most  unlikely  stories 
in  the  world; — and  he  believed  every  word,  as  if 
it  had  been  gospel." 

•'  What  bus  all  this  to  do  with  the  WiU  y 
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"  Why,  not  mnch,  certainly.  But,  nln- 
iiutrked  just  now,  master  was  quite  unstupM- 
tng.  I've  known  him  leave  money,  TalmUtfi 
and  all  sorts  of  things  in  an  open  drawer,  »d 
t)i«n  foi^t  all  about  it." 

"  Ilia  Will  nmong  the  rest?" 

"  Not  quite  so  had  as  that.  M'hat,  howmr. 
he  didn't  leare  about,  he  used  to  put  into  thu 
Japan  chest  yoo  see  yonder ;  and  half  bis  but, 
even  that  would  be  left  unlocked :  and  if  it 
wasn't,  it  was  very  nearly  all  alike:  for  t^ 
lock's  not  worth  a  brass  farthing ;  any  key  vfl 
open  it.  And,  1  must  say,  that  aQ  tfainp 
considered,  there  wouldn't  be  any  great  htm 
in— in— at  least,  it's  no  more  than  most  tofa 
who  have  been  used  aa  sliamefally  as  you,  woaU 
make  no  hones  of  dtnng.  I'm  sure,  I  sbouldat 
for  one." 

In  plaec  of  answering,  Mr.  Vavasour  thrtw 
his  eyes  upon  the  ground,  and  kept  them  then. 
He  was  anxious  to  avoid  his  com 
glance.    It  might  be  imBgination.  but 
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ot  forbear  Buapecting,  Uiat  Tomlinson's  words 

lointed  at  something  more  tliaii  merely  aaccr- 

■inin^  ihc  existence  of  u  Will ;  or  eveii  the  provi- 

Bona  sDcli  a  document  might  hnppeik  U>  contun. 

**  Jiut  tlimV  continued  Tomlinson,  "  how 

sy  you  might  do  it :  tlie  cuinnionest  key  tci 

he  wurlil — cTcn  a  rusty  iml." 

"  No,  no;"  cried  Vavasour,  "  I  will  do  no- 
bing  so  dishonourable.  Why  should  I  com- 
iromise  myself,  when  a  few  hours  must  settle 
tnrf  thing.     My  cousin  can't  live  long." 

'  I  sup|K>xe  you  will  contest  the  property  tf 
tiM  WiU  should  be  invalid?" 

**  Yes :  most    assuredly  I    shall :   and   you, 
Mr.    Tomlinsunj      I    hope,     will     aland    my 
friend?" 
"  Trust  me,  my  good  fellow  1"  4 
**  1  may  count  upon  your  friendly  offices } 
**  Vou'U  find  me  as  true  as  atoel.     Edward 
VaTMour  is  my  aversion  :  and  you've  no  pmi 
reaaon  to  like  biro  cither,  1  can  tcU  y«u." 
"  1  Imivc  not,  indeed." 
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"  Tisn't  on  account  of  Uiat,  I  mewi ;  'tin't 
on  account  of  hU  getting  the  Newstoke  p»> 
perty  instead  of  you.     But,  if  it  hadn't  l»a 
for  bin),  you  would  have  been  rector  of  Nn- 
atokc.    Aye,  indeed.   Sir.    About  fire  yon 
ago,  the  incumbent  died,  and  Mr.  Vartsont 
talked  of  appointing  you;  but  Mr.   Edwd. 
be  wanted  tlie  hving  for  a  fiiend  of  hia  om  i 
and  got  it  too." 
Frederic  set  his  teeth  firmly. 
"  I  don't  wonder  you're  angry ;   'til  enon^ 
to  vex  any  man." 

*'  Mr.  Rdward  Vavasour  La  cornea"  aud  tha 
butler,  entering  the  room. 

Frederic  rose  from  his  scat,  aud  proceeded 
alowly  to  meet  his  rival.  Edn-ard  scaroely  no- 
ticed him.  Beside  Iiiroself  witb  grief,  be 
rushed  to  tl>e  bedside  of  the  man  who  bad 
been  to  him  a  father ;  and  Frederic  followed. 

Mr.  Vavasour  was  in  tlic  very  agonies  of 
death ;  he  appeared,  bowever,  to  recognise  Ui 
adopted   son;  for,  on  bis  approach,  the  aidt 
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tail's  oounteiiaiicc,  dxrlcencd  by  suffering  and 
be  sense  of  guilt,  became  yet  darker;  his 
^■es  glared  horribly,  his  hands  were  clenched, 
his  lips  oomprcMsed,  his  frame  distorted,  till 
iddetily,  making  a  convulsive  movement,  he 
ed  himself,  and  extending  both  his  arras, 
liriekod: — "  Fbederica  '.'* 

Tlie  stcene  wan  uf  so  ap])alling  a  description, 

hat  aii)on){M   those    who  witnessed  it,  n»ne> 

Eceptin};   Edvrard   and  Uio   sick-nuraea,  pos- 

etmed  either  sufficient  fortitude   or  interest  to 

emain.  I'he  others,  overcome  witli  terror,  Hed 

im  tlie  ghastly  spectacle.  * 


S40 


NBWHTOKB    PBIORS. 


CHvVPTER  XVI. 


Frederic  found  himself  once  more  in  tl»* 
study,  and  alunc ;  in  that  solitude,  wliidi  i* 
tlie  nunie  of  »o  much  that  is  nuhl«,  tirtani* 
and  good ;  ho  mucli,  likewise,  tliat  is  vile,  ui 
mean,  and  criminal.  little  recked  lie  of  tlie 
Rn^ish  of  the  dying  man.  His  mind  ms  full 
of  the  injustice  he  had  suffered.  He  ihou^l 
of  the  brotul  acres  he  had  lost ;  of  tlic  rich 
rental ;  of  the  lio&rdod  gold.  And  be  couslcd 
the  chance — the  slender  chance  which  yet  n> 
mained  for  him. 

Slender  as  tliat  cliaiiccwiM,  he  pondered  overit 
until  the  possibility  grevr  to  he  hopc^  and  hop* 
cerlaint)-.  Either  there  would  bo  no  VTtSI,  v 
that  Will  an  imperfect  one.    And  sa  he  ioum^ 
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li'u  gUnce  aye  rented  on  the  chest  where  tliia 
iniiKjirtAnt  document,  tf  such  a  document  ex- 
ited, lay. 

TVice  Frederic  Viivawjur  Bdrmiced  towanls 
(hat  cheat ;  and  tvitx,  as  if  a  better  feeling 
•"•stered  him,  be  turned  nvray.  Tlie  third 
tione,  he  approaches)  the  cabinet,  and  passing 
I""  band  over  it,  found  that  tlie  hinges  were 
*Cure;  the  lock,  alUiough  ns  Tomlinson 
^^^tned,   one   of  the   oommonesl   di'scnption, 

Vtvuourcrostiedtheroom.  Hestirred  the  fire. 
'  the  mantel- piece  wa»  hnngini;  Frederica'a 
ire ;  and  as  it  caught  hiti  eye,  the  blood 
ihcd  to  his  cheek  and  brow.  He  turned 
&y ;  and  the  cabinet  came  full  in  view.  lie 
Iked  over  to  the  window,  and  drawing  back 
curtain,  looked  out,  as  if  to  ascertain  the 
of  the  wcalber.  The  clouds  hod  sepa- 
nteil,  the  moon  bad  risen  in  )>er  full  bright- 
nen,  and  her  rays  shewed  wood  and  water, 
glade  and  dell,  wbicb  had  been  his  by  right. 
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He  turned  oitoe  more,  again  his  eye  feU  un 
fatnl  dicst. 

**A  oommoii    key  would  open    it.^i 
vhat  is  that  ?     A  groan  ?" 

He  unfastened  the  dour  of  the  room 
looked  carefully  up  and  down  the  loiifc  dji 
lighted  passage.     His  eye  caught  nottiiuR;  m 
It  first  liis  car,  although  he  listeued  aiixiouslytl 
all  waa  unbroken  stillocsH.     For  u   short 
at  least,  and  tiwn  he  heard  agatti  the  hi 
munn :  wlulc  a  cold,  clammy  Hubslanco  touchadj 
Im  Iwnd  causing  his  flesh  to  t-feep,  hia  hnir  to 
stiffeu. 

Hastily  re-entering  the  room,  VB\-uaiir 
would  have  closed  the  door,  but  it  reaiiud 
his  cndeaTour;  and  HtUi  more  bewildered,  am) 
panic  etrtkea,  be  retreated  to  the  centre  of 
tl»e  chamlier.  where,  with  breatitlcu  cotnal- 
nesa,  ho  stood  watching  the  door.  Itt^i^ 
slowly ;  and  Frederic,  at  once,  discovered  Ik 
rauw  of  his  aUnu,  and  smiled  at  the  eowsrAv 

had  recentiy  displayed.     A  targe  setter  tkv 
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iished  hu  waj;  into  tlie  Bpartment,  and  after 
luffing  in  every  direction,  stopped  in  front  of 
TiVMour;    then,    uttering   another    low   and 
[riteoua  moan,  fastened   hia  almost    speaking 
tyes     wistAiUy  on     him,      A'avasour    caress- 
tho    sagacious   unimal  :     he    gladly    wel- 
>aic<l  any  object  which  might  divert  hi*  mind 
9m  the   8U|)po9od    contents   of   the    Indian 
ibinct. 
The  dog  wuH,  Iiowevcr,  rcstlcus ;  a  favourite 
the  dying  Mr.  Vavasour,    he   liad  sought 
kim  in  his  acvustumcd  place,  and  disappointed 
the  object  of  his  pursuit,  after  a  few  minutes 
uneuy  quiet,  the  fuithful  animal  rose  and 
lunk  out  uf  tlic  room.     Again  was  Vavasour 
iotic. 
There  have  been  seasons  when  the  heiit  have 
F&Uen  from  their  integrity;  when  the   »Uong 
lliave    become    feeble,    and   wise    men    fools. 
fPrederic    Vavasour    wa»     neither    gi>(i<l,    nor 
Btrong,  nor   even   sensible ;    and   he   was  as- 
hy   powerful     temptation — templMion 
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wUch  bis  bctteUiiig  »in  ton  easily 
to,  wiule  an  unhappy  tmin  of  circuui^tan 
licufuUy  increased  tlic  jienls  wluch  a 
roondcd  him.  Ue  l>elicrcd  himself  injixn 
•ml  tbe  pover  of  rcrengc  lay,  it  nppeu 
vitfaia  his  grasp; — gold  had  long  bc«n  I 
wdcsb^iped  Ueity ;  and  countless  riches  nu; 
be  lus. 

It  Is  tme,  that  honour  might  liaveliii 
or  prodeoce  varned,  or  prinoijile  rcstniiDi 
bat  the  sordid  miser,  whose  sou)  is  sullied  «i 
tbe  htst  of  gold,  what  can  he  know  of  bomw 
bright  reqoireinenu  ?  Even  the  sense  of  ihai 
h«a  passed  from  his  low,  grovelling  spirit :  t 
wlien  great  secular  adx-sntngei  appear  «id 
their  power  of  possession,  men  do  not,  ntoil 
loo  nicely  MTOtinixe  the  means  the;  n 
kdopt  to  gain  t]ie  gUttcnng  prixe ;  nor  do  if 
dmya  wisely  calculate  the  risk  they  n 
incur. 

Vavasoar  drew  out  a  bunch  of  keys 
in  the  habit  of  carrying  about  him ; 
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ill^  inspecting  cttch,  laid  tliem  upon  tlie 
ic.  Then,  crossing  tl>c  tliresliold  of  the 
ro*>m^  Bgmin  hi:  threw  a  keen,  inquiring  glance 
•long  tlie corridor ;  again,  he  listened  eagerly; 
*^d>  hearing  nothing,  returned  and  closed  the 
,  uoor  vfith  »t«altliy  caution, 

•  •  •  »  * 

«  •  *  «  • 

•  •  •  •  • 
"It's  all  OTer,"  cried  Tomltnxon,  hunting 

dw  room;  "ita  all  over.     Lionel  Vara- 
gone   to   his   laitt    account.      Whcw^ 
rhttt'a  this  smcU  of  burning  ?     Xot  the  house 
fire,  surely  ?*' 

Frederic  pointed  to  some  scraps  of  writing 

iper  lying  beneath  the  grate.     "  1  have  been 

making  calculations  on  the  cover  of  ui   old 

letbrr  which  did  not  satisfy  me ;  in  fitct,  ray 

^bcad  was  full  of  other  things.      I  tore  up  the 

paper  and  tlircw  it  into  the  fire.     And,  ao,  Mr. 

LVavasuur  is  released  ?*' 

«  Yes,"   viid   Tomlinson :  "  but  Edward— 


MC 


XKWIITOKE    PRIORS. 


vpon  xaj  Hfe.    I    maldn't    bclp    feetin;  for 
him." 

**A  fit.  Sir;  &int«l  dead,  carried  off  iiMKt- 
nble;  oogfat  to  be  bl«d,  bat  that  fool  of  m 
apotbrcarv  doesn't  like  the  reaponnbdity ;  fit, 
TOO  see,  they've  tried  both  arms,  and  csn't 
get  a  drop  a{  btood.  Now,  it's  roy  oponm, 
Mr.  VaTasoor,  the  temporal  artery  moat  bt 
opened,  or  hia  life's  not  worth  the  saoff  of 
a  candle,  as  1  told  the  surgeon.  But  be't 
timid,  and  sava  be  must  apeak  to  you  Iml; 
and  to  I  aaid  1  would  come  and  let  yo« 
know." 

«  Where  is  Edward  ?*» 

"  In  the  room  next  kia  father :  they  oouldaH 
get  him  any  farther ;  l>e's  a*  heavy  ai  a  atoac 
Oh,  here's  Mrs.  Vyse,  looking  about  for  too,  1 
cakulate." 

**  If  you  please.  Sir,  to  step  this  way,'*  «id 
the  housekeeper ;  "  I'm  atruifl  my  poor  yoof 
master's  very  dangerously  ill." 
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And    most    unwillingt}-,    Frederic  followed 
ler. 
"  Pniy,   Mr.   Vavasour,''  asked  Tomlinson, 
the  follovring  morning,  "are  ttie«e  keys 

r 

Frederic  looked  at  the  keys. 
**  Yes,  indeed,  they  are ;  where  did  yoa  Itnd 
tar 
"  I  picked  them  Dp,  Sir ;  picked  them  up  off 

floor." 
"  In  Mr.  Vavasour's  room,  I  luppose:  drop- 
in  the  confusion,  prohably." 
•*  Why,  no,  it  wasn't  there  I  found  them, 
was  in  the  study ;  close  to  tlie  Indian  ca- 
inet." 
"  Indeed  !**    Frederic  answered,  carelessly. 
It  doesn't  much  matter,  however,  where  my 
keys  were  found ;  I'm  glad  to  luivc  them  safn 
in.      There's    nothing    more    inconvenient 
^tluui   to  lose  one's  keys;    and    I    remember, 
low,  I  l»eard  aomething  jingle  as  I  followed 
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Mrs.  Vyse  out  of  the  room ;  I  suppose  thit 
was  my  keys." 

"  Humph,"  said  Torn lin son ;  "perhaps  it 
was.  Oiily,"  he  added  with  tnucli  meaning 
"  the  Indian  cabinet  doesn't  stand  in  the  vaf 
out  of  tlie  room." 

Frederic  turned  hastily  away. 
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CHAPTER  XVll. 

The  severe  remedy  finally  adopted  suc- 
ceeded in  restoring  fklward's  consciousness; 
bnt  entirely  prostrated  both  in  mind  and  body, 
be  confined  himself  closely  to  his  room. 

Two  days  after  the  old  man's  death,  Frederic 
was  summoned  tbitber. 

**  Be  kind  enough,"  said  Edward,  tendering 
faim  a  banch  of  keys,  "  be  kind  enough  tu 
search  amongst  my  father's  papers  for  the  Will. 
I  am  unequal  to  the  task ;  and  as  you  are, 
probably,  one  of  the  executors,  I  trust  you  will 
relieve  me  from  the  distressing  duty." 

"  May  it  not  be  delayed  for  a  few  day«,  until 
you,  yourself,  are  able  to  examine  Mr.  Vava- 
Mar*a  papers  ?" 

M  3 
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•*  No;  my  poor  hxher  may  hare  left  &m- 
tions  wapecting  lus — tui — funenl ;  &n<l,  then- 
fare,  it  is  expedient  to  open  the  Will  wUlxnl 
■Bj  farther  km  of  dmc  Vou  vril]  find  it,  1 
^ipcdiCDd,  in  the  old  Indian  cabinet  wiaA 
stands  id  the  stadj." 

- 1  sbooU  be  gbd,"  said  Mr.  Vsruoor,  is  i 
hnitaliiiig  tone,  "  of  a  oosdjator ;  1  am  ao  u- 
terij  vBoaed  to  this  sort  o(  thing,  that  resU;  1 
ter  I  kball  prove  myietf  TCiry  toeffident.  Wk* 
laew  ymr  Other's  hsbits }" 

**  No  ooet"  answered  Edward,  drily. 

"  Then,  if  I  mm  likely  to  be  one  exKTttnr, 
vbot  do  Toa  siqipoae,  will  be  th«  ochm  t 

*  Berdy— Ur.  Berely,  of  Comagiby,  1 
think  1  have  heard  ny  poor  father  meooenm 
the  nan  be  shonU  probably  select." 

■*  Then  1  HMy  write  and  ask  that  pMl^ 

"CertMnly,  if  yoa  wish  iL  Bnt  Uetttjn 
no  better  advised  in  this  matter  than  yonmIL 
That  tcUow,  ToafiBSOB,  is  the  only 
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all  understood  mjr  father's  hsbits,  and  hr 
u^t  be  useful;   bnt   he's  m  low  scoondre'], 
bom  no  gentlent&n  would  dtoose  to  usociztc 
frith." 

**  In  an  emergency  like  the  present,  we  must 
at  be  over  nice." 
"WeU.weU;  do  asyoowai.  Write  to  Re- 
ly, send  for  Tomlinton ;  onljr  let  the  Will  be 
:nd  and  acted  on,''  said  Edward,  iropati- 
itljr ;  and  Frederic  withdrew. 
A  few  hoars  afterwards,  both  his  coadjutors 
iTed  at  Newstoke.  In  their  presence,  be 
locked  the  chest,  and  carefully  examined  Ua 
imtents.  Bank  notes  to  tbe  amount  of  up- 
ards  of  a  thousand  pounds  were  there,  and 
nrellcry.  and  papers,  some  of  high  impor- 
Uice,  others  valueless.     But  no  Will  I 

*•  Very   extraordinftiy,"    said    Mr.    Rerely. 
tnming  oTer  n  handle  of  letters  tied  together 
«itb  black  ribbon,  and  on  one  of  which 
nhten  tlie  direction,  that  ail  should  be  < 
■itetd,  unreaid,  to  the  flames.     "  It's  Teiy 
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pttt  my  aU  niend  sboald   not  tiATC  leA  In 
WtQ  vbcre  it  coakl  be  euily  got  at." 

'  ftrif,  there's  none,"    TooiUnMin  ob- 
ACIieu  jptaujr 

-  Nooet"  aittwered  VmMMir.  "  OIi.  ytt. 
tfaerc'»  ■  Wa.  depeml  npon  it." 

"  Let  OS  Mucb  the  dnwen  nf  thai  wntni} 
tabic" 

"  Tbcre'i  nothing  there.  Mr.  Vavasoor  krpt 
all  his  papen  of  importance  in  yonder  duct. 
INrc  Inao  act^uainted  with  him  for  more  thm 
tbirtj  ytani  and  I  nerer  knev  him  put  thf 
vahe  at  a  sixpeocc  in  any  oUicr  place." 

*■  We  most  examine  that  writing  table,  it 
any  rale.** 

Tbe  writiag  table  was  examined.  Rnn 
drawer  «u  laaaaeked ;  ittUI,  no  Will  was  loaad. 
They  proceeded  then  to  investigate  tbe  fam- 
ton  in  other  paru  of  tbe  hoate.  Not  a  bolt, 
noC  a  aanny,  not  a  dieat,  nut  a  drawer,  hat 
uudrrwcnt  a  close  inqwctioii ;  and  the  rank 
was  jrct  tbe  nme.  No  Will  could  be  di 
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"  There  must  be  &  Will  somewhere,"  Mr. 
vely  observed,  at  length.  "Who  was  my 
oor  friend's  man  of  business  i" 
"  FaiUi,  that's  not  T6rj  easy  to  say.  He 
led  to  employ  lUcker  and  Wingley,  over  at 
'arsf<Mit ;  a  couple  of  as  arrant  ra9M;als  as  erer 
ired:  did  me  out  of  6fty  pounds.  At  last 
they  smashed.  Kackcr  blew  his  brains  out, 
d  Wingley  vanished ;  went  off  to  America,  I 
lieve,  the  scoundrel.  And  since  that,  1  don't 
think  Mr.  Vavasour  employed  any  man  of  bu- 
•iness,  at  leaist  not  regularly." 

"  Well,  all  wc  can  do,  is  to  report  to  Edward 
Vavasour :  and  he,  I  suppose,  will  take  tJie 
steps  for  ascertaining  whetJier  such 
B  document  existn  or  not." 

"Tlicrc  must  be  a  Will  somewhere,''  Frederic 
said  with  considerable  einphaais. 

**  I  don't  sec  the  actual  necessity  for  it. 
Certainly,  it  seems  very  unlikely,  that  the 
owner  of  a  property  such  as  this,  should 
die  inteitate  t  very-     At  the  same  time,  more 
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tUngs  bure  happened.    Peofk 

r;  ao  apt  to  procrasdiutc :  lai 

Bj  poor  fiiend  had  but  one  kid,  who  ■ 

bar,"  (ft  low  whistle  from  Toa- 

VKnama'B  ew)    **  perbaps   be 

tibc  doty  less  itaportiuit  tbaa  othet 

done.     Can   I  be  of  vty  farther 

*Nooe:  sakai,  indeed,  yoo  would  iaiana 
Bda«iU  Vmaoor  of  oar  fruitless  •earch." 

'  Nay.  mj  dor  Sir,  the  comroutucetwa  «il 
iHify  eoat  Dctte*  dnmb  you.  I  anif  cob- 
paradnly,  a  itMngei  to  Mr.  Edwwd  Var»- 


*  Trae ;  hot  mr  oounn  ia  in  a  atate  of 
atal  suSerinic,  appears  bo  entireljr 
and  panlyscd  by  liia  loMt 
that  I  really  think  your  seeing  him  wooU 
be  an  adntUage*  by  ibcctag  bim  to  mm 
kimMtf." 

«  Poor  £eUow ;    is   be    indeed  >"    said    tW 
kind  hearted    Rerely.    "  Well,  if  you  rcaDy 
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tbink  my  going  to  him  will  be  o(  service, 
I'm  tare  I  am  ready  to  do  that,  or  anything 
yon  judge  expedient." 

They  shook  hands,  and  Revely  departed  on 
bis  errand. 
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CHAPTEU  XVIII. 


VAVABOtPB  flung  liimseir  into  a  daii  and 
gasped  for  breatfa.  His  countenance  was  liTid; 
be  wore,  in  bet,  tlie  aspect  of  a  man  wbo  bH 
juat  made  a  moat  painful  effort  to  control  him* 
self;  and  wbose  exhausted  energies  mm  aov 
completely  paralyzed.  Had  the  necessity  lot 
circumspection  Uated  longer,  he  could 
have  endured  llie  trial ;— must  have  betray 
himself. 

He  bore  the  Mmhlance,  also,  of  OM ' 
irresolute :  who  would  advance,  yet  dared  net! 
who  would  retreat,  yet  was  no  lunger  master  iJ 
his  stepa.  Plunged  in  uneasy  reverie  be  m> 
with  his  eyes  fastened  on  the  ground,  liis  1^ 
dran-n  back,  his    hainla  dki^ng  cadi 
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»ith    convulsive   force,  and   the  big,  clammj- 
•frops  standing  thick  upon  his  forehead. 

A  chuckling  laugh  was  heard.  Vavasour 
«^ed  :  the  intonation  sounded  Uke  a  demo- 
niac evidence  of  mirthfid  triumph.  He  shud- 
Mred  ;  and  looking  up,  his  glance  encountered 
Mat  of  Tomlinson,  whose  presence  he  had 
nverlooked.  The  expression  now  cast  on  Va- 
™sour  waa  fiill  of  scrutiny  and  cunning,  min- 
ted with  self-congratulation. 

*'  ^  ell,  Mr.  Vavasour,  this  is  a  fine  thing  for 
you ;   I  congratulate  you,  Sir." 

An  exclamation  of  extreme  annoyance  es- 
caped from  Vavasour,  but  without  regardii^ 
It,  Tomlinson  continued— 

'  There  will  be  some  trouble  in  making  'JiA 
your  claim  ;  and  youTI  want  money — no  goii>^ 
to  law^  mthout  money—but  the  Newrtok*:  *»- 
tate  is  worth  fighting  for ;  and  as  for  the  vt^i. 
— why,  I  don't  know  that  1  should  miud  fat.. 
Tanang  it,  toyself.  As  there's  no  WiH^  ,j 
course,  you  mean  to  try  your  chanw:  ^ 
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*  Fb  Mt  aertain  that  there  is  no  WtB." 
*I  ^1,  A^    I  kmom  that  there  is  pom: 

tA  walk  beng  th«  cue.  »a  beir-at-Uw,  nn 
do  otfctrwm  than  lay  daim  to  the  pt»- 
perCr.  To«  asst  have  money  ;  but,  n  I  wJ 
I  am  wSnf  to  Mnommodato  you  I  liv  I 
Id  hare  ■  sa^  Httle  aum  whkli  vtn^ 
A*  Ikng.  Now,  what  would  tdb  pn 
■t  fcr  Ae  leeiMiaodation  ?* 

*Tbe  ■OBCT  belongs  to  foa;  the  icnn 
^  «UeL  joa.  lend  it  nmst  ■Iw  oodm  frea 

*  Te« ;  b«t  Hj  wMnething.  Too  know,  I 
«an\  lAfd  to  loM  the  use  of  that  fire  tliiXH 
^■d  fonia ;  and  I  shonM  expect  wkm  ■^ 
fcBo«l«%ntcnt  ibr  the  accomnvodation." 

"  Of  come.     Bat  jnm  must  state  ezarllT, 


*WeII,  thcB,  «M  da  yoQ  ny  to  tUi- 
twcDty  thooand  pounds  when  the  bw  ffoit  h 
dodded:  andsercn  and a-balf  per  cent immM 
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The  enormity  of  the  demind  startled  Van- 
■our. 
"  I  thank  you,  Mr.  Tomlinaon,  bat  the  terms 
'  yoa  offer  are  oat  of  the  qnestioD.  I  must  look 
slaewhere  for  assiatance.  Besides,  I  reallv  haTc 
very  UtUe  idea  of  contesting  the  propertr." 

"  Then  yoa're  not  the  man  of  spiiit  I  took 
yoo  for.  Why.  Sir,  the  Nevstoke  estate  is 
worth  a  dear  fifteen  thousand  a-year.  Think 
of  that,  Mr.  Vavasour." 

"  Aye,  Mr.  Tomlinson;  bat  supposing  after 
I  had  spent,  1  know  not  what,  in  est^lishing 
my  claim,  a  Will  should  turn  up." 

"  There's  none  to  turn  up.  There  ttoM  a 
Will,  as  I've  good  reason  to  know,  for  I  was 
one  of  the  witnesses;  Racker,  the  attomer, 
who  blew  out  his  rascally  brains,  the  other — " 
For  a  few  seconds  Vavasour  did  not  reply ; 
at  length,  he  asked  in  a  voice  he  vainly  endea- 
Toored  to  steady — 

**  Have  you  any  notion  what  became  of  that 
document  ?" 
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"  A    T«7  good    one.      After    bcinj;  duly] 
sifrnett  and  Kcnled,  it  wiui  placed  in  thnt  Iniliiai 
cabinet,  n-licrc  I  saw  it  only  the  (ttty  before  i 
old  man  dkd." 
"  Then  vce  matt  liave  overlooked  iL" 
"  No,   Sir,  it  was  not  overlooked  ;  but — " 
TomliiiKoii  drew  cIokc  to  Vavoaour,  and  hoarsflj 
whispered  in  his  ear — "  (Aere  was  a  amrO 
burning   in   thia  room   the  mghi    my    ma»ttr\ 
died." 

"IVuc;  and  1  explained  the  cause,"  Van*  I 
sour  answered;  stiil  endeavouring  to  appcsrj 
calm;  but  his  roicc  trembled,  his  lip  quiTered^J 
and  his  check  was  cadarerous. 

Neither  spoke  again  for  some  seconds. 
"  Harkye,''  said  Tomlinson,  nt  length,  "  hari- 
yc,    Mr.     \'avaHour.      It's    no  use    trying   to 
bamboozle   me.    I'm    not  easily   hoodwinlced^ 
nor  |;agged   neitlier."    Hie  last  words  wen 
spoken  with  peculiar  enipbasts.     "  Yoa  cant 
bainlwosle  me,  I  say ;  and  so  we'd  better  un- 
derstand each  otlier  at  once.     Tou'rc  in  oy 
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iTcr,  Mr.  Frederic  Vavasour.  Nay,  never 
toe  man ;  I  non't  Iiarm  yi>u.  Yuu  did  no 
re  titan,  in  your  place,  miiny  utli«r  men 
old  have  done.  Bvudcs,  I  like  pluck ;  and 
I  slievred  it,  Mr.  Vavmwur,  wlicn  you  put 

hani^mitn's  curd  about  your  neck." 

Mr.  Tomlinson,"  said  Vavasour,  haughtily, 

bis  companion's  insolence  roused  all   Ui« 
rtnan   blood.    "  Mr.  Tomlinson,  your  Ian- 
is  offensive  to  the  last  degree.     What 
>u     mean    by     tliis     insolent    insiriua- 

?" 

'omlitison  lauglied,  iwollingly. 
How  dare  you  insinuate  tbat  I  deittroyed 

Will  ?    Arc  you  aware  of  the  scriousncxs  of 

i  charge  >" 

*•  To  be  sure  1  am.    I  know  as  well  as  you 
CI,  that  destroying  a  Will  is  a  hanging  mat- 


And  you  have  the  cfTrontery  to  accui^e  roe 
« *  trime  of  such  magnitude,  sim[)ly,  because 
1  tfcwccd  to  throw  part  of  an  old  leUcr  be- 
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neuh  thognte?    You  must  be  eiUiv  dmk 
ormsd!** 

"  >'ot  1.     I'm  neither  drunk  Dor  ensri 
know   mil  enough   what   I   am   aboot: 
once  more,  t  tell  you,  Mr.  Varasuur,  tkn 
bunnng  your  cousin's  Will,  you  ran  a 
of  wearing   a    hempen   necklara    one  *k* 
olbcr.     A  Tord  from  me,    and  roo 
swing." 

"  You   lie,  Mr.  Tomtuison !"  cried  Vsr»- 
soWf  starting  up.   "  1  destroyed  iio  Will  ?' 

*•  What  do  you  say  to  these }"  said  Tomb- 
son,  quietly  taking  from  his  pocket-book  woe 
liagracnts  of  paper,  the  edges  of  wliicli  IkR 
marks  of  burning. 
"  I  knov  nothing  about  tbcm." 
**  Then  rv«  the  advantage  over  you ;  and  I 
know,  loo,  that  this  little  scrap  of  paper  woaU 
settle  your  business,  Mr.  Frederic  VsTaacM'. 
1  tell  roa  what.  Sir,  the  next  time  you 
a  Will,  do  it  completely.     Bunt  tverj 
Iton*!    go    like  •    fool,    wul    tuvc 
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prove   both   that   tliere  was   a   Will,    and 
you    did   your    best  to  get    rid    of   it 
Ifoa  abould  have  torn  the  paper  into  smaller 
D'hKws,    Sir." 
Frederic,  almost  fainting   from   ahanie  and 
tatioD,  sunk  into  a  chair.     Tomliniion  vralk- 
to  the  otJior  end  of  the  room,  where  stood 
talile    bearing    refresh mentK,    and   filling  a 
imbler  with  wi»e  and  water,  presented  it  to 
;  and  Fre<ieric,  fevered  by  the  agitation  of 
mind,  did  not  refuse  the  draught;  althou!;h 
le  band  which  offered  it,  seemed  to  htm  that 
'  an  arch'liend. 
•'  Tlierc,  youll  he  better  now.     Take  cou- 
rage ;  take  heart ;  and  all  will  turn  out  well : 
although  this  is  n  very  ugly  job,  tliere's  no  de* 
nying   it.     But    you're   safe,   Mr.   Vavasour; 
mtt  with  me.     William  Tondinson's  not  the 
mu  to  betray  a  friend.     Besides,  ns   I    said 
iM&tc,    1    hate   that   popinjay,  ap-stairs,  and 
inild  gladly  Btrun  a  point  or  two  to  see  him 
*tnt^ut  his  business.     It's  no  more  than  he 
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would  have  done  by  me.     And,  itow, 
thU  monev — about  thU  nionev  r     Kisttt 
baU  per  oeut  ;*'  the  crafty  Tunilinson  liad 
ready  rsdsed  his  price ;  *'  eight  and   a   half 
ociit,  and  twenty  thousand  when  the  ma 
settled,  and  it's  yours." 

"  I  siiftU  do  notliing  furtlier  in  this  busincM," 
aatd  Frederic,  ia  s  sickened  tone. 

"  Pooh,  man  ;  you  most,  you  must.  Toa'i 
gone  too  far  to  stop." 

"  Would  I  had  ncrcr  touched  that 
Will  I" 

"  Why,  what  a  fool  you  are !    Tlie  game 
in  your   bauds.     Will  you  tlirow  away 
cbaiioc  i    Look  out.  Sir,  look  out ;  aec  irlialij 
prupcrty  it  is ;  clear  dftceii  Uiousand  o-ftw)] 
uiid  might  Im  made  to  bring  in  more :  anil  ii  ii 
yours,  it  must  be  yours ;  and  nil  for  a  tri4bf 
sacri6cc  I"    Tlicn,  as  Frederic  still  ap)>cnff<d  i^ 
resolute,  Tunilirison  added,  almost  menarinflr: 
"  What  if  I  should  feel  it  my  duty  to  aciiiiii>I 
my  late  master's  adopted  son  with  thi*  liBl' 
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of  your  performing — eh,    Mr.   Vavisour, 
pvr  tr(>uld  you  feel  Uien  f " 

You  vould  gain   nothing  by  the  dlsclo- 


I  don't  know.    Information's  always  wortli 
price  ;  and  one  good  turn  tlcscrvcs  anotlier," 
Men   do  not  give   much  for  gratitude's 
ir,   Mr.  Tomlinson." 

Not  u  much  IS  for  inttreit.     But  for  all 
if  you're  apooncy  enough  to  bolt,  it  will 
my  while  to  try  and  make  sometliing 
It  of  him." 
"  Wh«t  are  the  conditions  of  the  loan  ?" 
Tumlinson  repeateil  tltem. 

%fr.  TonilinHon,"  sxid  Vavaaour,   after  a 

consideration,      "    I     cannot     consent. 

"Dvose  terms  are  inlinitely  too  exorbitant.*' 

■*  TItcn,  what  would  you  agree  to  i" 

"  If  ttie  hiw-suit  terminates  at  tlic  end,  or 

'>rfwf  the  end  of  the  first  year,  I  will  give  you 

ift(*a  thousand  pounds ;    if  at  the  end  of  two, 

of  three,  uiiw ;  and  so  on.    Tbe  five 
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tboosmd  pounds  ^ou  lulvgLiiM,  meanwhile,  bas- 
ing Uw  highest  legal  rete  of  interest  I  Ibtiim, 
five  per  cent.  llaeBe  are  fair  tenos:  mi  i 
you  wlU  agree  to  them,  there  is  pen,  ink  ui 
j)«per;  and  we  can  draw  op  and  sign  the  agiw 
ment." 

"  They're  not  as  liberal  as,  conKidenng  iS 
thing!),  I  might  hare  expected." 

"  I  will  not  go  one  shilUng  further,"  tii 
VaraMtir,  doggedly. 

**  Well,  I'm  not  a  grasping  man,  Mr.  Ysn- 
aoor ;  so  tlierc's  my  hand.  You  shall  have  tk 
money  as  soon  as  wanted ;  and  every  assiil- 
anoe,  both  in  the  way  of  advice  and  tc*b- 
mony,  which  1  or  my  wift  can  funiisb.  B; 
the  bye,  who's  yoor  man  of  biuineaa?  WhM 
linn  do  you  employ  H' 

"  In  truth,  I  hare  hitlicrto  had  iu  Gtlk 
business  to  transact,  that  I've  no  rcgolar  tcB- 
dtor." 

"  Then,  let  me  recommend  Dickens  and  C«-> 
they're  honest,  as  wcU  as  able  men ;  and  «fll 
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eal  handsomely,  I  know,  by  any  friend  of 
liue,"  9A\d  Tomlinson,  seating  himself  ot  the 
■blci  nnd  beginning  to  write.  "  Tlicrc,  be  ao 
1,  ta  just  to  sign  your  name  to  that  paper. 
Tes — rend  it  tirst,  by  nil  meanR.  And  now, 
BC  oie  give  you  a  bit  of  advice.  While  you'ra 
here,  don't  i;o  about  saying  there  must  be  a 
rU) :  there's  no  occasion  for  it ;  and  somebody 
nay  chance  to  ask  you  how  you  know  tliat; 
id,  taken  off  your  guard,  you  may  be  led  to 
■y  something  foolish,  and  to  look  odd.  Say 
fttlc  one  way  or  tlie  other.  I  f  a  man  hap|>ens 
remark  that  there  must  be  such  a  paper, 
nswer  him  in  an  indifTcrcnt  manner,  that  it  la 
abnble.  If  another  says  that  people  often  die 
Btestate,  agree  with  him.  Altogether,  appear 
if  you  ncitlicr  knew  nor  cared  a  straw  nliout 
I  inMtcr.  Pay  attention  to  Mr.  Edward,  but 
not  too  much,  or  they  will  say  that  you  are  u 
ihypocritc ;  and  there's  no  use  in  getting  more 
names  tJian  we  deserve;  and  go  alraut  a 
sngst  the  \K)Or  people,  and  give  them 
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money ;  tliat'n  all  the  lower  orders  on  j 
It's  all  very  well  to  talk  of  kind  lodn  i 
gentle  words  ;  thcj  don't  caro  a  rwili  for  citi 
u»e  or  tbe  other.  Money's  the  U)ing  tl 
vftlue ;  so  gire  aw«y,  it's  ftlwaj-s  best  to  bm 
friends.  We  csii't  say  what  evidence  ve  d 
want,  nor  who  may  furnish  it :  so  it's  yo 
policy  to  make  friends  with  e^-ery  one.  I 
is  very  popular  down  here;— Edward  Vq 
sour,  I  mean.  Proud  and  OTerhearitig  as  hi 
unth  his  equals,  lie  has  always  been  ■  n 
favourite  with  the  tenitiitrj-.  He  nuule  a  |M) 
ofsiding  with  th<.-in  when  there  was  any  tfaiofl 
a  dispute :  had  his  own  rcuons,  no 
Evcr%-  man  has  some  object  in  shewing 
ncss." 

**  Do  you  suppose,  that  Kdward  Vi 
has  been  a  party  to  the  scandalous  de 
pntctised  by  my  couun  ?" 

"Nu;   I  do  not.    I'm  pretty  sure,  he  M 
n  sus])irioD  ot*  it.     If  he   had  had,  be 
would  itarc  been  fool  enough  to  try  and 
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told  one  break  vitli  me.   No,  no;  he  knon-« 

ring  of  it." 
Then  it  will  be  a  thander-stroke  when  be 
DC8  know  the  truth."'  And  something  like  a 
italmofpity  sprung  up  in  Vavasour's  heart; 
ir  he  thought  of  Godfrey's  late  promotioii. 
W  liever  mind  that.  Never  mind  that.  What 
dnraid  may  chance  to  feel,  is  neither  your 
uinesB,  Mr.  Vavasour,  nor  mine.  And  now, 
K>d  day.  It's  time  I  was  gone." 
^Vedcric  Vavasour  shook  Tomlinsoa's  ex- 
uded hand,  with  an  n]>pcQnince  of  fricndli- 
*9  he  was  very  far  from  feeUng ;  and  when 
^'  Worthy  had  departed,  he  struck  his  fore- 
^»  and  groaned  heavily.  He  was  in  a  perfect 
^'^y  of  mind.  He  knew  himself,  for  Ufc^  tn 
^  power  of  a  designing  \-illain.  lie  might 
^c^d  in  concealing  the  crime  he  had  com- 
^tted.  He  might  succeed  in  dispossessing 
"^mrd,  and  securing  to  himself  the  goodly 
■^TJlsge  he  so  much  coveted ;  but  what  of 
t?     What  if  he  were  the  owner — the  lawful 
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owner  of  ttint  fair  domnin,  where  would  be  &r 
benefit  f  Wlicrc  tbc  enjoyment,  whiUt  nb- 
JGct  to  this  low,  unprincipled  miin  ?  To  i 
certain  extent,  ho  had  already  been  the  tool  rf 
Tomlinson;  henceforth,  he  must  beoome  !■ 
Hlave  I  and,  tliat  the  wily  knare  would  mib 
the  most  of  his  advantage,  was  perfectly  eviilnt 
from  their  recent  conversation. 

Vavasour  saw  all  this  ;  and  more  than  onn. 
he  was  on  the  point  of  seeking  Kdward,  of  aD> 
knowledging  his  criin^  uid  of  endearoorag 
to  effect  some  compromise:  a  meuare  i«»- 
dered  Icks  diflicuU  by  the  unsteadiness  of  Ed- 
ward Vavasour's  position.  But  tie  did  noL 
And  it  was  not  shame  wliich  held  htai 
back ;  it  was  the  love  of  gold.  Edward,  be 
believed)  would  willingly  concede  some  restitiH 
tion ;  pertiApi,  have  offered  bis  hand  to  Btandba; 
but  would  the  ticquisition  of  a  aum  of  rooMV, 
however  great,  or  would  an  adrontugcous  ^u^ 
rtage  for  his  daughter,  bear  a  compariaon  widi 
the  poasession,  the  entire,  unfettered  posset- 
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sn  of  BO  rich  a  property  ?    Not  in  the  eyes 

'  one  whose  God  is  gold ;   therclbre,  with  all 

horrors  of  the  future   plain  before   him, 

Jeric  Varasour  resolved  to  persevere. 

He  left  Newstoke  the  day  after  the  funenJ, 

rithout  betraying  the  slightest  indication   of 

bis   |)urpo5e;  and  proceeded  straight  to  the 

letropolis. 
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CHAPTER   XIX. 


In  »boat  K  montli  from  this  time,  Bluek 
reeeired  ■  letter  from  her  fuller,  desiring  hr 
to  fomrd,  vtthout  deby,  the  Klraady  aea- 
timed  tiinket  box,  jast  m  it  bad  been  pna  V> 
bcr  by  the  Utc  Mr.  VtnMur ;  nbove  all  thia^ 
to  be  ptrticaUr  in  enclodng  the  fngtaeuta  d 
Mn.  Vansour's  letter;  ud  little  savpeeliaf 
tfatt  tU>  paper  wu  destined  to  he  bnogU 
fervard  u  evidence  tgiiiiist  the  validity  of 
Edwwd's  daiin  to  tlie  New-stokc  Prion' 
property,  ooDJecturing  mther,  that  her  fiuhtr 
merelT  wished  to  restore  it  to  him,  she  retdi} 
obeyed  the  injunction. 

A  f<nr  Tceks  aftcrvrards,  she  reoctrad  inodtf 
letter  frum  Mr.  Vavasour,  desiring  her  to  pro- 
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ceed  immediately  to  town.    Some  very  singular 

circumBtanccs,  he  said,  had  latterly  transpircxl, 

^which  would  probably  place  him  in  possession 

if  the  NcwKtoke  property ;  and,  as  it  might  Ik 

liecewary  that  he  should  remain  in  London, 

I  deemed  her  joinini;  him  there  advisable. 

Blanche  was  absolutely  bewildererl  on   pe- 

ijiing    this    communication;    Miss    Bninsby, 

It  whose  house  she  had  been  staj-ing  since  her 

ftther'M  departure,  equally  astonishod- 

"  I'm  sure  1  can't  make  it  out,  my  dear.     I 

i*t  tnake  it  out,  at  all ;  and  I'm  really  very 

luch  inclined  to  tliink  your  father  must  be 

■■d,  or    something  like  it.      He  to    get  the 

fewstoke  Priors'  estate  !     Why,  it  is  impossi- 

•o    long    M    Edward   Vavasour's    alive. 

krtbiir>  don't  you  think  your  father  must  be 

ring  crazy  ?     I  declare,  I  shouldn't  wonder 

ii'e  were  to  hcnr  he  wai  in  Bedlam,  soon." 

ArtJiur  rubbed  Ins  hands.    "  I  wish  it  may 

true,  that's  all  I  know." 

**  Yeit  my  dear,  and  so  do  I.     But,  rou 

M  3 
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•i  ■miLi  roar  msfaing  it,  nor  mme,  «S 
^ffe  Mr.  Tmaoar  the  property.'* 

*1  mrn,"  Hid  Bkndie,  thouj'tiHuUv,  "t 
pmpmfh  a  the  Monuag  Pout,  lait  week, 
vlaeh  Mem  to  ant  m»e  light  on  this  myito- 
rioas  bvaaess.  I  coald  not  atKJ<^ntBt>d  H  t 
the  tine;  nor  riwold  I,  perhapt,  hare  noticed 
it,  had  Dot  the  initials  wight  my  atteotMs. 
Bat  now  that  the  postge  retnnu  to  tny  miad, 
■Inl  1  (ear,  1  greatly  fiear,  papa  ia  rigliL'' 

•*  Tim  fitr  it,  Blanche  T*  uked  Mb 
Bnuisbr. 

<*  Weil,  now,  that's  a  good  one ;  i«nt  it,  aeii 
Letty?  She's  afiaid  of  my  &t)ter'a  i^ttiii; 
fiAseo  thoawnd  a  ;car.  By  jingo.  tt*i  nw 
thaa  I  axn.  I  hope  t}ie  news  \%  ini«,  wiUi  tl 
my  heart  I  do.  We'll  have  rare  fun  «l  N(»> 
stoke  Priors ;  won't  we,  atmt  Letitia  >  I  ■fasD 
haie  a  tsndem  and  drire  yoQ  oat ;  a  hoW, 
too ;  and  a  race-horse ;  as  sore  as  I'm  alii^ 
I'll  have  a  race-horse,  nunt  Letty." 

"  Hush,  Arthur;  do  bold  jrmir  tongae,a<l 
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It  us  talk  quietlj'  aliout  this  ncwH.    Where 
you  goingt  Blonclie  r" 

•To  the  library,  lo  «ee  if  lean  find  that 
licwspapcr." 
*'  Ah,  that's  a  good  idea.     I  dare  sajr  fou 
I,  easily  enough ;  you  know  William  gle«  all 
papers.    But  let  me  come  and  help  you ; 
lobody  finds  anything  half  so  quick  as  I  do." 
Far  rather  would  Blanche  have  been  alone ; 
It   Miss  Bransby    was  infinitely    too    much 
itrrcsted  in  the  object  of  the  search,  to  allow 
to  proceed  without  her  aid.     Ere  very  long, 
newspaper  was  discovered ;  the  parsgrapii 
I;   and  erery  syllable  and  word    weighed 
compared  willi  Frederic  Vavasour'a  com- 
snnication.     Tlie   initials   agreed;    and  with 
index,  the  meaning  of  tlie  passage  was 
yond  dispute. 

"  Well,  my  dear,"  said  the  elder  lady,  laying 

the  newspaper ;  "  this,  certainly,  is  one 

the  strangest  freaks  of  fortune,  1  ever  heard 

,of.     They  talk  of  her  whe«l-turning ;    she's 
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mi  ft  aaav  I  &Bcy,  with  a  Tengonoc  T* 
rik  af  IhiriuM.    VfttsKnir,   the   ennte  'f 
BdHifl^hdeiHii^  aD  tt  onee  Mr.  Vr , 
K  ^  3Gc«rtik  Plwn.     It  reminds  i 
Ab  tb^s  tad  cbaBges  in   a  nuitoaumc. 
be  an  heireu,  and  at; 
;  ]  ihooldn't  be  wiryratJ 
ic  to  get  a  doke.    And  u  for  God- 
have  aB  tW  pretty  girls  to  EagliiMl 
vh^    Evm  Aitfanr,  poor  felkv, 
bc^^HHaBMnBoaial  prise.     Womkrfcl, 
I  Aad  I  Muh  you  all  jojr  </ 
At  the  Bme  ttne,  I  mui 
I  ftri  it  ferf   odd,  and  not   altngctlM 
&iher,  to  bare  kept  thi>  m 
wfan  be  must  bsre  known  Umi,  bw 
we  aboold  bare  been  aboot  it 
t  h«  dooBi't  tell  ax  anything.    Bit 
Eke  btm;  thinking  of  nodung  bil 
And  I  wonder  where  be   got  (ft* 

fiUBf 

Money  i"  btqaired  Bbndte. 
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"Yes,  my  dear;  money.  You  don't  sup- 
33e  all  this  lias  been  etfected  without  monejr. 
lothiiig'a  to  he  done  in  this  world  without 
loney." 

"  Ponr  Edward,"    s^d  Blanche ;   *'  how  he 
rinreel  theloxn." 
"  Alt,  1  should  like  to  know  what  will  1>e- 
ae  of  him.    But  above  every  thing,  how  this 
Cftme  about.     My  dear  Blanche,"  said  Miss 
Iransby,  wiUi  increasing  energy,  for  her  curi- 
'  osity  was  strengthening  every  moment ;  "  how 
very  shabbily  your  father  has  behaved.     He 
ought  to  have  confided  it  to  mc,  even  if  he  told 
nolwdy  else.    But  I  rely  on  you,  Blanche,  I 
rely  on  you  to  send  down  every  particular. 
You  must  make    your  father  tell   yon  every 
tingle  circumstance,  and  write  all  to  me." 
"  I  suppose  I  must  go  to  town." 
"  To  l>e  sure  you  must.     Y'our  father  evident- 
ly  wuita    you,  or  he    wouldn't  have  sent  for 
you.     I  dare  say  he's  going  down  to  Newttoke 
Priors  ;  and  as  you  were  tliere  so  long,  thinks 
you  may  be  oaeful  to  lum." 


i 
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"  In  what  manner,'*  inquired  BUnche,  "li j 
what  manner,  can  I  be  lueful  at  Kcws1o)di}] 
Arul,"  she  added  mentnUjr,  "  oli  1  how  drati-j 
fu)  n-ill  it  be  to  rctum  there  now,  and 
sudi  circumatances  r' 

Miss  Vsrasoar's  spirits  did  not  rally,  oaj 
further  conMdcration  of  tho  startlitig 
in  her  father's  fortunes.  On  Uie  contrary,  tht  1 
lunger  xhc  pondered  over  the  matter,  the  more 
she  realiMd  the  aiiigular  event,  the  darker  ' 
the  gloom  tJiat  orersprcud  her  mind.  Of  the  \ 
precise  nature  of  the  transaction,  which  placed 
the  Ncwstokc  Priors'  property  in  Mr.  Vara- 
Huur's  iKtssession,  Blanche  had  not,  of  coarse. 
tlie  ntost  ahadovy  suspiaon.  But  that  the 
arquistlion  had  t»een  hottoumblymade,  she  dared 
not  even  hope.  Tliere,  surely,  must  Itare  beea 
aotne  jufigle,  or  mean  chicanery,  uf  which  bar 
father  hod  not  besibited  to  aTmil  himwilf  Land 
by  the  lore  of  wedth,  he  bad  probably 
the  tool  of  designing  men ;  and  a  ratnooi  i 
onauccessful  law-suit  wouhl,  there 
MMon  to  bclicTc,  prove  the  ooose<)ijeoM  of  im 
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ifkhution.  Tlten,  how  fcnrfut  the  widening 
f  the  breach  between  herself  and  Kdward. 

Oppressed  by  dark  forebodings,  Blanche 
binted  her  apprchcnsiona  to  Miss  Bransby. 

"  Lnw-Ruit  i  Law-suit  ?  Your  father  gu  to 
law }  ImpOKsible,  my  dear  !  He  never  woutd 
be  such  a  fool  as  that.  Why,  he'd  l)c  mined, 
lesides,  where  is  he  to  get  the  money  from  ? 
No,  no;  he'll  not  go  to  law.  I  wish  you 
wouldn't  put  such  frightful  notions  into  my 
head ;  I  declare  it  makes  me  feci  quite  nervous, 
even  to  think  of  sucli  a  thing.  Alt  nonsense, 
though.  I  can't  believe  it.  Your  fatlicr  go  to 
law,  indeed  !  pooh,  pooh,  no  chance  of  it." 

"To  be  sure  not,''  cried  Arthur.  "  It's  only 
Blanche's  moping  way  of  thinking.  She's 
always  croaking  about  something;  isn't  she, 
aunt  Lctitia?" 

"Yes,  my  dear,  always;"  Miss  Bransby 
answered  quickly.  She  really  felt  quite  dis- 
pleased with  Blanche  for  disturbing  the  state 
of  ecstacy   sliv   was    experiencing.      A    statCf 
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tovards  wlitch,  there  had  been   no  appm 
since  the  day  when  those  bright  illusions  Lor 
Warlcigh's  admiration  of  her  nicco  lisd  gntt 
birth  tu,  were  so  cruelly  dispelled. 

For  somii  hours,  Miss  Bransby  £tcii<lfiutJ 
mainuined  herpleosant  frame  of  mind.  Butal 
the  passions  are  contagious.  Fear,  niCMt  espe- 
cially. It  was  not  very  long  before  the  old  lady 
became  the  subject  of  various  tremulous  emo- 
tions, wliich,  afler  much  struggle  to  reail, 
tnuiy  efforts  to  restrain,  assuming  tlic  form  of 
words,  she  thus  addressed  her  niece  ott  the 
night  preceding  her  departure  : 

"  My  dear  Blanche,  do  you  know  I've  befo 
thinking  over  what  you  said  the  other  itf 
about — about — the  law-suit ;  and  I  begin  to  b» 
afraid  that  it's  just  possible  your  father  nuy  be 
fool  enough  to  get  himself  into  tlic  Court  ai 
Chancery.  Now,  if  he  does,  he'll  be  nu»e<I,u 
sure  as  I'm  standing  here." 

"Indeed,  dear  aunt  Lctitia,  1  ace  gr*** 
reason  to  f< 
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"Yes.  I  know;  tou  said  so,  Tuesday;  and 
ouldn't  bring  mywclT  tu  b«lieve  you.  It  was 
proToking  to  think,  tliat  inatend  of  getting 
fine  property,  you  may  all  be  beggars, 
id  there's  uo  use  mincing  the  matter ;  if  Mr. 
'aruour's  foolish  cnuugh  to  go  to  law,  he'll 
himself  and  all  belonging  to  him.  So,  my 
',  tile  only  thing  to  l>c  done  is  to  prevent 
Tltis,  you  must  do." 
Blanche  shook  her  head  despnndtngly. 
**  I'tc  so  little  influenco  over  papa.  In  fact, 
Ptone.'* 

"  Nobody  c^-er  had  ;'"  retorted  Miss  Brans- 
by.  "  Frederic  Vavasour  was  always  as 
bstiDate  as  a  pig.  But  whether  you  can  re- 
train your  father  or  not,  there's  one  thing  that 
wi  can  do,  Blanche,  and  that  you  must ; 
dlhough,  perhaps,  it  won't  be  very  pleasant, 
mean,  you  must  make  him  understand  dis* 
■ctjy — are  you  liHtetiing,  Blanche  f  Well 
•fcn,  you  must,  1  sny,  make  your  father  under- 
ttuid  timt,  if  he's  goose  enough  to  go  to  law. 
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he's  to  expect  no  nnnoer  o{  assistance  ftm 

EDC.  I  wont  adrsDcc  one  iarthing.  Not  i 
sjngic  &TthiDg.  N'otbing  in  tlie  worid  ibMlt 
tempt  too  to  dabble  in  a  Uv-soit,  even  wA 
tbc  diancc  of  gaining  twice  as  much  as  Ne*- 
stoke  Priors  is  worth.  And  wiiat  I  woaldin 
do  for  mpelf,  I  woot  for  anybody  else.  Td 
yooT  father  tltat  he's  to  expect  noChit^  fiw 
me.  I've  done  a  vast  deal  for  bin  and  ki 
children ;  and  1  don't  say,  that  1  migbtn^  Im 
Jadnced  to  assist  him  ^ain  in  anjr  nwaufiiMt 
WBy.  Bnt  I  will  ha\-e  nothing  to  do  with  It*. 
I  thoo^t  of  writiag  to  your  father  i  boti" 
added  Miss  Letitia,  drawing  np  a  littte.  "  lAcr 
the  unfriendlj  ntanner  in  which  be  kH 
bdi«?ed  to  aw  in  this  matter,  it  woald  ht 
wanting  in  self-respect.  I  must,  thanAn 
depend  on  yoo,  BUacbe,  to  atkte  my  detenu- 
nation  to  yoor  father;  as  well  as  toaead  ■* 
all  the  paxticohrs  c^  this  mcMt  attoanluBt 
business." 
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CHAPTER    XX. 


Bt.ANcns  foantl  it  no  CANy  matter  to  satisfy 
Kunt's  corioiity.     Mr.  Vnvtsour  avoided 
xubjoct  as  niueh  as  pwnibtc ;  and  KlUiougti 
own   anxiety  equnlled,  if  it  did  not  surpass 
Bransby's   inquiutivcncss,     it    wiw    by 
tchcB  only,  tliat  hi*  ditugtiUr  could  gatber 
ly  tiiformation  on  a  point  thua  interesting  to 
reelings.     She  Icttnit  in  tbis  most  unsatis- 
y   manner,  that  tlie  cnuse  bad  not  been 
ugbt  into  a  public  court;  Edward's  claim, 
(nmt  the  &rst,  having  proved  itnelf  so  untennble, 
.t  he  bad    imtnodlatcly  withdrawn  it;    and 
ke  W1LS   gone  abroad,  nobotly  knew  whcm. 

"  But,    pnpa,"  atkcd  Rlan<:he,  one  evening 
when  bcr  fatlier'a  mood  appeared  more  com- 
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tnanicattre  tban  osiul ;  "  is  he,  Edvinl  Vm- 
soar,  I  mean,  absolutely  destitute  i" 

*<  If  be  is,  it  is  his  own  Aalt.  I  viiUtt 
mtke  »  Kttlement  upon  bim  for  Hfe;  oM 
him  three  hundred  a  )-ear,  bat  he  didn't  dioat 
to  take  it.  Whose  fault,  ttjen,  is  it— to « 
mine,  if  be  is  poor }" 

Three  hundred  pounds  a  year  for  the  a* 
who  had  been  bred  up  as  the  heir  of  Jfto 
tbonsand  *  Blanche  scarcely  wondered  AH 
be  refused  the  paltry  offer;  and  aAarei". 
remembering  all  the  pride  and  hDuslilinm  (^ 
Edward's  chancier,  she  felt  assured  tfastcn* 
•  mofv  adequate  proposal  woold  ban  b«B 
equally  rejected. 

Be  was  then  a  fiigitiTc ;  bankrupt  in  foliar 
forsaken,  frowned  on  by  tliat  world,  whidi  "X* 
had  knett  before  him :  It  may  be,  sti|;mtti«i' 
■  naa  who  had  been  party  to  a  diipMV 
fnod.  He,  the  honourable,  the  lofty-ado^ 
the  erewhile  courted,  and  the  rich !  If  Bhiu^ 
ibrrocrly  deplored  the  wound  she  bad  itHod 
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on  Cdward's  feelinz*.  how  did  she  nuw  re- 
proach herself;  bow  dii  ihewisb  that  it  were 
possible  to  live  leti^  '.lii  o:.e  eventful  )i'>ur, 
which  aaw  her  fncia  lo:  -rrrji  the  arfswcr  t/> 
his  letter  1 

Blanche  wia  t-t-  tL^vsi^'M^.  ■  vj  *■?•?•-';:.*-: 
tiiat  for   SDiDt  tim*-  iitn   vjtr-x:j  •-i.^-"'---   ■■'-" 
angular  life  i»er  ia=«r  «t"_     Ht  fr-.-^—i  ■■•r'. 
it  seemed.  Ill    nii-rr:. -•:     r  •.;:■..::;;    ,'■"•-»■;■.•.<.' 
PiioTS :   stil.    K*.  ^-u. ;    '.:-•.'     :■.•-'-'■ 

fdtore   resitiKi!.-.      i.  -.    Li;:.-.--;       -;■■"      *■"' 
■    relieved,     inu-^.  ■^-.-    .i*.  >=-.-.    ..r   ■.  .. 
nation  tt  Teij-- -      -.-rr.  ■ -^  .•-    "  ■    - 

sour   mtiiu.'ii^.     .;     ;  .-     ■.-  ---  :. 

his    presrtri;"    -.-:;:  •_     : .^    :  -ir*  -         .■    "    -' 
althouci-   ua:     . '^;;..-    -  u         ... - 
the     Btreev:      «t;-..-  .-    . 

»as    EiU'Jnr     n .      •.-.-'  r- 

cleanly:     j:  ■   -  ■.■    -  -  -    — 

At  Intci-   --Ji* —     '    .---         .■ --     ■-  ■ 
the  lo«t  u:   ij«i    s  -  -     .-     -_— :  - 
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and,  almost  gusping  for  a  purer  abDOcpbft, 
she  spoke  of  the  country,  of  Manhampton. 

"  MBrsharopton,"  said  Mr.  Vavaaour,  "iha 
shall  we  return  to  Manhtunpton  ?  VDij, 
tie%'«r,  BInnche.  At  least,  atvet  to  our  tM 
house.  I've  given  up  the  curacy.  It  wnWl 
K  hundred  and  twcntj  pounds  a  year ;  uA  I 
thouglit  it  would  look  odd,  if  I  continued  bdt- 
ing  it :  beside*,  the  thing  was  never  (o  sT 
taste ;  so  I  resigned,  and  my  suocesur  «iH» 
roe  word,  that  he  lias  taken  Laurel  Cotbijt^ 
three  years,  wid  will  eiliier  hire  or  bnf  of 
furniture.  I  Itave  not  answered  his  leiurfili 
for  I  can't  quite  make  up  my  mind  as  to*"* 
wilt  be  most  advantageous.  Second-ham!''' 
niture  seldom  fetches  its  value,  or  anf  thoif  1^ 
it ;  therefore,  it  seems  a  pity  to  part  with  ikm  ' 
bnt,  on  the  other  hand,  Mr.  Wbatlcf  bw  • 
young  family  (six  1  believe),  and  peojibl*''' 
lake  much  care  of  furniture  which  is  oollMl* 
On  the  whole,  Uieti,  jierbsjw  it  trill  be  tbc  k* 
plan  to  sell.    Don't  you  think  lo }" 
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Ennv  n  jskr  <a  cadi  nA&Vsrt,  ^-c^f.  I 
:  lam  sl  tnmu'.A-     1  K^y-w*-,  ::^/»^«; 

X.  ""t     i  warn  -jrn-T  it,    'u'  s*   •■  ■ 
js.-:  «kr*Mii,»    :-  .is-" 
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poverty,  lie  could  not  ««$tly  realise  that  be 
now  tlic  master  of  an  ample  fortune;  i 
trusting  tJiat  time  would  loosen  old  liabiti,  1 
remove  old  im|>ressions,  she  endured  patia 
the  many  annoytinoes  which  his  still 
parsimony  heaped  upon  her. 

But  time  brought  no  improTCoient. 
did  it  crer  change  the  miser's  heart  ? 
that  which  Frederic  Vavaaour  had  been  W 
necessity,  he  now  remained  from  choice.  ^ 

Blanche  led  a  most  impleasant  lifc.^ 
occaxional  walk  with  her  father,  was  her  Ofl 
reloxatinn ;  needle-wurk,  her  single  occupililj 
She  could  command  the  use  of  •  very  skM 
libmry ;  for  Mr.  Vavasour  had  directed  H 
the  scanty  stock  of  literary  lore,  of  which  I 
was  master,  should  be  considered  a 
tlic  furniture  of  Laurel  Cottage,  and  dts 
of  with  the  reat- 

They  had  few  visitor*.     Once,  inde 
smartly  attired  i>ersons,  the  one,  quite  i 
the  other,  her  retpcctalile  maoia,  bad 
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ent  an  hoar  witli  Blanche ;  but,  that  tlie 

stauice  -ma  productiTe  of  small  plMtture 

henHo^  may  be  deduced  from  U>«  fact 

«  iiidiTidiials  beiog  Mn.  uid  Mu«  T'jib- 


aciegL.      Mr-    T-n. -.-M-j     i..-iw.:', 
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Peter  Tomlinson's  suit,  wiUi  any  faTounb 
eye. 

He   was,  moreover*   ill-bred,    pushing, 
uneducated ;  bis  appearance  vulgar ;  liis  dm 
ner  townrdv  her,  indelicately  confident.     It 
not  tJic  timid,  doubtful  lover,  but  the  roan 
feelit  tliat  \m  adilresxea  must  and  will  prospa 

Under  any  circumstAnces,  Blandie 
have  disliked  tlie  would-be  gentleman, 
the  most  distant  aequaintauce,  she  would  hn 
avoided  him ;  but,  as  a  suitor,  a  pretender 
her  favour,  be  was  absolutely  odious.  And,  il 
expressibly  disgusted  by  his  forwardneai, 
weary  uf  his  assiduity,  slie,  at  lengtli,  imp* 
tuned  her  father  to  refuse  admission  ta  the  dt 
■grecahic  young  man.  But  vainly.  Mr.  Vi 
vasoar  was  evidently  annoyed,  almost  as 
annoyed  as  tihe  was  by  Peter's  visits ;  yet  be 
clined  to  interdict  them.  He  gave  no  reaat 
lor  this  backwardness;  neither  did  he,  wl 
Blanctie  entreated  tJiat,  at  any  rate,  Mr.  Ton 
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might  be  mnde  svmre  of  tier  disnppmrnt 
liu  attentions,  assign  tli«  mune  of  the  negOf 
re  she  agtuti  receire«i. 

Perplexed  and  mortified,   Blandte  saw  that 
He   path  alone  remained  for  her.     To  leave 
room,  if  possible,  when  \rr.  Pclcr  Tomlin- 
.  waa  there ;  and  while  constrained  to  bear 
;nce,  to  let  her  manner  tcacli  him  bow 
ite  a.  burden  she  considered  his  society. 
i  here,  again,  her  father'.-)  conduct  puzzled 
Ue  disliked  tlic  youn^  man,  objected  to 
views  regarding  MiiiH  Vavasour  ;    still,    if 
Lv'a  freezing   sj'stcni    appeared  to  have 
effect  in  afTrontiRg  Mr.  Tomlinson,  her 
would  suddenly  interfere,  assure  her  it 
Idsngeroos  to  make  an  enemy  of  any  one, 
request  she  would  conduct  heraclf  with 
suavity  the  next  time  she  and  Tom* 
might  chance  to  meet ;  and,  as  if  to  in- 
Itliis  meeting,  call  on  the  youth,  and  invite 
to    share    u    family  dinner   in    Warwick 
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'   The  nad«r  will,  prubdily,  unileratsnil 
VRnsuur's     induceiDeiit     better      titan 
Blanche. 

Poor   Bbnche!     Between    Mr.  I*eter  Tob^I 
Linson's  gallantry,  anil    ber    lather's    ei 
diuary  mixle  of  lil'c,  hef*  waa  a  wearisome 
Utencc ;  so  wvarisomc,  that  a  few  lines 
Miss  HransbV)  announcing  tier  iinmediatc  pra-| 
■enoo  in  LfOiKloit,  were  recoived  with  ac 
pleasure  ;  and  when  the  uld  lady  made  her 
pcarsnoe,  Blnnclie  flung  her  arms  arotuul 
neck,  and  almost  wept  fur  joy.     Una 
to  di-mo»&t rations  of  this  nature  from  her  nii 
aunt  Lctitia  was  {[uite  alFected. 

"  My  dear  child,"  Klie  said,  guing  carootlf] 
at  Blanche,    "  how    pale   and   thin    yoa   ait. 
Shouldn't  have  known  you  !"* 

"  London  is  not  a  very  pleasant  abode." 
No,  it  is  not ;    at  least,  not  this  part  ^ 
the  town.     But  wtiat  in  tlie  world  made  yaw 
father  pitch  upon  this  dingy,  dirty  bole— A 
my  dear  V 
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•*  Indeed,  I  can't   tell.    'VMicji   I   ciime  to 
rn,  1  found  pap»  lierc;    and  we  have  never 
ed  our  raftidence." 
Have  you  got  the  whole  house  .*" 
"Onlya^art." 
i"  Hnmph  !      la   there  a  room  Uint  1  «Hi 
■ve,  or  are  the  lodgings  full  ?    A  l>ed-room,  I 


"  Oh  yes  ;  there  is  one  which  oommuiiicuteK 
ith  mine." 

'•  Well,  rU  engage  it  for  a  week.  I  don't 
^e  that  I  ahall  he  longer  than  that  in 
London,  jiut  at  present.  Show  tnc  the 
room." 

Blanche  conducted  her  relative  up  «tura  j 
aod,  after  agreeing  with  the  landlady  to  occupy 
tt,  and  engaging  a  room  above  fur  Iwr  waiting- 
waman,  Mis«  Braiuby  seated  herself,  and  im- 
parted to  her  niece  the  immediate  object  of 
berjonmey,  together  with  a  project  the  had 
tbmcd  within  the  loat  half  Itour. 
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"You  Bee, my  dear  BUnche,  Uie  Taa  »  thU; 
I've  had  an  exceedingly  ad^'antageous  offer  Iw 
purchasing  my  house  at  Maraltampton ;  ni 
I  closed  will]  it  the  more  readilvt  because  I 
6nd  1  can  get  excellent  interest  Jbr  the  moaty. 
Murcuver,  Artliur  hu»  taken  it  into  his  head  U 
study  for  the  Imr,  and  must  live  in  London; 
so  1  think  of  taking  o.  Domfortal)lc,  genuel 
house  somewhere  near  Russell  Square,  (I'm 
told  all  the  Lawyers  live  in  tliat  part  of  Loo- 
dun),  and  consider  it  my  future  home.'' 

"  Artliur  means  to  study  fur  the  b«r?  My 
ilmr  aunt,  he  would  make  nothing  of  it.  TlMt 
hesitation  in  his  speech  alone—" 

"  Arthur  would  never  be  able  to  plead ;  bat 
he  nkight  very  well  liecome  what  is  called  • 
Chamber  Lnwyer." 

'*  But  he  has  no  mind ;  ts  almost  deficient.*' 

**  He  isn't  first-rate,  certainly;  but,  1  dm 
say,  be  will  do  well  enough.  At  ail  evcBlib 
there's  no  great  harm  in  letting  him  try, 
lie  has  set  his  he&it  so  vcrj-  much  upon  it.' 
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^1  Tou  remore  to  London  soon  ?" 
*'  Yex,  my  dear,  immediately.  la  fact,  we 
lut ;  fur  the  house  at  Maraliampton  ia  mine 
I  longer.  Arthur  only  lives  on  there  till  I've 
ttlcd  matters  here  ;  so,  to-monow  1  shall  hire 
irscB,  and  drive  about  making  inqoiriea  at 
e  diiTcrcnt  liouse-ageiits.'' 
**  I  shall  be  very  glad  to  1»vc  yoo  in  Loo- 

rTttank  you,  my  dear ;  and  1  hope  1  «h^ 
a  great  deal  of  you.  I  men  to  live  Tsry 
imft^rtably  ;  a  good  bouae  and  tmftl^  ; 
tnea  when  neccaiuiry.  Mnu  IXmn^  «Md 
I  aay,  and  she  was  a  judge  in  Aaae 
K  to  live  ill  Loiidoit  without  a  eaniafKf 
kry  wretched  sort  of  thing." 
V  1  believe,  that  li\i»g  bcre  ia  far  «avc 
«nsive  than  at  Marsbao^itas;  w^  at  1 
wpa  assures  mc." 
•*■  Your  father  waa  al«sy*«  ptm 
Boncy  wus  eouccmed  ;  ami  aav,  i^tt  Wa 
9wn  ricli,  1  shouldn't  im  «niMal  'd  W  «w 
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ten  time!)  more  covetous  thui  ever.  It's  cw- 
ataiitly  the  case.  He  ma)*  be  right,  kovem. 
Still,  I  shall  be  «l>le  to  mantge  it ;  for,  b^ 
tween  ouraelves,  Blanche,  Mr.  Fylawaf,  wf 
new  agent,  (you  ntust  knov,  1  linre  leA  ConUi' 
house  and  placed  all  tny  money  tn  Pylmy'i 
handa),  gets  such  good  interest,  that  1  ifaaa't 
have  less  than  fifteen  hundred  a  year;  sal. 
surely,  on  that  one  may  manage  to  live  eon- 
foTtably,  even  in  London.'" 

Blanche  a»Mnted  u-ith  cticerfulness ;  and  il 
was  sincere.  She  bclicld  with  plotsurt  the 
prospect  of  her  aunt's  settling  in  London) 
pleasure  considiTsbly  heightened  by  the  appa- 
rently improved  tone  of  Mis3  Bransby'a  fedingw 
Never,  in  her  whole  life  before,  had  Bbncb 
heard  her  aunt  speak  of  money  matters  vili 
the  same  degree  of  candour  and  liberality. 

"  And  now  for  anotlier  scheme,'*  MiM 
Bransby  said.  "  You're  looking  wretebeiBji 
evidently  pining  for  fresh  air  and  change ;  w' 
I  think  I  can  get  you  both." 
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"  Can  you,  indeed  i" 

""Yes.  I  am  going,  when  I  put  mj  aflfairs 
in  some  order,  to  pay  a  round  of  Tisits  to  old 
EneiidB  and  acqaaintancea ;  and  it  happens,  for- 
tamtely,  that  one  of  these  is  to  a  place  where 
fOtt  may  spend  a  week  or  ten  days  very  com- 
fortably. So  I  purpose  going  first  to  Well- 
close  House,  that's  the  name  of  the  place ;  and 
if  you  like  the  people,  which  there's  very  little 
doubt  about,  I  shall  leave  you  there  whilst  I  go 
and  fulfil  the  rest  of  my  engagements." 

**  But  I'm  not  invited,  nor  even  acquainted." 

"That's  of  very  little  consequence.  The  Mar- 

^rells  are  the  kindest-hearted  people  possible ; 

and  will,  I  know,  be  only  too  glad  to  receive 

any  relation  of  mine.     Mrs.  Marwell's  mother 

and  I  were  formerly  school-fellows  ;   and  I  did 

her  a  kindness   once,  which  has  never   )>•;<:» 

fiii^tten." 

Blanche  was  not  particularly  charu^ed  wilii 
lius  project  of  her  aunt's ;  but  the  t*(i-(,ut.,<,rj 
of  country  air  and  quiet,  even  f'^r  a  ft*  i.'/^ri; 
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was  almost  irresiKtible ;  and  Mrs.  Manrtl^ 
answer  to  Miss  Dranaby's  note,  annomdiig 
her  intention,  vas  so  very  kindly  worded,  tbi 
she  agreed  to  accompany  her  aunt.  On  tbt 
condition,  howcrer,  that  if  tbe  Manrells  liiil 
not  wish  her  to  remain,  she  was  to  be  sufimd 
to  return  to  town. 


END  or   VOL.    II. 
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CHAPTER  I. 


kWBi.i.ci<08E  HonaE  was  in  the  neigbbour- 
Dd  of  CbeshuDt,  and  it  was  rather  a  pretty 
fbce  than  otherwise.    The  grounds,  although 
lot  extensive,  were  well   arranged ;   and   the 
loose,  a    large  freestone    building,    perfectly 
tomfortable.     One  peculiarity  struck  Blanche 
M  annudng,  and  that  was  the   incessant  ap- 
pesnnce  of  liona  and  lions'  heads,  wherever 
Mcli    ornaments   could    possibly    be    placed. 
Hiere  were  lions  rampant  over  the  entrance 
ptiBBf  lionii  couc^ant  on  each  side  of  the  steps 
tiaitiim  to  tiie  hall  door.     In  the  conservatory 
TOb.  HI.  B 
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a  stream  of  wntcr  was  projected  fmn  >  !■'■ 
mouth.     In  the    middle  of  the  Uvn,  mwI 
monarchs    of    the   forcat    aapported  b  mv 
basket  filled  with  creepers.    In  a  rostic  (uhuB 
house,  the  seat  was  corered  with  a  tian'i  ibifp  . 
akin :  and  within  doors,   golden  mi 
marble  and  wooden  lions  met  thc^re  ta  i 
direirtions.     As  a  tion  formed  the  faimlr  m^l 
that    emblazonment  also    appeared   wlitmff  I 
creaLs  do  usually   appear.     Tlien  llie  ae^  | 
exhiMted  a  crimson  gn)un<l  rovered  wiOi  t 
coloured  demy  lions ;  and  the  henrth  nfii 
played  tlic-sc  animals  nearly  as  lai^  as  liA>'^ 
complete  the  picture,    Mrs.  Mandt,  hm  i 
bore  a  striking  reseniblaiice  to  a  lioness. 

She  was,  however,  notwithsbindii^  thlii^' 
militudc,  an  excessively  warm-hearted  a^ 
dual;    who,  under  any  circumsbinces,  «*■* { 
hare  receired  her  young  guest  kindly;  boll 
was  only  too    proud    and  hnppy,  that 
Vavasour,  of  Xcwstokc  Priors,  should  be  I 
laittod  to  her  guardianship.  So  tliat  wbts  If* 
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Kby  took  her  departure  from  WeLlclni« 
lusc,  her  niece  remained  beliind,  well  sntiii- 
A  TTith  an  amngemetit  which  procured  her 
enjoyment  of  pure  fur  nnd  garden  ramblex. 
le  circam&tance,  still,  detracted  in  no  small 
from  the  enjoyment.  Blanche  very 
became  nirare,  that  Philip  Manvcll,  the 
■t  von,  would  gladly  follow  Mr.  Peter  Tom- 
an'* example ;  and  she  wnx  vexed.  Not 
hat,  in  any  measure,  the  young  men  resembled 
ach  other;  for  the  one  was  as  diffident,  as  the 
Mhcr  was  forward.  So  inoficnsire,  in  fact, 
Ins  Philip  Marwcll,  that,  to  confess  the 
bitb,  although  when  first  alive  to  hia  inten- 
tion, Blanche  rejected  tlie  idea  of  countenancing 
b addresses;  on  uftf<r-thought,  she  hesitated. 
Hn  future  proapecta,  her  present  home  were 
w  entirely  without  attraetton,  that  a  union 
*itli  an  amiable  unobjectionable  man,  whose 
•••laly  were  evidently  most  anxious  to  enrol  her 
^iQoiigst  its  members,  appearc>d  a  preferable 
!|t«fnaliTe. 

u  2 


NEVSTOKE   PRIORS. 


But  to  a  high-toned  Tcniatc  mind,  mi 
cati  never  be  a  matter  of  selfish  calcuUtic 
A  woman  o{  this  stamp  may,  it  is  truc^  be  u 
duced  to  Mcrifioe  her  probity  for  the  wolfarfl 
others,  but  tterer  for  her  own  ;  Ulanche,  the 
fure,  quickly  decided  on  the  course  she  nhould 
adopt ;  and   Philip  Marwel)   mis  grntly,   bt 
steadily,  diseouragra). 

11ic  family  at  Wellcluse  House,  in  additia 
to  its  heads,  consisted  of  four  sons ;  two 
up,  two  still  bo)-8.  and  three  daughters;   on 
at  school,  one  introduced  into  M>cicty,  and 
youngest,  a  very   intelligent  but  sickly  child 
ttbout  nine,  whose  education  proocrdod  as  i| 
miijlit. 

"  Kliea  has  no  governess,"  said  Mi»s  Mar 
well  to  Blandie,  "  and  mama's  afraid  uf  sent! 
ing  lier  to  sdiool ;  she  trunks  she's  not  strong 
enough,  so  she  takes  her  lessons  with  the  bors. 
Mama  doesn't  mean  tlicro  to  go  to  >>'e)>tmiDatcr 
till  tliey're  two  years  older  t  she  doesn't  much 
appro^'c  of  pubhc    schnols;  and  would'nt 
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mj  brothers  go  at  all,  if  pajn  didn't  make  a 
point  of  it," 

*  How  then  it  th«r  education  carried 
w?" 

"  Oil,  they  have  a  tutor.  Mr,  Forrester  it 
Attr  tutor,  now ;  he  haa  not  been  here  i-err 
itog,  and  I  don't  imagine  he  will  stay  toitg 
dUier." 

"  Mrs.  Marvrell  doesn't  like  bim?"  said 
I  Blandie,  aware  that  Mrs.  Mnrwcll  was  the  »o< 
|-vereign  of  Wellclose. 

"  Ko,  it  isn't  mama  that  doesn't  like  him  ; 
mama  likes crery  one,  I  think;  but  my  brothers 
ilon't,  nor  papa." 

"  U  ^^^.  Forrester  very  disagreeable  ?  What 
doet  he  do  to  make  himself  so  unpopular  ■" 

"  1  doit'c  know  that  he  does  any  thing  in  par- 
ticular; but  he's  very  silent  and  seldom  speaks 
to  any  body,  and  looks  as  if  he  was  above  his 
Btaatiua  ;  almost,  as  if  lie  considered  he  wa»  du- 
iog  us  an  honour ;  and  you  know,  that  is  quite 
ridiculous  in  a  mere  tutor.     Besides,  John  says 
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1m;'»  sure,  he's  very  poor ;  and  lie  is  not  eren 
clcrgymftH." 

"  I  suppose  Mr.  Forrcntcr  U  very  olcTer?"'' 

"  Oil,  yes,  he's  intmcnsvly  clever ;  su  mn 
says,  «n(l  my  brothers,  although  they  liatc  hini,i 
ny  the  some.    Some  people  too,  n-ckon  Mr«, 
Forrester  liandiiome ;   but  I  don't,"  Augui 
said ;   with  just  enough  of  hesitation  in  ht 
manner  to  gire  rise  to  a  suiptcion,  that  if  MrJ 
Forreitter  had  ahewu  htiDsvlf  mure  alirc  to  her] 
personal  attractions,  Khe  would  probably  httva] 
proved  a  more  indnlgenl  critta 

"  How  docs  it  Itapxwn  Uiat  I  bare  nere 
seen  Mr.  Fum-stcr?    Dues  he  confine  tumself ' 
entirely  to  tlie  study  V 

"  Oh  dear  no,  he  alwayt  takes  his  meals 
wiUi  us,  and  comes  into  the  drawing-room  just 
Uke  one  of  the  famity ;  at  least,  he  may  if  he 
chooses ;  ii>r  he  very  seldom  doea.  But  yon 
have  not  seen  him,  because  he  went  away  the 
very  day  before  you  and  Miss  bransby  outie. 
His  bi-d  was  wanted,  and  so  mama  told 
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^tif  be  wislied  fora  UtUc  relaxation,  it  would 
be  more  convenient  th&t  he  should  go  now, 
An  atUTvanls ;  bat  I  believe  lie's  coming 
bidi  u>-a>orruw,  ur  the  next  day ;  slthough,  if 
be  blew  of  tlie  dinner  piirty  to-murrow,  I've 
BO  diHibt,  lie  would  stay  nway  orcr  that  day ', 
hn  lie  hat«s  seeing  company,  and  when  we 
bin  any,  always  looks  so  aurage,  gloomy  and 
dbdainfulj  that  every  body  wonders  who  he 

BUoclie  regarded  tliis  dinner  party  with 
nearly  as  much  distaste  as  Mr.  FoiTest«r,  and  it 
via  witli  listless  indifference  that  she  performed 
the  necessary  toilet  dutica.  Her  dress  was  very 
tiinplc.  In  truth,  she  was  not  possessed  of 
gay  attire  :  and  when  it  was  completed  and  she 
stood  before  tlie  glass,  in  plain  white  muslin 
unrelieved  hy  any  ornament,  excepting  a  hou- 
qoet  of  flowers,  she  fcan-d  that  her  host  might 
conaider  this  extreme  simplicity  a  sligliL 
"  La.  ma'am,"  said  the  lady's  maid  to  whom 

I  hinted  her  apprehension,  "  you  needn't  be 
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afraid.  It  doesn't  matter  uhat  you  wear.  WliyJ 
I'll  be  bound,  thcra'it  not  »  young  Udy  coming, 
but  wUl  wish  she  n-as  as  plain  «■  you ;    yos 
couldn't  look  nicer  than  you  do,  if  you'd  all 
t)ie  satins  in  Oxford  Street,  and  the  lace,  too."*  ' 
And  comforted    by    tliii    assurance,  Blanche  I 
descended  quickly  to  tJie    dnwiiig-room,  furi 
»1ie  was  aware  Uiat  tilie  was  lAte. 

The  room  wns  already  full,  and  anxious  to 
Hhun  observation,  she  joyfully  availed  herself  of 
a  scat  proffered  by  Miilip  Marwell.  It  was 
only  natural  tliat  he  should  remain  beside  her, 
and  it  was,  likewise,  only  natural,  that  em- 
barrassed by  finding  herself  the  object  of, 
almost  general  scrutiny,  Blanclie  entered  freeljr 
iJito  conversation  with  lier  good  humoured, 
neighbour. 

Their  discourse  vrns  not  of  long  continuance^^ 
A  sltort,  small,  rery  xmartly    dressed  young 
woman,  who  was  seated  on  the  sofa  by  Mra.  ■ 
MarwcU's  aide,  aiWr,  with  tltc  assistance  of  an 
tyc  glass,  reconnoitring  .Mils  Vavasour,  turned 


NEWlTOKg   PBI0B8> 


Mxl  adilresKd  her  hostess :  then,  smiling  and 
Mdding  in  reply  to  the  answer  she  received, 
rwc  tad  crossing  the  apartment,  seized  Misw 
ViTwour'a  hand  and  grasping  it  in  hers,  cx- 
diinwd: 

"  My  dear  Miss  Vavasour,  this  it  a  sur- 
priwi  quite  an  unexpected  pleiisun:.  I  had 
not  a  notion  we  were  to  have  the  grati6catioi) 
of  oeetii^  you  here.  I  hope  Mr.  Vttvasour 
n  quite  well." 

Blanche  looked  at  her  interrogator  with 
mite  astonishment ;  then  coldly  answered,  that 
At  had  left  her  fatlier  in  his  customary  slate 
o(  health. 
"  You  don't  renteniher  me,  1  see.  Well,  il'» 
taot  suqirisitig,  either;  ulthough,  I  knew  you 
again  the  moment  1  saw  you ;  only,  I  doubted 
vlietber  it  could  be  you  or  not.  But  I  had 
my  bonnet  on  when  I  called  with  mama  in  War- 
wick Street ;  and  90,  of  course,  you  couldn't 
see  my  features  as  plainly  as  I  did  yours.     Be- 
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1   wBii*t    nuuTwd    tben."       The  kif 
added  witb  a  gentle  Uugh. 

**  UiM  Totaiinsua,"   sud   BUiiche ; 
MBtcUBg  her  band  xwaj'. 

"  Xo,  not  Amelia  TomltiiBOn,  now ; 
Amelia  Speeningi.  But  1  won't  keep 
Etaaduig." 

Mn.  Speeninf^  tarned  towards  a 
where  were  spread  various  handsomely  l»«d 
volames,  prints,  engravings,  Sec. ;  and  upeuEf 
one  of  the  books  she  began  examining  its  mn- 
leata.  Blanche  resumed  hor  scat ;  bat  bff 
glance  followed  Mrs.  Speenings,  for  on  tbrt 
lady's  plump  wrist,  entirelj''  displayed  \rt  * 
white  glove  well  pushed  down,  she  beheld  w>>^ 
intinite  astonishment  a  turquoise  bracelet,  litf 
had  formed  part  of  the  trinkets  given  ber  If 
Mr.  Lionel  Vava«our. 

It  was  s  jewel  of  such  singular  worknuiiil^ 
that  its  identity  might  hardly  be  mistaken;  be- 
sides, on  rnising  her  eyes  tvwmrds  Mn-  SpMf 
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tngi's  bead  knd  neck,  sbe  percoired  a  necklace 
tnd  esninga  \t1ucIi  hIut  also  recogniM:(l, 

"  Are  jrwi  acquainted  witli  this  work  H' 
nkei  Pliiltp ;  placing  one  of  the  hooks  before 
iita  VaTuour.  But  she  could  think  of 
iMlitng  but  her  ornameittii,  nor  octue  to 
narTCl  at  their  appearance  where,  and  n»,  they 

Often  had  Blanche  endeavuared  to  repossess 
btrself  of  those  jewels  ;  until  Mr.  Vavasour, 
nary  of  her  inquiries,  at  length  forbad  tJie 
Roewai  uf  tile  subject;  and,  nhe  imagined 
tliat,  ui^ed  by  his  tronteai  avarice,  he  lind 
parted  with  them.  Hut,  how  Mrs.  Alfrnl 
Speenings  becaine  their  owner,  ]>crplexed 
,  Blanche  iuexpreasibly. 

"1'liere,"  said  Augusta,  drawing  close  to 
Blanche,  "  that's  Mr.  Forrester  stnndini;  bc- 
bbd  that  pillar." 

BUnche  looked  mechanically  in  the  direction 
indicated ;  and  xhe  !it.-irtuil,  for  there  stood 
Edward  Vavasour. — Yes,  Edward  Varasour. — 
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And  Ilia  eyes  in«t  Kent ;  met  liera  with  steady, 
cold,  unfricndl}*  glance :  then,  sftcr  benilJng 
them  on  Mrs.  Spccnings's  oniamcnts,  Ite  looked 
once  mwe  on  Blanche,  and  witli  a  sniile  of 
Kom,  turned  litulily  awny. 

"  Mixs  Vavasour,  I'm  afraid  you  are  not 
well,"  said  Philip,  while  offering  his  arm  to 
eonduct  her  to  the  dinner  tahle. 

Blanclie  assured  him  tiist  iilie  was  well ;  yet 
she  f(nw  almost  sick  with  ncrrousncss  on  per- 
ceivii^  tluit,  as  tlic  t^hlc  tilled,  by  aonie  ar^ci- 
detit  the  chair  next  her  remained  vacant ;  and 
»lie  dreaded  lest  Edward  Vavasour,  or,  Mr. 
Fonvatcr,  might  again  become  her  neighbour. 

"  I  wonder  what's  become  of  Forrester?" 
PliUip  obsenrcd ;  at  tlie  some  lime,  casting  a 
reconnoitring  glance  around  the  uhle.  "Taken 
offence,  1  suppose,  because  my  mother  didn't 
make  a  point  of  introducing  him  to  every  body 
here.  Uuite  unreasonabk  in  a  tutor.  Don't- 
you  take  suu|>  t" 

It  waa  then  clear,  Mr.  Forrvster  and  Edward 
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Vivauor  were  the  same  peivon.  Edward 
VmKKtr  WM  residing  in  tbat  family  under  an 
unimed  nacne ;  and  in  the  onerous  capacity  of 
prime  tutor.  It  was  no  marvel  tliat  he  via 
snpojnilar ;  for  what  man  placed  in  a  situaUon 
M  adverse  to  bis  natural  bent,  so  infenor  to 
hit  former  position  in  society,  could  be  other- 
vise  that)  unsocial,  pcrti:i|M  niora'^c. 

Alas  !  for  Kdwurd. — Blanche  could  Kcurcely 
rettrain  bcr  tears ;  now  tbat  she  bad  realised 
ths  fruit  bis  altered  fortunes  bad  brought  fortlt ; 
the  miserable  plight  to  which  tbat  change  had 
reduced  him.  Then,  the  disdainful,  angry 
^uicc  which  he  had  cast  on  bcr — Blanche 
«buddcrcd  u  the  recollectiun  crossed  her 
mind. 

"  Wttat  do  you  think  of  the  bride.  Miss 
Vavasour  ?"  Philip  inquired ;  and  Blanche 
called  back  her  wandered,  painful  thougbta. 

"  The  bride  r" 

"  Yes.    Mrs.  Alfred  Spccnings." 

Dlanctie  paused  in  answering.     To  say  the 
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truth,  her  opinion  of  Mrs.  Alfred  Specntaga 
WW  nut  exactly  such  a§  might  be  made  jrabtie ; 
uid  lirr  inbfiTogKtur  resumed — 

"  T\\6j  call  her  pretty.  For  my  part,  I  cwi'C 
discov«r  a  single  tolerable  pouit  about  her,  un- 
leu  it's  tier  complesion." 

"  Have  yuu  been  long  aoqunintvd  with  Mrs. 
SpeeniiigA  V 

"  Never  xnw  her  before  tliis  afternoon.  I're 
known  him  all  my  life.  The  Speeninga  are 
nei^hbaura  and  old  family  friends  of  oun.  But 
Alfred  was  only  married  about  fire  weeks  ugu  ; 
and  none  of  us,  not  even  hia  sisters,  had  aeen 
Mias  Tomlinson  before  he  married.  I  believe  tlte 
Tomlinsons  ar«  — shire  people.  Do  you  know 
any  thing  about  tliem?" 

"  You  forget  that  Mrs.  ijpeenings  elainwd 
my  acquaintance." 

"  1  know  she  did.  But,  I  thought,"  taid 
Philip,  smibng,  "  you  seemed  aa  if  you  woukl 
have  been  better  pleased  if  she  had  not  reeog- 
niied  you  ;  and,  to  say  the  truth,  I'm  not  lur- 
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frised  at  it.  Tlio  Spconinga  made  a  great  fusa 
It  the  tune  oC  tlie  mturiage  and  hunxtcd  uf  h«r 
litftune,  and  conucxiona,  and  all  that.  Still,  1 
don't  think  there  can  be  much  blood ;  money 
tbemay  have,  but  money 'sanotlier  thing:  ashop* 
keeper's  daughter  niiky  have  money,  you  know." 

"  You  said,  1  think,  that  tlte  family  are  near 
Bfii^bboars  of  yours.  Duestliiii  branch  hvc near  i" 

"Tbcy  are  staying  at  present  at  Wahnsley, 
old  Mr.  Speenings :  bat  only  on  a  visit.  Al- 
tnd's  a  uierehant,  and  is  to  Uvc  in  London.*' 

,'«'rhen,"  tliought  Blanche,  "if  they  are 
\g  in  ihia  noighhourhood,  I  may  meet 
Mra.  Alfred  Si»eening.s ;  and  if  1  do,  nioMt  iis- 
■uredly  1  vill  ascertain  liow  thcac  ornnmcnts 
cuno  into  her  handa ;  and  if  alie  can  he  iu- 
iuotd  to  part  with  them,  I  will  recover  their 
poaHMion ;  coax  my  aunt  Letitia  into  lending 
me  the  money.'* 

As  the  dinner  proceeded,  and  Blanche  saw 
Iter  old  rings  flash  on  Mrs.  S|tceijiiigN'  r\ny 
^ttgen,  and  the  glitter  of  the  pendants  in  her 
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cam,  and  olHterved  her  undaap  the  brae^let  in 
order  to  nlTurd  tlic  gentleman  who  sat  beside 
her  a  better  opportunity  for  its  Inspection,  she 
grew  more  decided  in  her  meditated  attack  on 
her  aunt  Letilta's  purse :  for  it  struck  her,  that 
£dward  might  hare  recognbed  these  very 
peculiar  ortiiunents  ;  and  that  to  thitt  recognition 
mtglit,  posHibl)',  be  traced  at  least  some  portion 
nf  tlie  indignation  wliich  had  lit  his  eye  and 
curled  hi.t  upper  lip. 

The  evening  proved  very  tiresome.  Mrs. 
Spcening«  played  and  sung ;  Augusta  ^(arwcU 
did  the  same.  Miss  Varosour  was  pressed 
to  follow  their  example ;  but  slie  steadily  de- 
clined; and  was  in  consequence  pronounced 
an  airiBod  young  tody;  a  most  erroneous 
judgment.  Blanche  could  not  liuve  breathed 
one  note  or  struck  a  single  chord.  She  had 
neitlier  nem  nor  voice. 

She  learnt  nothing  of  her  ornaments  I  ODM, 
tndcu),  she  made  an  eflfort  to  OKcrtain  their 
history,    but    it  was   a   fruitless   one.      Mrs. 
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Spe«nin^,  offended  by  Miss  Varasour's  former 
culd  accueii,  retaliated  by  scarcely  vouchufing 
to  nodoe  her  observation. 

Happy  was  Blanclie,  when  tlie  evening  nviut 
ecadiided ;  and  light  the  footstep  with  which 
•be  sought  her  chsmher.  She  longed  to  be 
ikine,  in  quiet,  to  review  all  the  strange cirouin- 
itanocs  of  the  last  few  hours  ;  and  she  felt 
vexed,  when  Augusta  Marwell,  who  affceted  a 
nighty  friendshij)  for  Miss  Vavasour,  overbook 
her,  and  [wssing  her  arm  through  her's,  said, 

"  Let  mc  come  into  your  room  for  ten 
ninutes,  will  you,  dear  Miss  Vavasour!  The 
|ileasnntcst  part  of  a  party  is  the  talking  it 
over  ;  an<l  I  do  so  long  to  hear  what  you  think 
of  Mrs.  Alfred  Spccnings.  Is  she  really  a 
fashioitahle-looking  person?     I  can't — " 

Here  Augusta  checked  herself;  for  turning 
into  a  rattier  narrow  corridor,  the  young 
Udiea  found  themselves  suddenly  confiMnted 
witli  Mr.  Forrester.  AH  appeared  surprised; 
vid  two,  embarrassed.      Slightly  houiug  to 
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ista.  he  drew  back,  in  order  to  make  my 
fiir  Uiein.  But  Miss  Manrell  aeemetl  acarcelf 
inclined  to  itvail  liernvlf  of  the  free  puaage  thus 
afTurdud.  On  the  contrary',  pausing  in  front  of 
Edwurd,  she  began  inquiring  vtby  he  hftd  dis- 
appeared, whether  from  indisposition,  or  frota 
objecting  to  meet  so  Urge  b  conipany ;  anil  she 
proceeded  to  inform  him  that  the  party  had 
been  extremely  pleasant,  and  his  absence  tlie 
subject  of  much  regret  and  inquiry. 

Tlic  latter  was  tnie  enough.  Mrs.  Marvcll, 
vexed  at  the  ungraceful  appearance  of  Edward's 
racsnt  chair,  had  even  despatched  a  servant 
to  learn  tlie  cause  of  such  vacuity. 

**  I  was  not  quite  well,"  he  answered,  coldly. 
"  At  least,  I  did  not  feel  equal  to  tlie  hardihood 
of  intruding  myself  into  a  circle  where  my 
society  would,  1  believe,  have  been  diatastefiil ; 
and  where  my  feelings  could  not  but  have  been 
distressed." 

"  Dear,  Mr.  Forrester,*"  interposed  Augusta, 
while  Dlanclie  stood  trembling  with  i^tation, 
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ipeecjiltss  frum  cmbarrasfiment,  "  what  can 
fon  mean  ?  Your  feelings  hurt,  and  you  not 
wdcone )  I  am  sure  there  never  was  a  greater 
error.  Miinia  would  not  have  suflcred  your  feci* 
iagi  to  be  hurt  by  any  one  for  all  the  world  ; 
■nil  as  for  you're  not  being  welcome,  I  can  only 
uj  that  a  great  many  people  inquired  aliout  you, 
aad  expressed  llicir  sorrow,  when  wc  said  we 
■apposed  you  were  not  well." 

"I  am  greatly  indebted  to  thcin.  The  in- 
terest even  of  strangers  is  sweet  to  a  man  who 
t9  bath  poor  and  friendless." 

Blanche,  BWara  that  this  speech  pointed  at 
her,  felt  some  reply  absolutely  necessary  ;  and 
tliG  wag  beginning  to  spcnk,  when  .\ugustii, 
Aas  reminded  of  Miss  Vavasour's  presence, 
uid  fancying  Mr.  Forrester  would  reckon  him- 
lelf  slighted  if  not  reguUirly  introduced,  Inter- 
poaed, 
"  Mr.  Forrester,  1  don't  believe  mama  inCro- 
id  you  to  Miss  Vavasour  before  dinner; 
ome,  both  of  you,  su  late  into  tlie  dining- 
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room  it  wMsn't  possilile.  Allow  ra«  to  nuke 
you  ncquRintcd.** 

And  they,  vho  knew  eBch  other  intimittcly ; 
they,  relations,  wlio  had  been  friends,  and  how 
much  more  than  friends !  were  regularly  in1ro> 
dnccd  as  though  they  had  never  mot  tUl 
now. 

A  Itaughty  inclination  of  the  head  was  Bd- 
ward's  portion  of  the  ceremony ;  while  Blanche, 
crimRon  witli  confiiuon,  dared  not  rauie  her 
eyes  from  Uie  ground.  She  made  a  slight 
huw,  and  then,  unable  any  longer  tu  endure 
the  awkwardness  of  her  position,  ui^ed  her 
companion  fom'ard. 

"  Isn't  he  handsome  :'*  cried  Augusta,  when 
in  Hhinclic's  room,  and  entirely  forgetting  that 
she  had  formerly  decried  Mr.  Forrester's  at- 
tractions. "  Isn't  he  the  handsomest  man  you 
ever  saw  'r  And  so  gentlemanlike.  Very 
proud,  though.  Think  of  his  hardly  bowing 
wbon  1  introduced  you  to  him  just  now.  I  do 
believe  he  is  the  most  aeomful  man  in  the 
worid." 
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"  I  imagine  you  arc  right,"  Blanche  answered, 
vacaotlj  ;  and  while  Auguxta,  thrown  into 
big^  ipiriu  by  remarking  that,  rCM-n-fd  as  Mr. 
Forrester  had  b«en  Uiwanis  her,  ho  was  crcn 
more  dittwit  towmrds  Miss  Vavasour,  con- 
tniMd  to  expatiate  in  his  praiK,  Blanelie  waa 
(vrelTing  in  her  mind  the  most  deairable 
methoj  of  convincing  Edwardi  that  she  did 
tfnpathixe  with  him. 

Notwithstanding  his  present  uncongenial 
mood,  she  did  not  anticipate  much  dlHicuIty  in 
Mcomplishing  tliis  entirely  nnturnl  wish.  They 
fttn  under  the  same  roof;  nmiiy  opportunities 
oust,  tJicrdbre,  occur  when  she  might  explain 
her  conduct,  free  lierself  from  the  reproach  of 
liarbg  parted  with  those  jewels ;  pcrhajis,  «1- 
icigetber  wipe  away  the  stain  left  by  wounded 
pride  and  exasperated  feeling  on  his  mind. 
The  very  rircumstance  of  his  uphraiding  her, 
by  affording  an  opportunity  of  self-justilicAtion, 
would  render  this  comparatively  easy.  Her 
non-reoognitioii  of  fidwwd   caused  her  little 
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regret.     Hwl  she  not  seen  htm  act  samilvlf  ( 

■o  oocuion  putifuily  resembling  tfie  pr 

It    mult  nut    be    suppo«ed,  boirerer, 

Blanche'!  thoughts  towards  Edward 

of  Blende  nature.    Xo — tltere  were  nc 

vhen  the  recneaibraiioe  of  the  wittieriog  fli 

be  bad  fastened  on  her,  wakened  a  spirit  i 

as  haughty  as  his  own.    Bat  those  monnM 

words — "  friendless    and    poor" — apokea  »• 

pronchfulty,  but  still  as  if  he  knew  tlieir  ncuh 

iiig  in    its    bitterest    extent,   came    bade    ti 

Blanche's  mind,  and  quickly  changed  all  lanfc 

emotion  into  soft  pity ;  or,  it  may  be,  into  jtt 

softer  love. 
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CHAPTER  n. 
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On  entering  the  breakfast-room  on  the  foU 
ing  day,  Blanche  found  Mrs.  Mnrwi'tl  iilone, 
mhi  ii])parent1y  much  discomposed. 

"  It'a  very  provoking,  my  d«ir  Miss  Va- 
vasour," she  Miid,  aftvr  the  usual  salutation 
had  been  spoken  ;  "  it's  one  of  the  most  pro- 
voking tilings  I  ever  knew  !*' 

BUinche,  supposing  her  ho9tes:t's  kinenta- 
Ikn  to  arise  from  some  awkwardness  on  tlie 
part  of  bcr  domestics  on  the  previous  day, 
eKpreaied  a  hope  that  nothing  very  disastrous 
btd  oecnrred. 

"  Oh,  no ;  it's  notliing  of  that  kind.  There's 
been  no  accident ;  my  scn-ants  are  all  extremely 
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careful.  I  make  a  provision  vrlicn  I  hire  a 
servant,  that  whatcvcr's  broken  is  to  be  re- 
placed ;  of  course,  I  give  Itiglier  wages  in  oon* 
sequen<:e.  Tliere'a  nothing  broken ;  but  Mr. 
Forrester—" 

"  What  of  him  ?"  asked  Blanche,  with  more 
eagemcBS  than  she  was  willing  own  to  acknow- 
ledge to  herself. 

"  Why  lie's  taken  himself  off— gone  away  [ 
in  some  tangent,  I  suppose.  And  yet,  to  sare 
my  life,  I  don't  know  why.  However,  gone 
he  is;  and  we  are  without  a  tutor  fur  our  boya. 
JuKt  when  v.t  were  going  to  the  sea,  too ;  isn't 
it  provoking  ?  But  it's  always  the  way  in  this 
world,  the  more  kindness  and  consideration 
you  shew  people,  the  less  do  they  shew  you. 
Will  you  take  tea  or  coffee !  Augusta,"  (tlie 
party  hod  been  gradually  aasembling,)  "  Au- 
gusta, Miss  VavuKuur  will  thank  yuu  for  a 
cup  of  coffee.  My  dear,  how  ill  you  look 
to^ay." 

"  I've  got  a  head-ache.    I   think  I'd  nther 
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not  bsre  any  breakfaKt."  And  Augunta  left 
ihc  room. 

"  \VcII,  Mr.  Forreatcr'a  s  great  fgol ;  tlmt's 
all  1  can  nay,"  Pliilip  remarked.  "  Of  course, 
you  11  not  recommeiid  Iitin  to  anotlier  family." 

"  I  recommend  liim  ? — No,  indeed,"  re- 
■poDded  Mr.  Marwell.  "When  did  Mr.  For- 
Rstergo?" 

"  This  morning.  He  left  a  few  lines,  saying 
that  be  was  rcry  sorry,  but  that  a  circumstaiico 
of  tlie  moat  pairirul  nature  rendered  his  re- 
maining here  impossible.  I'm  sure,  I  can't 
Bouoeive  what  he  caii  mean." 

**  I  wager  anything  he  fancies,  insolent 
puppy,  that  Augusta's  fallen  in  love  with 
him." 

"  I  should  hope,  Pliilip,  that  Mr.  Forrester 
oadentood  his  position  better  than  to  imagine 
any  thing  so  prcsumptaoua." 

**  As  for  that,  the  lower  men  are  tn  the 
world,    the   more  presuming   tliey  very  oftea 
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])ro\-«  tliemselvcs.     Besides,  didn't  she  &U  in] 
love     wiUi    Teddiiigton,     Forrexter'a 
ce»Bor?" 

"  Mr.  Teddington  putd  n  great  deal  of  &Ut 
tioii  b>  your  sister,  Philip,''  said  Mn.  MarwcU,! 
rcprt>\-ingly ;  "  uid  very  wrong  it  was  in  him — J 
highly  improper." 

"  Pooh  !   the    lovc-insking  was  iU  on  he 
«d«." 

"  You  are  mistukeii ;  Augusta  wu  n&/  par-  ' 
tiul  to  Mr.  Teddington,  not  in  tl>e  least     Ue  j 
v»»  in  love  with  her  :   and  forgot  himself  so 
far  as  to  make  himself  particular  ;  and  tbat^  1 
must  aay,  Mr.  Forrester  never  did,  which 
one   reason  for  my  wishing  him  to  stay ;  for 
you  know,"  continued  Mm.  Nf.irwcJl,  address- 
ing Blanche,  precisely  as  though  Khc  had  been  . 
a  |>orM>n  of  her  own  age,  "  that  where  yovn^ 
people  are  tlirown  a  good  deal  into  each  otbo'a 
aociety,  it's  a  very  unpleasant  circumstance,  if ' 
one    happens  to  beeomc  attached ;    although, 
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Dobocljr  oui  deny,  that  it's  only  nKtunl  when 
I  wet «  pretty  girl  day  niter  day,  ttiat  he 
should  lose  his  b»rt." 

From  this  moment,  Blanche  lost  nil  the  in- 
tenst  she  bad  begun  to  feci  for  Mi»  MarvreU. 
Augusta,    it  was  evident,  was    one  o{   those 
youn^  ladies  whose  hearts,  like  touchwood,  are 
always  ready  to  ignite. 
B    It  viU  be  supposed,  hovr  greatly  she  was 
disappointed  by  this  abrupt  overthrow  of  her 
hopeful  castle-building ;  and  how  deeply  mor- 
ticed slic  felt,  as  the  conviction  that  her  pre- 
sence hul  driven  toward  away,  forced  itself 
upon  her    mind.       Alike   unable    to    second 
Mrs.  MitrweirN  reprehension  of  his  conduct,  or 
lo    aympatJiixe  in  tlic   attachment  which  the 
weak  Augunta  now  committed  to  her  confi- 
dence, vexed  and  unhappy,  she   lust  all   her 
^pibrmer  enjoyment  at   Wetldose  House;   and 
(ninfully  desirous  tu  leave  n  epol,  where  either 
10  admire  or  to  blame  Edward  Vavasour  was 
the  perpetual  oim  of  the  conversation,  she  saw 
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her  Kunt  Letitia's  somen-hat  old-fasIiion«d 
chariot  approach  the  houne  with  considerable 
Aatis&ction.  It  was  well  for  Edward  Vava- 
sour's incognito  that  he  had  witlidrawti  himsetf 
from  W'cllclosc  liouse ;  silence  from  Misa 
Bransby,  on  sncli  an  occasion,  would  have  been 
absolutely  hopeless. 

The  next  day,  Blanche  b«<lc  tarewell  to  her 
kind  and  hospitnblc  entertainer*. 

"  Ves,  my  dear,"  said  Miss  Dransby,  when 
after  a  great  deal  of  fidgetting,  and  placing  and 
displacing  of  the  work  and  drcRNtng-lioxes,  and 
otlicr  small  packages  destined  to  share  witb 
her  and  Blanche  the  inside  of  the  raniage,  the 
old  lady  apjiearcd  at  last  to  feel  herself  at  ease; 
— "  yes,  I'm  come  sooner  for  you  than  I  said  1 
should.  You  see,  the  fact  is  this ;  I'm  one  of 
those  persons  who,  when  they've  once  begua 
a  thing,  let  it  be  what  it  may,  like  to  see  it 
finished.  I  hate  dawdling.  As  I've  takeo 
tliat  house  in  Bedford  I'lace,  and  mean  to  for- 
niab  it,  1  shan't  feel    easy  till  it's    all    done. 
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Moreorer,  I'm  getting  tooold  to  feel  comfortable 
«ny  vh«re  but  in  my  own  good  house ;  so  1 
Just  hurried  through  my  visttst  and  nme  bttck. 
And  now,  Blanche,  I  want  to  wk  your  opinion 
about  the  drawing-room  furniture.  I  can't 
quite  make  up  my  mind  wliether  to  have  the 
nirtains  damask  or  chintz.  If  it  were  for  a 
rountry  house,  I  should  say,  chintz ;  but  for 
difty,  smoky  London,  I  tlu  think  a  light  chintz 
(and they  make  them  all  9(0  li<;ht  now)  will  he 
very  extravagant." 

"  Yes,  but  so  much  prettier." 

**  Very  true ;  a  pretty  chintz  is  an  extremely 
pr«(ty  tiling,  that  there  is  no  denying,  and  it 
costs  less  in  the  beginning ;  so  1  think  I  shall 
decide  on  chintz.  Then  the  colour,  I  mean 
the  fringe,  which  would  you  have,  blue  or  rose- 
colour?" 

Bltnclie  did  not  know;  she  thought  tlic 
prevailing  colour  of  the  cliintz  Mhuuld  wttlc 
that  of  the  fringe.  Her  aunt  acquiesced.  In 
fact.   Miss  Bransby   was  in   such  excessively 
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good  humour,  that  she  was  willing  to  agne 
to  any  proposition  which  did  not  outn^  con- 
mon  Mcnse. 

Blanche  wiw  well  wcnned,  long  h«ibr«  tliejr 
bad  reached  town :  still,  she  could  not  bat 
obsen-e  with  heartfelt  satiaraction  the  surpris- 
ing transrormation  that  had  passed  upon  her 
aged  rolatire.  She,  who,  despite  the  caastic 
diatribes  she  allowed  lierself  to  launch  against 
Mr,  Vavasour*!!  extreme  economy,  had  alwaj-s, 
hiUicrto,  followed  most  unquestionably  lh« 
saving  system  ;  who,  notn'ithstanding,  ocMa- 
sionnl  acts  of  libendily  had  been  almost  as 
ni^ardly  as  he,  appeared  now  in  a  noret  and 
gmtly  improved  cliarnctcr.  Extravagant  she 
certainly  was  not  in  her  projected  arrange- 
ments; but  br  removed  from  meanness,  »r 
Undue  economy. 

In  fiict,  MiJts  Bransby  wns  approaching  thai 
period  of  existence  when  man  leans  towards 
childishness  again;  and  this  new  scheme  of 
her's   had    Iwcorae  a  sort  of  toy.      She  was 
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unused,  and  her  heart  dilated;  her  temper 
lust  its  nature!  qucroloosaess. 

"  Don't  you  Uiink,  Blanche,  that  if  I  were 
to  offer  the  postbo)-  sixpence,  or  a  sliUling, 
more  than  his  doe  he  would  set  us  down  in 
Bedford  Place  ?  I  do  ao  long  to  see  how  they're 
getting  on." 

**  P^»  dines  punctoallT  at  live ;  it's  nOT 
newly  four :  if  we  go  to  Bedford  l't»i;e,  do  you 
think  we  could  be  hack  in  time  ?" 

Min  Bransby  saw  tbe  force  of  BLanche'ii 
remark  and  relJnqutalied  her  idea. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

"  Well,  Mr  Vavasour,"  ezdumed  IG* 
Bntnsby  on  entering  the  diawing-rooin,  rA 
quite  a  jaunty  air,  "  here  we  mn^  come  hi 
again,  nearly  a  week  sooner  than  we  intanikd> 

"  Ah,  brought  back  by  this  confiniaded  fail- 
ure, I  suppose." 

"FaUure?  What  faUure?**  uked  IC" 
Bransby,  quickly. 

"  What,  you  haven't  heard  it  ?" 

"  Heard  what,  Mr.  VavasODr?  Do  spM^; 
remember,  we've  been  staying  in  the  coonBT 
where  one  hears  nothing.     Who  bu  ftikd' 
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"  Eh,  what  ?     FyUwsys  >" 

"  Aye,  Fytaways." 

'*  Ptorbaps,"  urged  BUi)ch«,  for  Miu  Brankby 
ns  speechless  with  unazement  and  horror, 
*■  there  may  be  a  mistake ;  these  rumours  arc 
ont  atwaya  to  be  tnuted." 

**  It'i  no  rtiinour ;  here,  read  this  paragraph 
in  this  rooming's  Times.  I  only  wonder  you 
■lid  not  hear  il  from  yuur  friends  at  Clieshunt." 

"  I  hate  newspapers ;  they  always  tell  one 
what  a  dUagrceahIc,''  thought  Blanche,  while 
iter  fatlter  pointed  out  the  following  |Muage : 

"  '  We  legrct  to  sUtc,  that  tlic  firm  of  Fyl»- 
way  and  Co.,  of  Snowhill.  stopped  payment 
yeitci«lny.'  ' 

"You  see,  there  can  be  no  mistake :  Fylaway 
and  Co.,  Snowhill." 

"It's  imposaiblel"  burst,  at  length,  from 
the  agitatexl  Miss  Branshy ;  "  and  I  won't 
beticTe  a  word  of  it.  WTiy,  Mr.  Vavasour, 
erery  farthing  of  my  money,  except  a  trifle  I 
kept  fur  daily  expences,  is  in  FyUn'ays'  hands : 
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and  now  jrou  cumc  and  tell  tnc  tlicy  have 
braken.  It  isn't  jiossihle,  it  isn't  possible,  I 
aay.** 

Mr.  Vavasour  elemteil  his  eye))row»,  iilinig- 
ged  his  shoulders  and  laid  down  the  news* 
paper.  Mi&s  Bransl)}-,  after  a  moiueiit's  con> 
•ideratii^n,  d«rt«d  acrom  the  room  and  rang 
the  hell. 

"  VVliy  do  you  ring?  It's  not  dinner  time 
yet." 

"  Dinner!    I'm   not  thinking  about  dinner." 

"  Then,  wliat  do  you  want?" 

"  A  hackney  coach." 

«  For  what?" 

"  To  lake  mc  to  Snowhill,  to  be  sure." 

"  What*!)  the  u»e  of  going  to  Snowhill,  at 
this  time  of  day  ?  None  of  the  partners  would 
be  there,  even  if  thoy  hadn't  aniBshcdt  and, 
as  tlicy  bare,  1  vupjwse  you  know,  that  it'i 
more  convenient  for  tliem  to  play,  leaat  in 
Bight,  just  for  the  present. 

"  It  doesn't  matter.  I  shall  go  to  Snowhill 
■nd  ascertain  the  truth  of  all  tins  ;  for,  1  tell  you 
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pUinly,  Mt  Vavasour,  that  I  don't  bclic\'e  it  can 
be  as  fon  ay.  Blanche,  my  dear,  I  must  hare 
yottr  company ;  really,  I'm  so  nervous  1  don't 
(itcl  as  if  I  could  go  by  myself." 

"  As  for  that,"  said  Mr.  Vara»our,  "  if 
you're  determined  upon  goin«;,  I  will  go  with 
yon ;  at  the  same  time,  1  must  say,  I  think 
it's  nothing  better  than  a  fool's  errand  you're 
setting  out  upon.  Why  not  wait  till  to-mor- 
row, when  I  can  walk  down  into  the  city,  and 
make  inquiry  as  to  the  amount  of  dividend  you 
arc  likely  to  receive;  for  with  regard  to  tlie 
bankruptcy  itself,  there's  no  more  doubt  of  it 
than  of  my  standing  here.  Wait  till  to-mor- 
row—thafs  much  the  wisest  plan." 

But  Miss  Bransby  would  not  wait ;  into  the 
dty  she  would  go  that  very  liour ;  Mr.  Vava- 
aoDT,  therefore,  having  desired  the  dinner  to 
ktpt  back,  handed  tier  to  Uie  hackney 
ind  took  his  seat  bexide  her. 

Tliey  were  not  very  long  away ;  and  on  their 
Te-apl>eur.-ince,  it  required  no  language  to  assure 
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Rlancli«,  that  the  news  so  unvrclcume  to  MUs 
Branshy,  vras  jiPrfocUy  correct;  the  poor  old 
lady'H  countenance  was  quite  sufficient. 

"  Tijerc,''  cried  Mr.  Vcvuour,  "  take  your 
aunt  up  stairs  and  ffA  her  to  t>e<]  if  you  can. 
She's  been  in  scrcaniinK  hysterics  all  the  vnty 
home ;  couldn't  manage  her  at  all ;  never 
had  such  a  drive  in  all  my  liCe ;  thought  I 
should  have  liad  the  |>»lice  ikAer  me,  to  know 
whether  1  wasn't  niurdering  her.  Get  her  to 
bed,  get  her  to  bed  us  fo«t  tu  possible;  she 
looks  exhausted,  and  no  wonder  after  making 
such  wi  uproar.  She's  too  old,  too  old  a  great 
deal  for  this  sort  of  thing ;  should  have  left 
her  money  quietly  in  Coutt's  house  ;  and  then 
all  tliis  wouldn't  have  happened." 

Mtss  Briinshy  did  indeed  apjiear  exhausted ; 
she  neither  spoke  nor  attempted  uny  rcsiatauM 
when  Blanche  offered  to  lead  her  up  stairs ;  and 
when  tliere,  suffered  her  dress  to  be  unloosened, 
xtill  in  passive  silence.  It  waa  only  when 
Blandic  proposed  her  lying  down,   tliat  HI  in 
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Brantbj^s  powers  mental  or  bodily  appnred 
to  recover  something  of  tlieir  usual  tone. 

**  No,  no,"  she  answered  ^lettishty,  "  don't 
lay  me  on  the  lied  ;  I'm  not  tired,  not  at  all 
tired ;  and  1  couldn't  sleep  if  you'd  give  me 
worlds.  YcSfl  willhareEomcmorchttrlshoTn;  it 
rerives  me.  And,  Sarah,  go — 1  don't  want 
anything.  You  tidget  so  about  the  room,  you 
worry  me.  Never  mind  folding  up  tliose 
things ;  leiire  ihcm  as  they  are.  May  he,  I  shall 
nerer  want  to  wear  lliem.  You  know,  tliey 
wouldn't  be  suitable  now,  Blanche.  Shut  the 
door  gently,  Sarah,  and  go  down  stairs.  Miss 
Varaaoar  will  stay  with  me ;  and  I  can  ring  if 
1  want  you." 

Sarah  withdrew  exceedingly  reluctantly,  as 
isay  be  readily  conjectured;  and  for  a  few 
minutca,  neither  Blanche  nor  her  relation 
ipokc.  At  length  the  latter  broke  the  pain- 
ful silence, 

"  What  will  become  of  me  ?**  she  said,  al> 
roost  crushing  Blanche's  fingers  between  hen 
from  tlic  intensity  of  her  ncrvoainess,  "  what 
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will  become  of  nie  ?  To  be  beggared  it  nr 
B^; — Blanche,  what  a  dreadful  lot !  And  Ar- 
thur, poor  Arthur — but  I  suppose  your  istlirr 
will  take  cbargo  of  him." 

"  Ye»,  yes;  and  of  you,  too.'' 

Miss  Bf«n«by  shook  her  head,  moumfally. 

'*  Blanche,  your  father  is  a  grasping  ntui — 
he  may  give  his  son  a  home,  indeed,  he  must — 
but  for  me — oh,  he  will  never  give  me  a  single 
shilling ;  although  I  have  often,  very  oAen. 
stood  his  friend  when  money  was  wanted." 

"  Nay,  my  deartat  aunt,  you  must  not  judge 
papa  Ro  hastily.  Let  me  speak  to  him ;  and  I 
am  persuaded  you  will  not  find  him  unmind- 
ful of  all  your  post  kindness  to  himself,  tu 
Arthur,  tu  all  of  us,  his  children." 

A  sharp  emotion  shot  aemis  Miss  Bratisby's 
features,  and  imparted  to  her  countenance  a 
deeper  character  of  mental  agony. 

"  Blnncbe,"  she  said,  dmn-ing  lior  hand  away 
ffx>m  l»cr  niece,  and  clasping  both  her  withered 
palma  together,  "  I  hare  brought  tliis  misfor' 
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lane,  ihia  tcmbic  misfortune,  upon  myticif. 
It  M  God  who  punisbcs  my  avarice ;  aa  th« 
Scri|>ture  says, '  for  the  iniquity  of  my  covet- 
ousnem,  I  am  smitten.'  Li)tt«» — tliere  was  a 
Ume  when  life,  yes,  Life  itself,  was  at  Ktake; 
your  brother's  life,  and  I  could  have  saved  it. 
MoTicy  alone  was  wanting;  I  had  money,  but 
I  would  not  part  witli  it.  Althnugli  your  poor 
tnnther  begged,  for  Iter  dying  infant's  sake,  1 
wottld  not  grant  her  prayer.  Well,  Blanche,  I 
kept  my  golil,  and  your  young  brother  died. 
He  died,  I  Hay,  and  Sophy  never  once  up- 
braided mc.  She  never  told  mc  that  1  might 
have  saved  her  sweet  hoy's  life.  No,  she  said 
nothing;  but  from  that  hour,  her  heurt  gave 
way,  and  ahe  and  Willie  were  laid  side  by  side. 
And  at  tlie  time,  I  scarcely  felt  how  cruel  1  had 
been,  for  I  had  money ;  and  every  tiling  went 
on  no  prosperously,  tliet  I  never  stopped  to 
tlunk,  or  ask  myself,  whether  I  hud  act^id  as  n 
Cliristian  should  have  dune.  But  God  has 
trcaaared  up  the  memory  of  my  sin;  and  this  is 
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At  boor  of  retribotiaa.  Aye,  he  has  mule  tlie 
vcrf  tnonef  I  rdnaed  to  pxt  your  mother,  the 
MHU  Of  pQBHbni^  nc* 

Min  Bnnshr  paused  for  a  fev  seconds ;  l>Dt 
to  pnAr  a  word  of  kind  sympatlif, 
ntftde  no  comment  upon  her  comma* 
ninttoo,  distreasing  as  it  was  to  her.  She 
beGered  the  utterance  of  Iter  aunt's  feelings 
woold  assist  in  nlming  them;  coniiequentljr, 
hr  fivm  endcarouring  to  re^tnuD  Mtsa  Brans- 
hj't  TolabUit;,  slic  encouraged  it. 

"Tea,  that  money  has  been  the  means  of 
puntsbing  mj  avarice ;  for,  you  see,  it  wu 
that  which  Arst  made  me  acquainted  with 
FyUwajr's  house.  My  brother  banked  with 
Coutts,  and  so  did  I ;  but  I  had  saved  it 
out  of  the  weekly  expenoes,  and  1  did  not  wish 
him  to  know  about  it,  whidi  must  have  been 
tlie  case,  if  I  bad  put  it  in  Coutts's  Itands.  So 
1  made  inquiry,  and  1  heard  of  Fylaway :  and 
now,  you  see,  what  it  Itas  all  come  to.  I  am 
ruined;  a  be^ar;  without  a  home,  alnou 
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witbout  a  guinea,  I  can  cull  my  own.  But  I 
most  not  complain ;  I  have  deserved  m;^  fat^ 
huil  u  it  is ;  and  I  must  not  munnur.  It  is 
the  AJmighty's  vfill,  and  miiy  that  will  be  done !" 

As  she  uttered  this  pious  vJAvuhttion,  team, 
ibefint  the  sufferer  had  shed  since  learning  her 
mbrortone,  alowly  wandered  <Iown  her  fur- 
roired  cheeks ;  and  Blanche  hailed  with  thank- 
fttlocu,  tJiose  welcome  evidences  of  a  softened 
hctrt. 

There  is  a  hicasing  in  adversity,  when  it  is 
pna  us  to  read  the  »olemti  admonition  right; 
— «  understood,  the  very  fiat,  which  curtails 
the  sources  of  our  frail  enjoyment  here,  oft 
proves  the  title  deed  of  an  inheritance  vast, 
ricli,  unchangeahic,  and  everlasting.  Hitherto^ 
Miss  Branshy's  religion  hiid  been  limited  to 
fonns ;  hut  here  was  a  token  of  the  spirit's 
])ow€r :  and  Blanche,  who  had  latterly  thought 
tnudi,  and  senoualy  on  thijt  iill-important  sub* 
ject,  rejoiced,  even  while  she  wcpt>  av«r  the 
happy  transformation. 
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"  Let  tlic  ladies  know  tluit  dinner  is  on 
tabic,  and  be^  them  to  make  haste  i  we're 
more  tlian  half  an  hoar  behind  the  usual  time 
nlrt^adj',"  mud  Mr.  Vmn-wnr ;  and  the  direction 
was  obeyed. 

"  Go  down,  my  dear  Blanche,  go  down ;  or 
|>erhaps  your  lather  mayn't  be  pleased.  I'll  try 
and  get  a  little  sleep."  And  Blanche,  although, 
in  tnitli,  she  had  small  inelination  for  food, 
took  her  place  opposite  to  her  father. 

"  Well,  how  is  she  now  ?*'  lie  inquired  t 
while  carving  a  large  leg  of  boiled  mutton. 
"  How  docs  she  find  herself?  getting  mor« 
reconciled  V 
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B)uic4)«  iniwcredf  that  her  Kunt  was  cer- 
tunlf  more  culm. 

"Gmt  nonsense  that  going  to  Snuwiiill; 
pM  tbrawing  money  away  for  no  good  whnt- 
ertr;  so  I  told  her,  but  she  wouldo't  listen  to 
W6,  1  would  give  something  to  know  what  in 
the  world  induced  her  to  put  her  inone^  into 
PjUway's  hands,"  Mr.  Vsvuour  rejoined; 
tnil  lie  added  a  great  deal  more  iii  rcprclienuon 
or  the  folly  Miss  Bransby  had  betrayed  in  the 
nui^ement  of  her  concerns.  Mr.  V'avosouHs 
tfSjMT  was  put  out  of  joint,  by  the  delay  of 
liis  hvouritc  meal. 

Btandie  did  not  attempt  to  vindicate  her 
mint.  She  saw  th»t  sucb  a  course  would  only 
ttiU  more  cxaspemtc  licr  father.  She  merely 
•fwlte  of  the  poor  old  lady's  mental  sufferings, 
and  the  severe  loss  she  had  sustained ;  and 
when  the  meal  was  ended,  and  Mr.  Vavasour's 
oonplaceiicy  in  some  degree  restored,  she  sum- 
moned  courage  to  mention  MiKs  Brunsby'a 
future  prospeets. 
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"Wbat  will  become  of  hep?*"  he  replud. 
"  Why,  her  relations  most  take  care  of  her  to 
be  sure.'* 

lllanche's  heart  lexpt ;  here  v/tn  an  ulmisaion 
of  the  dutf  and  necessity  of  assisting  her  client ; 
and  she  ycntured  to  inquire,  whether  he  would 
not  join  in  this  good  work ;  or  rather,  whether 
lie  would  not,  as  be  was  now  so  vtry  wealthy, 
take  Uic  whole  duty  upon  himaclf. 

**/^  aud  Mr.  Vavasour,  poshing  back  his 
chair;  and  looking  at  his  daughter  with  u 
much  surprise  as  might  have  been  elicited,  if 
she  had  made  some  most  extraordinary  propo- 
sition, "/furnish  Miss  Bransby  with  &n  in- 
de[>eiidenee  ?  What  in  the  name  of  wander 
can  you  be  thinking  of?" 

"  Vou  said,  pajMi,  that  the  memberB  of  my 
aunt's  family  must  provide  for  her  neoeasi- 
lies." 

*'Wcll,  supposing  I  did.  I'm  not  one  of 
them.  I  meant  her  own  nephews  and  nieoet, 
to  be  sure.      She  has  plenty  of  them.      Let 
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them  do  what  is  nKCssary.  Besides,  there's 
ber  sister,  the  widow,  why  can't  she  live  n-ith 
her:-" 

"pBLpa,  tl>ere  was  always  &  great  deal  of 
jealaitsjr  respecting  the  preference  and  kind- 
ness my  aunt  has  in^'sriably  shewn  us.  Her 
•dofting  .\rtliur,  you  know,  occasioned  grent 
anbrnge." 

"Well,  it  was  her  own  fault;  1  didn't  want 
her  to  take  Arthur." 

"Still,  at  the  time,  it  was  a  great  relief  to 
you :  was  it  not  ?" 

"  Why,  yes ;  perhajis  it  might  have  been ; 
Artliur  was  sickly,  and  sickly  children  are  very 
boubjcsooie,  &a  well  as  expensive.  But  al- 
though she  did  take  charge  of  Arthur,  that  was 
BO  reason  why  she  should  not  have  had  one  of 
tic  others  staying  witl)  her.  She  Iind  plenty 
of  money  to  liave  kept  half  a  dozen,  if  she 
dose ;  besides,  the  same  table  that  docs  for 
two,  will  dine  three;  so  there  would  have  been 
no  additional  expense,  if  she  had  taken  one  of 
bis  couuns." 
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"  Eren.'*  siiid  Blnnclie,  "  if  one  of 
cousLns,  or  Mn.  Swinton  sboaM  be 
ing  to  offer  k  liomc  to  m^  poor  auiit  LcUa, 
what  is  to  be  done  about  her  penonil  O* 
penBCs  f '* 

"  Her  perBoiiiJ  expenm  ?  Oh,  the;  oi^ 
be  much :  rcr)-  little  will  corcr  thorn ;  ul 
FyUways  talk  of  a  dividend ;  1  don't  rappw 
it  will  be  much  more  tlian  ttitie-pence,  of* 
shilling  in  the  pound:  but  still,  ample  to£o> 
niah  her  personal  cxpcoses;  and,  I  sIotM 
think,  enable  her  to  contribute  tamtlHn 
towards  the  housekeeping.'* 

"And  can  you  do  nothing,  absolnttljr 
thing,  in  consideration  of  her  kindness  to  si 

"  Who  do  you  mean  by  us  ?" 

"  Arthur,  me,  Godfrey ;  she  has  beea 
to  aU  of  ua." 

Mr.  VavaHour  spent  a  short  tine  ap| 
in  calculntion.  and  at  length  replied— 

"  I  suppose,  I  roast  do  something." 

"Indeed  her  claim  ia  wiy  strong; 
her  age." 
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"  Blanche,  your  aunt's  age  is  nothing  to  me. 
"Hit  qootioR  is,  what  I  qui  do  for  her }  And, 
veigliing  all  things  carefully,  considering,  I 
nj',  the  enormous  expense  which  this  Uw 
bonnets  hoa  entailed  on  mo ;  toother  with 
oUier  calls  upon  my  purse,  which  it  is  needless 
to  aplun,  1  conceive,  that  in  allgnnng  her  to 
Aatt  my  taMe  and  your  sitting  room,  I  am 
■Iffloj  quite  as  much  as  can  he  expected  flrom 
1M>  From  Arthur  I  shall,  of  course,  immc- 
ibtely  release  her.  I  will  give  her,  as  I  said, 
htr  board ;  her  relations  must  provide  for  all 
odw  expenses,  including  the  hire  of  her  sleep- 
ing apartment." 

Blanche  rememhercd  her  father's  recent  ob- 
wnratton  respecting  the  identity  of  expense 
raiuequent  on  entertaining  two  individuals  or 
tliree;  and  nothing  but  filial  piety  kept  down 
Uie  etnotton  of  indignation  and  contempt,  to 
*htc)i  hia  ingratitude  and  meanness  gave  birth. 
**  1  cannot  do  more,  Blunclte ;"  Haid  her 
father,  partially  reeding  her  thoughts.  "  I  can* 
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not  do  one  farthing's  worth  more,  so  don't 
expect  it.  I'm  over  Iiead  and  ears  in  debt 
already.  And,  by  tlie  bye,  1  should  I>e  glad  if 
you  would  rewind  ber  of  tbe  foolish  expedibon 
she  has  been  tbis  afternoon ;  for  u-bicb  I'n 
not  the  slightest  intention  of  paying.  I'll 
(hank  you  to  tell  her  she  must  repay  me  tlie 
coach  hire.    Such  noniiense  in  her  to  insivt  on 


going !" 

Siliss  Vavasour  did  not  iu  words  contradict 
her  fatlicr's  assertion  respecting  his  pecuniary 
embarrass  in  eiita ;  but  the  eloquent  eye  and 
curhug  Up  plainly  demonstrated  how  entirely 
devoid  of  truth  she  believed  bis  statement,  and 
the  contempt  with  which  his  falsehood  had 
inspiriM!  ber. 

"  At  least,"  rejoined  Mr.  Vavasour,  alirink- 
ing  before  that  reproving  glanoc ;  *'  at  least, 
I'm  so  far  in  debt,  that  I  have  considerably 
overdrawn  my  banker's  account;  in  addibon 
to  which,  all  the  law  exiienses  are  not  yet  dia- 
charged." 
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"  Ptfo,"  Bluiche  asked  suddenljr,  "  those 
jnreU  of  mine } — Did  you  dispose  of  them  by 
my  of  warding  off  tbe»e  heavy  law  expenses }" 

"  BhwlK,  I  thought  I  told  you,  1  was  tired 
of  briiig  aakcd  aboat  those  trumpery  oma- 
mentt." 

"  Uire  tne  a  direct  and  candid  aitswer  to 
llbtcoie  qoestion,  and  I  will  never  again  broach 
(be  robject.  Did  you  dispow  of  them  ?  Papa, 
1  lure  a  ngtit  to  know.  Did  you  sell  my 
jmit}" 

"  No,  not  exactly.  Tlie  fact  was  this.  There 
m  some  evidence  of  tJie  first  importance 
vhich  could  only  be  furnished  by  those  Tom- 
linMu;  indeed,  roy  claim  to  tlic  Xewstoke 
PrioM*  property  would  scarcely  have  been  sus- 
loned  without  thnr  co-operatton ;  for,  Mrs. 
Tuialinson,  you  see,  had  once  been  servant  to 
Edward'ft  mollie.r;  her  testimony,  therefore, 
wtt  of  tite  utmost  consequence,  and  1  was 
oUiged  to  conciliate  her.  Well,  she  wished 
for   those  jewel*,   having    remembered  tliem 
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ivlicn  iit   Mrs.  Vavnsour'ii  possesion ;   and  « 
hint  was  given,  whicli  I  did  not  think  it  prudent 
to  neglect ;  especially,  as  none  of  the  triuketi 
vere  of  any  great  value ; — ao  I — I — niade  a. 
compliment  of  them  to  her.     There,  Blanche,] 
now   3roa  hare  tlie  whole   xtory.    Her    btu-1 
band,  too,  8ppeare<l  ezcesMively  desirous  that 
ahe  should  have  litem;   I  don't  know  why, 
exactly;  but  I  )>clieve,  tlierv  hitd  been  an  old] 
quarrel  lietween    him  and    Edward,  and  he' 
thought  it  would  vex  that  gentleman  to  know 
that  his  raotlier's  ornaments  had  became  tlic 
property  of  her  former  maid."     Mr.  Vavasour 
continued,  on  seeing  that  his  daughter  con-  1 
sidered  his  reasons  for  parting  with  her  orna- 
ments exceedingly  imsatisfactory.     Edward's 
name  recalled  him  to  her  mind. 

"  I  have  latdy  seen  Edward  Vavaaour," 
said,  in  a  low,  hollow  voice. 

"  Indeed  1*"    exclaimed  her  fctherj    " 
where,  may  I  aak  V 

BUincho  rdatcd  every  circumstance  of  thotr 
recent  meeting. 
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"  Hi,"  returned  Mr.  Vavasour,  rubbing  bu 
bndi  together ;  "  you  met,  tlicn,  ils  strangers  ? 
I  rejoice  to  h«ar  it :  and  I  liopc,  Blancbc,  Uiat 
fou  ud  be  will  never  meet  on  any  other 
tennt," 

Miss  Vavasour  sctureely  divined  ber  father's 
toodva  ibr  Uiim  wish  ;  nor  did  she  attempt  to 
uoertain  them ;  but  obscrvini;  that  his  frame 
of  (cmper  had  matenalty  improved,  she  re- 
solved to  make  another  effort  on  her  unhappy 
I      B.untS  behalf.     Like   it^i   predecc-tsor,   the  at- 
L     leopt  pnn-cd  fiitilc :  nothing  further  might  be 
H  pined  from   Mr.  Vavasour ;  and  when,  after 
V  losing  the  bell  for  the  puqiosc  of  ordering  the 
Ka,  lie  dvtiircd  she  would  inquire  whether  Miss 
Brutsby  chose  to  partake  of  the  refreshment, 
filiinche  lefit  the  room  reluctantly;  it  would  be, 
both,  so  painful  and  so  mortifying,  to  inform 
her  client  of  the  distressing  isiuc  of  her  inter- 
ceuion. 

**  Some  tea  ?    Yes,  Blanche,  1  shall  be  very 
J^  of  a  eup  of  tea.    Not  here,  however,  1 
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I  will    go  down ' 


won't  giro  you  the  trouble  of  bringing  it  up 
Rtain ;  and  Saral)  worries  me  ;  I  cannot  bear 
to  liave  lier  in  the  room, 
stairs." 

And  together  they  descended  to  thedw 
room ;  Blanche,  rejoicing  tltat  her  trying  dis* 
closure  was  deferred  ;  and  hoping,  though  not, 
sUs,  with  any  real  grounds  of  confidence, '. 
before  an  explanation  did  occur,  some  propoul 
of  a  more  liberal  and  friendly  nature 
liave  suggested  itself  to  ber  fatJier.  She 
startled,  therefore,  as  well  as  rexed,  when,  aAet 
swallowing  a  cup  of  tea,  Mi&s  firansby  sudden' 
It  adverted  to  the  subject 

Lctitia  Bransby  had  never  been  gifted  with 
much  delicacy  of  feeling ;  and  now,  rendered 
desperate  by  the  prospect  of  destitution,  not 
only  did  she,  herself,  bring  forward  the  distrcs* 
ing  theme,  but  in  a  manner,  very  few  people 
could  bave  adopted.  She  asked  Mr.  Vavasour, 
point  blank,  "  what  he  intended  to  do 
her?" 
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**  Do  for  yoQ  ?  Do  for  you  ?"  He  answered, 
Uken  bf  sarpnse. 

"  Ytt.  What  provision  will  you  make  for 
ne  i  You  know,  when  I  liad  it,  I  spent  sums 
of  ooiiey  upon  you  and  your  children ;  and 
DOW,  that  I'm  brggared,  I  suppose — in  facl,  I 
feel  utured,  that  you  are  ready  to  do  as  much 
kyae." 

"  It  can't  be  said,  that  you  are  absolutely 
b«gg.red." 

"  Nut  absolutely  beggared  ?     Why  hai-en't 
I  lost  every  lartlung  of  my  five  and  twenty 
tbounnd  pounds  ?     (  don't  know  what  your 
Mton  of  beggary  may  be,  Mr-  Vavasour;  but 
in  my  opinion,  I'm  not  very  far  from  it." 
"ThercTl  be  a  dividend." 
"  Yes ;  they  talk  of  paying  ninepcncc  or  a 
ilulUng  in  the  pound.     \Miat  good  will  tliat  do 
nt,  I  should  like  to  know?     Most  likely  I 
shall  be  dead,  long  before  it's  paid." 
"  Oh,  that's  nonsense :  your  life's  as  good 
anybody's.'* 
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"  And  Huppoxing  I  do  live  to  r«ceire  Uiii 
paltry  dividend, — bj-  the  brc,  how  tnucli  will 
it  be  1  For  my  head's  in  such  a  state  I  can't 
calculate.  What  will  a  ahilling  iii  the  pound  ber'* 

"  Gsactly  tn-elve  hundred  and  fifty  poundx." 

"  Is  that,  really,  all  I  shall  g«  out  of  my  fiv*. 
and  twenty  tliousand?"  said  poor  Mias  Bntti**' 
by,  scarcely  able  to  steady  her  voice.  **Twelre 
hundred  and  fifty  pounds!  And  that,  oiUy 
doubtful ;  for  the  clerk  said  *  perhaps.'  And 
1  know,  every  body  knows,  that  they  always 
make  the  best  of  these  things.  Twelve  hundred 
and  fifty  pounds  instead  nf  fire  and  twenty 
thousand  1  Oh,  what  a  fool  I've  been  !  But, 
Frederic  Vavasour,  you  arc  rich,  and  will 
never  miaa  the  trifle  that  would  make  me  com- 
fortable. You  will  assist  mc,  will  yon  not  ? 
1  shan't  want  much;  nor  abaU  1  want  it 
long." 

«  Yes ;"    said    Mr.   Vavasour,    ••  I've 
Blanche,  that  I  am  ready  to  do  what  I  can  fur 
you." 
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"  You're  spoken  to  Blanche  about  it,  Itare 

jou-   Oh,  how  kind:    and  she  never  mcn- 

tiooed  it  to   me,"     Miaa    Bransby   answered, 

cuting  a  sharp,  reproachful,  gUncc  gn  Blitnch^* 

vlia  looked  down ;  and  when  Hhe  heard  her 

&I<ber  repeat  precisely  t)ic  palUy  ulTer  he  bad 

tDtiiiiated  to  her,  she  blushed  to  ber  finger  tips 

fbrifaBoie. 

Uiu  Bransbf  was  some  little  time  in  com- 
fftbcnding  hii  intention.  \S'ith  all  her  know- 
ledge of  Mr.  Va^'asour's  avarice,  she  had  not 
npposed  such  oKanness  possible  :  and  when 
ibe  did  fully  receive  the  idea,  a  perfect 
bbce  of  indigtiatiuti  shot  fortlt. 

The  object  of  her  contemptuous  wrath 
listened  with  calmness ;  and,  finally,  reminded 
the  exasperated  old  lady,  that  if  she  were  dis- 
iMtiified  with  his  proposal,  there  existed  no 
necessity,  whatever,  for  Iter  accepting  it.  Un- 
doubtedly, there  were  many  other  quarters 
where  she  might  find  relief;  and  numerous 
relations,  on  whom  her  claims  for  pecuniary 
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tssUtancc   vna   inBnitelf    stronger    th&n   on 
him. 

Such  a  dUpUy  of  culd  blooded  ingratitude 
xtill  further  irritat«d  Mis*  Draiikby,  and  witli 
the  tone  and  aspect  of  a  perfect  furj',  she  re- 
plied— that  he,  and  he  only,  should  maiiitaia 
ber. 

"  Yc«,  Mr.  Frederic  Vavasour,  you^you^ 
1  say,  sliftU  pronde  the  means  of  my  subidst- 
cnco;  from  no  one  else  will  I  receive  it." 

"  I  feel  myself  greatly  honoured.  Madam, 
by  the  distinction  you  propose  conferring  on 
me  J  but,  will  it  not  be  as  well  to  make  sure  of 
concurrence,  before  you  speak  so  confidently 
on  a  point  where  my  co-upcration  is,  I  should 
imagine,  of  some  Importance  P' 

"  You  thaU  concur." 

"  Indeed!" 

"  Yes,  indeed.  You  $hait  concur,  I  say. 
De  quiet,  BUnehe,  and  let  me  settle  this  matter 
for  myself.  You  a/uiU  provide  me  with  the 
means  of  subsistence,  suitable  subsistence ;  it's 
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Tuui  dutv,  >fr.  Vavaaour,  you  ought  to  do  it, 
•ad  foti  lAaU.  If  you  won't  by  fair  meansj 
joo  >yi  by  foul.'' 

"  Blanche,  your  aunt  U  mad  i  poor  woman> 
ihe  ii  BClu^ly  beside  herself.  Do  get  her  up 
to  bed  lad  give  her  something  cumpoxirig;  if 
fMud  Sarah  can't  ro&nage  her,  I  suppose  we 
mun  call  in  medical  adnce.  For  my  own 
part,  if  this  goes  on  much  longer,  I  shall  begin 
to  tiiiiik  that  a  straight  waistcoat  will  be  ne- 
wsary." 

"  No,  Mr.  Vavaaour,  I'm  not  mad.  I  want 
adlher  straight  wustcoat  nor  apothecary :  I 
nnt  nothing  but  common,  decent,  gratitude 
U(l  propriety  of  feeling.  I'm  not  beside  my- 
telf ;  I'm  as  sensible  as  you  are,  more  sensible, 
u  you'U  find  to  your  cost,  if  you  persevere  in 
this  unreasonable — shamed— unnatural — un- 
manly conduct." 

"  Take  her  away,"  repeated  Mr.  Vavasour, 
impatiently. 
Blanche  gently  drew  her  aunt  towards  the 
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door.  MUs  Rnmsbjr  went  quietly  antil  she 
reached  tlie  Uiresliolil  of  the  room,  nlicn  sud- 
denly turning,  with  an  air  of  great  sokmnitjr, 
>[ie  said : 

"  Frederick  Vavasour,  once  more,  I  oak, 
whether  or  not,  ytiu  will  allow  me  a  sufficient 
sum  for  my  necessities  ?** 

^  I  have  told  you  what  I  mean  to  do." 

"  And  that  U  reaUy  all  J" 

"  All.  I  will  not  give  one  farthing  bejond' 
what  I  have  already  proposed." 

**  Enough,"  rejoined  Mi«  Braniby,  still  with 
exoessire  solemnity ;  "  then,  you  must  be 
to  do  it ;  and  you  shall." 

"  By  what  means,  pray?"  be  inquired 
a  tone  of  less  security  than  formerly ;  for  tbe 
mimner  of  hvr  late  addresa  had  rather  scrred 
to  awe  him.     "  What  means  do  you  prapoao 
to  employ  in  coerdng  mc  c" 

*'  Public  opinion.  Yes — the  shame,  the  ese- 
eration,  you  will  bring  upon  yourself  by  this 
unnatural,  tliU  di^aocful,  conducL" 
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"IWiP'  laid  Mr.  VaTasour,  turning  on 
Ui  led.  "  PubUc  opinion  n-ill  trouble  itself 
m^htj  little  about  an  old  woman,  who  has 
bea  fool  enough  to  let  heisdf  be  done  out  of 
ia  maaej,  as  you  liave." 

"  We'll  »ee  who's  the  fool."  Miss  Biansbr 
mtred.  Then  taking  Blanche's  arm>  she 
{■noeded,  slon-lv,  to  ascend  the  stairs. 

Her  whole  frame    trembled  with  ogiutiuii ; 

te lip*  were  livid,  while  lirx  check  was  UtcrnUy 

Kiriei,  and  her  eyes    blood^ihot  and  glaring. 

Blaiiiiic  held  her  aunt's  parched  hand  in  hers, 

tnd  the  feared  that  in  such  a  state,  steep  was 

i  blessing  almost  beyond    Uie  pale  of  hope. 

Site   was,  however,  mistaken  ;  Miss   Branaby 

iltpt,  slept  soundly ;    at  her  age,  distress  of 

mmd  Icada   to  exhaustion  rather  than  wako- 

fulous. 

Miss  Brnnsby  slept  long  and  calmly.  It 
was  not  so  with  Blanche :  her  night  was  one  of 
Kstiessness ;  for,  in  addition  to  natural  solici- 
de  respecting  her  relative,  she  was  anxiously 
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debating  in  tier  mind  the  most  efficient  method 
of  furthering  her  interests.  Their  recent  most 
unpleasant  altercation  rendered  Mr.  Vavasoor's 
expedient,  ])idt^  as  it  was,  utterly  impracti- 
L'ablc ;  they  never  could  continue  inrante*  of, 
the  same  house.  But  where  wouI<l  Ml 
Bransby  find  shelter?  and  where,  the  m^ansof 
providing  for  her  personal  expenses  ?  Blanche 
thought  and  thougitt,  and  her  aant*a  cau 
seemed  almost  ho])etess ;  antil  sl>e  sud<lenly 
called  to  mind  the  legacy  bequeathed  her  by 
her  uncle,  Captain  Bransby. 

According  to  the  wording  of  the  beqnest, 
this  sum  was  to  remain  untouched,  until  Miu 
Vavasour  attuned  her  one  and  twentieth  year, 
and  then,  witli  its  acenmalated  interest,  to  be 
deliTCred  into  her  hands.  As  yet,  Blanche 
vas  barely  twenty ;  consequently  she  had  no 
legal  right  to  dispone  of  her  little  fortune ;  slill, 
she  had  heard  of  money  being  raised  on  cren 
less  stable  security,  and  strange  as  such  tran- 
sactions  were  naturally  to  her,  she  resolved  to 
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pliec  13  Urge  i  portioii  of  her  anticipated 
walih,  «s  she  could  nuike  herself  mistress  of, 
u  hn  onhappy  relative's  disposal. 

Tbrnt  resolved  Blanche ;  and  in  forming  this 
dctemunation,  she  saw  no  merit  in  the  sacri- 
fiot  she  contemplated ;  for  she  was  generoas, 
optB^eaited,  above  all,  young ;  and  the  young 
m  nrely  avaricious. 


Mists  Vavabol-r*«  decision  was,  however, 
infinitely  easier  to  frame  and  to  «do[)t,  tlian  to 
cany  into  execution ;  and,  more  than  one  an- 
xious hour  was  spent  in  seeVing  the  quarter, 
where  she  might  address  herself  vith  the 
ftirest  prospect  of  success. 

Tlic  solicitor  Mr.  '^''arasour  usuallj'  employed 
was  obvious))'  ineligible ;  entire  secrecy  aa  re- 
garded bcT  fttthcr,  being,  she  was  aware,  essen- 
tial. But  Blanche  could  recollect  no  atlier; 
and  still  perplexed,  and  anxious,  if  possible,  to 
effect  her  puritose  in  time  to  prevent  a  further 
lirench  between  Miss  Brnnnby  and  Mr.  Vava- 
sour, she  rose  at  an  early  hour,  and  luring  re- 
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iptOei  the  owner  of  the  bouse,  a  tidj*,  kind- 
iiartiil  widow,  to  grant  her  half  an  hour's 
nntnidon,  partially  unfbl<leil  her  intention, 
uliotreatetl  Mrs.  Williarmi'  co-oj>cration. 

Oftoursc,  in  the  first  instance,  Mrs.  Wi]- 
iumi  eipresacd  hcradf  ansble  to  assist  Miss 
VtTuow:  but  touched,  at  Icngtli,  wttii  Blanche's 
Wustneu,  and  half  suspecting  her  object,  the 
''i&niHd  her  that,  on  more  than  one  occaaion, 
Mng  bad  to  deal  with  troublesome  tenants, 
*»i  oilier  vexations  which  rendered  legal  laNtst- 
Moe  necessary,  she  had  employed  Messrs- 
Ckifcioa  and  Co.  of  Chancery  Lane,  and  had 
wen  invariably  satisfied  with  them. 

"Chancery  Lane?  Is  that  fiir  off?  How  can  I 
jR?  In  a  hackney  coach,  I  suppose.  Is  it  very 
'tf  off,  Mrs.  Williams  ?  Do  you  think  they  will 
Im  civil  to  nie,  when  I  make  my  appearance  ^ 
\tt  tliey  accustomed  to  see  ladies  enter  their 
office?  jVnd  can  I,  can  I,  go  alone?"  asked 
Blanche,  feeling  her  resolution  falter,  now  the 
lime  tor  action  seemed  at  hand. 
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Mrs.  Williams  hesitated  for  a  minute,  then 
saitl: 

"  lamairaid,  Mi&9  Vavasour,  that  it  wouldo't 
altogether  do  for  a  j'oung  ladjr  like  you  to  be 
going  out  in  a  hackney  coaeh,  all  by  yourself, 
and  driving  to  Mr.  Clarkson's  office,  to  consult 
him,  and  he  quite  a  stranger.  I'm  afraid,  you 
might  find  it  very  unpleasant — »o  many  clerks, 
and  all  sorts  of  people,  shout." 

"  Tei ;  but  what  con  I  do?  Th'u  money  must 
be  raised,  and  raised  immediately." 

"  Couldn't  your  jiapa  manage  it  for  you  ?*' 

"  Oh,  no,  no.  Papa  must  know  nothing  of 
the  matter." 

"  Nor  Miss  Bransby  >» 

«  Nor  Miss  Bransby." 

"  Well  then,  her  maid.  Couldn't  you  send 
a  note  by  Sarah,  or  take  her  to  Mr.  Clark- 
son  ?" 

"  No ;  Snrah  might  betray  mc.  I  must  go 
alone,"  and  Blanche  turned  very  pale. 

"  WcU  then,  my  dear,"  said  Mrs.  WiUiuns* 
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*Ite!l  j-ou  whiit,  I'll  go  with  you.    Don't  be 
ealdoTn,  I'll  go  witli  you." 
"Bank  you ;  oil,  thank  you." 
"Only,  I  don't  TCry  well  scc  how  wc  «n 
nuiiigc  it ;  at  l«ast,  not  to-iUy.    Tho  business 
boan  don't   begin  IJU  after  nine;  and   Mr. 
Clarkson  is  never  nt  the  office  much  before 
ten.    Now  tliat's  ju§t  the  time  that  1  am  moat 
winted  here.     Besides,  this  Is  my  marketing 
morning." 

"  Do  yon  happen  to  know  where  Mr.  Clark- 
son  lives  ?  Because,  we  might,  perhaps,  con- 
trive to  see  him  at  his  own  house,  if  we  set 
out  immediately :  it  is  still  early ;  not  more 
than  half  past  seven,  I  believe.  Don't  yoa 
think  I  might  contrive  to  gain  an  interview 
with  him  before  he  leaves  borne  ?" 

"  ^^'el],  tliat's  a  lucky  thoughti  a  very  lucky 
thought,  indeed.  Mr.  Ciarkson's  gotn  country 
house  at  Ilampstcsd,  a  very  sweet  place ;  and 
there  be  generally  lives.  But  when  the  family's 
in  town,  and  I  rather  think  tbcy  arc  in  London 
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now,  they  live  not  ten  minutes'  wilk  from 
Golden  Square.  If  you  like  to  take  tltc  ch&noe 
of  finding  him " 

*'  Yes,  yes.  Let  us  go,  immediately,"  cried 
Blanche.  An<l  in  less  tlian  half  «n  hour,  she, 
and  her  conductress,  stood  at  Mr.  Clorkson't 
door. 

The  scrv&nt  shewed  considerable  reluctance 
in  admitting  tliem :  but  Mrs.  Williams,  who 
acted  as  spokcHwotnan,  negociatcd  so  judJd- 
oueIj,  that  after  a  few  minutes'  parieying, 
Blanche,  brcatlitcss  with  agitation,  was  con- 
ducted into  a  dingy  back  parlour,  where  she 
was  almost  instantly  joined,  by  a  tall,  gaunti 
looking  man,  attired  in  dressing  gown,  and 
slippcni,  whose  manner  was  abrupt,  and  wb< 
countenance  was  far  from  encouraging. 

He  was,  evidently,  exceodingly  astonialied  by 
his  client's  youth  and  general  appeartnoe. 
Perhaps,  also,  a  little  vexed ;  for  Mr.  Clarkson 
did  not  like  doing  business  out  of  bouness 
hours:  moreover,  he  was  slightly  indisposed t 
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*nd  hid  btcndcd  to  indulge  himself  with  idlc- 
Dtuthitday. 

Blinche  found,  therdbrc,  grcstcr  difficulty 

in  imrultliiig  the  object  of  her  apphcntion,  than 

tit  W  even  Hiiticipntcd ;  and  the  very  scriouii 

■ptct  which  her  andttor   assumed,  together 

vth  bis  perfect  silence  during  the  time  she 

ipokc,  combining  with  the  entire  novelty  of 

W  position,  augmented  the  embarrassnient  to 

ttieli  a  pitch,  that,  at  length,  she  lost  all  power 

r  ifgfnftaing  her  voice,  and  her  Bnal  entreaty 

IW  astistanoc,  was  uttered   in  an   hysterical 

uretia.    Still,  Mr.  Clarksoii  looked  very  grnvc, 

wij"  forbidding. 

"  Your  name,  madam  i"  he  said,  at  length, 
"i»,  I  believe,  Misa  Turner  f*' 
"Vavasour,  Dlanchc  Vavasour.'* 
"Vavasour?     Any  relation  to  Mr.  Frederic 
Vavasour  of  Newstoke  Priors  }" 
"  Hij  daughter." 

"  The  daughter  of  a  man  of  fifteen  thousand 
I  a  year,  and  you  wi»h  to  raise  money — to  raise  it 
[furtively :" 
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"  You  are  ncquainted  with  pajia  !**  cried 
Blanche,  more  terrified  than  ever. 

"No;  I  liavc  not  that  ulvantsge;  at  least, 
not  pcrsonallj-."  And  Mr.  Clarkson  drew 
bjmsclf  up,  and  took  a  |)incb  of  siiuB. 

**  Can  yoa,  will  you^  assist  me  i"  aaked  Miss 
Tanaoor. 

"  Miss  Vavasour,"  he  answered,  with  cxce»- 
sive  gravity,  "  I  will  acknowledge,  ttiut  this  is 
n  transaction  in  which  1  scarocljr  like  tu  inter- 
fere. I  know  tlicse  things  are  comnion,  vcrf 
common :  still,  I  alwa]-s  discourage  them  as 
much  as  possible;  and  there  are  many  rea- 
sons why  I  would  rather  wash  my  hands  of  this. 
If  you  will  take  my  advice,  you  will  pause 
before  you  engage  in  an  affiur,  which  really 
appears  scarcely  becoming  a  young  lady  of 
your  age.  Hov  came  you  to  apply  to  mc 
ataU?" 

Blanclie  explained ;  and  wound  up  her  ex- 
planation, by  saying,  passionately, 

"  If  yon  refuse  to  help  me,  Mr,  Clarkson, 
where,  where,  can  I  find  assi.ttunce }" 


NBWNTOKK   PRIOR!). 


99 


I 


"line  j-oti   been  giunbling,  young  lady?" 
be  uifdi  serercljr. 

"Gambling?  Oh,  no,  no."  And,  shocked 
hj  the  degrading  suspicion,  rendered  almost 
desperate  hy  agitation  and  anxiety,  Blanche 
ninated  the  whole  hiittory,  without  even 
Utenpting  to  palliate  her  fntlier's  cruelty  and 
meanness. 

Mr.  CUrkiton  was  pleased  by  her  candour.  Ac* 
eiutomed  to  deal  with  human  nature  in  its  most 
revolting  forma,  to  behold  all  the  worst  passions 
hurried  into  action,  be  had  learnt  to  uncler- 
atand  his  relluw  creatures ;  and  he  saw  that  his 
pre!«ent  client  was  speaking  faithfully ;  that  her 
inducement  was  pure  and  noble;  in  a  word, 
that  she  miglit  claim  his  praise,  chalk-nge  his 
admiration,  rather  than  deserve  reproof.  Still, 
be  disliked  tin:  transaction  on  which  she  had 
embarked  *.  and  though,  eventually,  he  did 
agree  to  give  her  his  assistance ;  did  promise, 
that  throagh  his  ugei:cy,  a  portion  of  the  sum 
•he  wished  to  raise  should  be  furnished,  pro- 
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Tided,  of  courae,  tJiat  on  examination,  the 
ECCurity  should  prove  sucli  as  she  repreaentcd, 
it  all  was  done  in  so  reluctant  a  manner,  that 
when  Bhinchc  toolt  her  leave,  it  was  with  very 
slender  hope,  that  her  mission  tuul  really  been 
successful. 

Mr.  GarlcHon  made  an  uneasy  breakfast. 
He  could  neither  talk,  nor  read  tlic  newspaper } 
nor  dismiss  anything  like  his  usual  comple- 
ment of  toast,  and  eggs  and  butter.  He 
scolded  the  servants ;  snapt  at  the  children ; 
contradicted  every  vord  his  loving  spouse  gave 
utterance  to ;  in  short,  did  all  and  every  thing 
some  married  gentlemen  fuel  themselves  at 
liberty  to  do,  when  their  tempers  have  been 
crossed.  And  when,  about  a  couple  of  hours 
after  Blanche's  dep>arture,  Uie  door  of  his  study 
was  again  opened,  and  he,  informed  that  a  huly 
viahed  to  speak  with  him,  he  i>ctti»hly  refused 
admission  to  the  fair  applicant.  **  He  was,*'  he 
said,  "unwell;  and  neither  could,  nor  would 
see  any  body." 
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Ur.  Clarksoa  wai>  liowerer,  doomed  to  learn 

bf  Uat  day's  eKpeiicnoe,  Uiat,  although  an 

EDgliihmai)*!!  house  might  be  hia  castle,  it  is 

farfrom  b«ingun  impregnahle  fortress.     Hard- 

If  hid  he  resumed  tlie  votume  of  light  reading 

vlitreirith  he  had  intended  to  drive   Blanche 

ud  her  unwelcome  business  from  his  thoughts, 

vlieo  the  door  was  again  thrown   buck,  and  a 

Ultle  old  lady  shot  into  the  room  with  a  degree 

of  rirscky  which  actually  startled  him. 

"Madam,"  exclaimed  the  astonished  man, 
perceiving  that  his  vititaiit  had  actually  scate<I 
herself  witlraut  a  word  of  invitation  on  his  part, 
"madam,  I  have  not  the  pleasure  of  your 
acquaintance.  There  must  be  some  mistake. 
Tou  arc,  I  suppose,  a  lady  seeking  advice  r" 

"  Yes ;''  int«rruj)ted  the  intruding  dame. 
"  I  am  a  lady ;  and  I  come  to  ask  your  advice 
and  assistance  in  an  afiair,  wliere  I  huve  been 
treated  in  a  most  di^raceful,  shameful,  aud 
moat  ungentle  man  like,  manner." 

"  But  tliia.  Ma'am,  ia  not  the  proper  place 
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for  such  npplicutioti.  This  is  my  prirkte 
house,  ma'am ;  my  office  is  in  Chancery  Lone.*' 

"  I  know  it,  Mr.  Clu^on }  I  bare  just  been 
there; :  but  ax  you  were  not  to  be  met  with,  I 
droi,-c  back  here." 

"  \fy  partner,  Madam,—" 

"  Your  partner.  Sir,  won't  do  for  me,  1 
always  prefer  transacting  business  vitli  the 
principfll.  I  don't  approve  of  partners.  My 
agent,  Fylaway,  took  a  partner  into  tlie  firm, 
and  it  was  that  p-trtiier  who  ruined  him  ;  so  1 
believe,  at  least,  for  he  never  failed  b<:fore." 

"Mr.  Smitli  is,  however,  perfectly  responsi- 
ble ;  I  place  Uie  utmost  confidence  in  Mr. 
Smith." 

"  I  dare  say  you  do.  But,  Sir,  I  choooe  to 
speak  to  you,  and  to  nobody  else;  and  so  I 
came  here ;  and,  now,  I  shall  be  obliged  by 
your  listening  to  me  with  attention." 

Mr.  Clarkson,  seeing  that  Miss  Bransby  was 
immoveable,  reKignod  himself  to  his  fate;  al 
the  same  time,  making  up  his  mind  that  Uw 


-VKWSTOKE    I'ltlORS.  73 

«»«iniaaal  of  the  domestic,  who,  contrarj-  to  ex- 
^P*OM  orders,  had  that  morniDg  admitted  two 
'^^M*"  should  indemnify  him  for  the  loss  of  the 
^.'t^^ee  and  quiet  he  had  vainly  promised  Iitmself. 
Annt  Letatia  told  her  story  j  and  wound  op 
me  aomewhat  prolix  nairation,  by  informing 
y  Mr.  Clarkson,  that  she  intended  to  bring  an 
I  Moon   against   Mr,  Vavasour,  for  recovering 
I   monies  expended  by  her  on  his  youngest  son's 
Wialf;  and  that  four  thousand  pounds  would 
w  the  very  lowest  sum  she  would  accept  as 
wdi  remuneration. 
"  Have  you  any  agreement?" 
"  Agreement  f '' 

"  Yes ;  when  you  undertook  the  charge  of 
that  young  gentleman,  did  his  father  agree  to 
Kimbarae  you  the  money  you  might  expend 
im  his  account?"  inquired  Mr.  Clarkson.  And 
U  Miss  Bransby  was  possessed  of  no  document 
of  this  nature  she  was  informed  that  her  claim 
would  be  untenable ;  and  that  it  would  be  folly 
to  endeavour  to  substantiate  it. 
TOL.    III.  E 
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But  an  exasperated  woman  b,  we  all  know, 
att  exceedingly  unreaMinable  individual.  For 
a  long  time, aunt  Letitla  ouukl  notlwpemuided 
that  she  was  mistaken ;  and,  altliougli,  at  last, 
Mr.  Clarkwn  did  contrive  to  slioke  her  confi- 
dence in  the  strength  of  lier  position,  he  failed 
in  inducing  her  to  relinquish  the  lofty  ground 
she  had  assumed ;  not  even  the  idea  of  cxjiense 
eould  drive  her  from  it. 

"  I  don't  care  whctlier  I'm  right  or  not ;  to 
law  Tm  rcsolred  to  go :  and  if  ytm  don't  choose 
to  undertake  the  cause,  I  must  look  elsewhere 
for  assistance.  As  to  tlie  expense,  Mr.  Clark- 
son,  I  don't  care  for  that  either :  there  wUl  be 
a  dividend  upon  my  property  when  Fylaway's 
afTairs  arc  settled ;  and,  for  the  present,  I  have 
money  enough  to  carry  on  the  suit." 

"  But,  Madam,  you  must  lose  your  cause." 
"  I  don't  care  if  1  do.    I  don't  care  even  if 
I'm  made  a  beggar  by  it.     I  am  determined 
expose  Utat  man's  wickedness  and  meanness. 
1  don't  oare  what  it  costs  mo.    So,  Mr.  Clark- 
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««V  jonll  be  K>  good  as  to  do  whatever  tcaj 
Ix  amauTf." 

"  Yoa  &sk  four  thousand  puuiids  }"  nid  Mr. 

Chrlsoo ;  "  or  aii  annuity  uf  as  nuiny  Iiun- 

Jfuls?  You  won't  get  one  farthing.    However, 

if  JM  are  bent  upon  going  into  court,  I  sap- 

(me  I  maj  aa  well  undertake  tlie  busineia  aa 

ay  other  man." 

"  Better,"  Mr.  CUrJuion  should  have  said  j 
for  he  was  interested  in  the  matter,  not  as  a 
lavyer,  bat  as  «  man  of  feeling.  Bf  a  HiivguUr 
ooiucidetiee  it  happened,  that  he,  who«e  axniiit' 
ance  Blanche  had  sought  at  the  recommenda- 
tion of  her  UndUdy ,  and  Miss  Bmnsbj:  by 
pure  aceident,  had  been  Edward  Vavasour's 
1«^1  a<lvi9er ;  so  that,  prcrious  to  either  lady's 
application,  his  feelings  had  been  enlixted 
against  the  sordid  Frederic  Vavasour. 

"  Thank  you,  Sir  ;'*  said  Mus  Bransby 
rising,  "  I'm  sure,  I'm  very  much  obliged  to 
you."  .\nd  she  returned  home  in  a  far  more 
hopeful  frame  of  spirit  than  bad  done  her  niece. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


1 


r* 


^J*  u  thort  a  time  as  possible,  Mr.  Vavasour 
^^iv*d  a  notice  on  Uie  subiect  of  Miss  Bnns- 
'  *>  projected  suit.     He  laughed  at  the  idea ; 
^   instmcted  his  man  of  business  to  inform 
^,  that  Miss  Letida  Dransby  might  gu  to 
^  or  not,  just  as  she  pleased ;  tJie  only  conse- 
*^^nce  of  such  a  step  on  her  part  would  be, 
^^^    withdrawal  of  bis  offer  of  providing  her 
^'^th  board :  and  the  sordid   Frederic  Vava- 
^^\ar  chuckled  at  the  prospect  of  saving  her 
^ily  glass  of  sherry,  and  the  sugar  for  her  tea ; 
*^ese  being  articles  where  the  maintenance  of 
^^  additional  person,  must  of  necessity,  occa- 
sion additional  connumption. 

The  lady,  however,  continued  firm :  perhaps. 
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because  Mr.  Cluricson  advised  her  to  give  way  : 
and  she  vns,  likewise,  fully  siittsfied  of  an 
eventual  triumplt,  possibly,  because  repeatedly 
assured  that  bcr  expectations  were  witlioat 
legitimate  foundation. 

True,  therefore,  tu  tlie  spirit  of  her  tex  and 
individual  chiiractcr,  Mimx  Hnmsby  otood  her 
ground  unflinchingly  ;  ami  faitliful  to  the  want 
of  refinecneiit  she  had  ever  displayetl,  in  place 
of  willidraiving  from  her  opponent's  roof,  she 
continued  there,  and  took  her  scat  in  the  draw< 
tng-room,  or  at  the  dinner  table,  with  the  most 
l>erfect  ease  and  freedom,  discoursing  upon 
every  subject  but  one  with  her  accutttomed 
fluency ;  and,  when  occasion  called  for  them, 
passing  precisely  the  same  strictures  upon 
Mr.  Varoaoar's  conduct  or  opinions  aa  she 
would  have  done  had  she  and  Frederic  been 
circumstanced  as  formerly. 

Bbnchc's  position  wa.«  painful ;  bcr  fatlier'a 
teasing.  Both,  ardently  desired  a  change  tn 
aunt  Leiatia's  tactics;  to  both,  bcr  absence 
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VDold  have  prorcd  the  source  of  infinite  relief; 
bat  Dcilber  bad  the  power  of  effecting  her  de- 
putuTP.    Blanche  could  not   actually  ssy  to 
ber  sunt,  "  Under  existing  circumstances,  I 
thinli  your  leaving  us  would   be  advisable;" 
NOT  Mr.  Vavasour,  '*  1  wish  with  all  my  heart 
and  mq]  you  would  t^ike  yourself  out  of  my 
faoiue,  yoQ  troublesome  oUI  woman."     For  the 
present,  therefore.  Iter  presence  must  be  en- 
dured ;  and  they  could  only  hD[>e,  that  in  time 
something  would  arise  to  carry  her  away.     Mr. 
Vixrasour  looked  fur  invitations  from  her  other 
relAtires ;  Blanche,  to  the  money  she  trusted 
to  receive  through  Mr.  Clnrkson's  a^ncy. 

But  Mr.  Vavasour's  expectation  was  far  from 
sanguine;  nor,  indeed,  was  Blanche's  more 
secare.  lie  knew,  well  enough,  that  in  thia 
cold  and  calculating  world  there  are  not  many 
people  willing  to  encumber  themselves  with 
the  charge  of  an  impoverished,  aged  woman  ; 
and  his  daughter  could  not  conceal  from  her> 
intif,  that  *o  much  uf  rtmcuur  towards  her  father 
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cient  jadge  of  my  own  affun,  I  shall  feel 
obliged,  if  spared  interference  u-]iieh  I  du 
sot  desire  ;  and  vfaich  mwiy  gcntJemen 
troold  consider  officious,  to  uic  the  niUdcst 
tena." 

"  Xo  oflence,  Str,  no  offence  j  I  am  ftOK 
none  is  intended.  For  my  own  pan,  1  know 
noUiing  of  the  merits  of  Miu  Bransby's  c&se ; 
excepting,  indeed,  what  I've  Icnmt  in  tlie  way 
of  business."  Not  very  long  since,  Pclcr  had 
Ijcen  admitted  as  partner  in  tiic  firm  of 
Dickens  and  Co.,  Mr.  Va^-aaoor's  solicitors. 
"  I  know,  I  say,  nothing  of  the  nierita  of  the 
ea*e,  and  »hou)d  not  have  dreamt  of  speakini; 
to  you  on  the  subject,  if  it  hadn't  been  fur 
this  letter  of  my  go^'cmor's ;  but,  as  he  is  very 
o^CMt,  1  thought  it  wouldn't  do  not  to  let 
you  know  hin  opinion,  and  the  reasons  hv 
brings  forward.'' 

"  Pny,  may  I  inquire  what  reasons  Mr. 
Tomlinson  is  kind  enough  to  give  for  his  inter- 
ference i" 
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"Tlirjr  are  only  friendlr,  Mr.  Varwotir. 
U'bat  eLte  should  they  be  !" 

«  Aye,  but  wl>at— " 

"  Why,  Sir,  if  you  insist  on  knowing  my 
fatlier**  motive  for  wishing  you  to  put  a  stop 
lu  thii  nutter,  it  is  because  he  thinks  tli&t  the 
less  you  and  your  affairs  are  brought  before 
the  public,  ihc  better.  Doa't  mean  to  offend 
yoo,  Mr.  Vavasour.  I'm  sure  I  wouldn't  hurt 
your  feelings  for  the  world;  bat  my  fatlier 
»«y»— " 

•*  Well,  Sir,  what  docs  your  father  say  ?  Nay, 
never  fiinch  ;  out  with  it." 

"  Why,  you  know,  that  Newstoke  Priors' 
business — my  father  says,  the  less  public  at- 
tention is  drawn  to  it  the  better.  I  know  no- 
thing of  the  matter ;  wasn't  in  I^ckens's  house 
when  the  dispute  took  place ;  xu  can't  offer 
any  advice  respecting  it.  But  this,  as  a  law)'er, 
I  may  say,  tliat  if  tliere  should  be  any  thins 
connected  with  that  business  which  you  would 
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rather  did  »ot  traiaKptre,  you  liad  better  follow 
tnjr  ffithcr'a  adricc ;  for  when  once  a  Chinoerjr 
suit  is  set  &-going,  Utcrc  is  no  idling  where  it 
will  stop,  nor  what  it  may  lend  to.  1  am 
speaking  in  a  general  way;  not  as  «ogiii«nt 
of  your  clixputc  with  Mr.  Edward  Vnvasonr. 
I  know  nothing  about  th&t — nothing,"  said 
Peter,  but  evidently  not  with  sincerity. 
"  Howerer,  my  fatJier  expeeta  to  be  in  town, 
himself,  e'er  long,  and  he'll  talk  the  matter  over 
with  you.  Good  morning,  Sir — good  morn- 
iftg." 

Tonilinson  withdrew,  leaving  Mr.  Varasoor 
to  decide  on  tlic  merits  of  the  adriee  be  had 
just  received.  For  o  whole  hour,  he  remained 
lirm  to  his  previous  resolution,  and  fitll  of  in- 
dignation sgainat  the  insolent,  officious  Tom- 
linxon.  The  next,  he  felt  his  spirit  flag  a 
little.  Mm  Bransby  relumed  from  a  coitsul- 
tatton  with  her  solicitor;  and,  whetlter  cor- 
rectly or  not,  Frederic  fancied  that  her  manner 
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betokened  unuatul  elation  of  spiriu.     In  the 

cnniii^  also,  Ajtbar  Kirired  from  ^(arslump- 

ton;  and  backed  by  this  proof  of  the  jastioe 

of  ber  cUiiDt  the  old  Lady  grew  even  bolder  and 

mora  confident  than  ever.     After  resting  for  • 

moment  on  him,  ber  >liarp  grey  eyes  would 

lum  and  shoot  the  inost  upbrmiding,  yet  tri- 

umpluDt,  gbitces  on  Iiis  Sire  ;  and  numberless 

and  cutting  were  the  inucndocs  and  sidelong 

speeches  addresEcd  to   Blanche,  but  pointiDg 

still  at  Va%-aftour. 

Not  often,  in  the  whole  course  of  that  indi- 
ridoaPs  life,  had  he  si>ent  a  more  uncomforta- 
ble evening  than  this ;  and  finally  reflecting, 
that  an  exasperated  woman  was  no  deapic&ble 
of^KKient ;  for,  as  a  rabid  cat  is  a  more  dan- 
gerous antagonist  than  a  mad  dog,  an  angry 
female  is,  not  unfrequcntly,  more  difficult  to  ma- 
nage than  an  iiritau-d  man ;  that  old  maids  are, 
almost  all,  remarkably  fond  of  Utigadon  ;  that 
there  waa,  therefore,  ixry  little  chance  of  Miss 
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LeAk's  gifing  nj ;  that  her  prrsence  in  bis 
house  na  positiTel;'  «n  infliction— «n  infliction, 
who,  ban  which  there  appeared  no  prospect  of 
lAef— be  began  to  think  that  Mr.  Tomlinson'l 
advice,  imperttncnt  as  it  at  first  might  seen, 
was  not  ahogether  destitute  of  sense  ;  and, 
after  a  n^t  of  rrstlessncss,  and  conflict  be- 
tween his  lore  of  mODcy  and  these  namerous 
consideratioDs,  TaTasoor  cune  to  the  de- 
tenninktioa  of  following  the  counsel  he 
bad  ao  aoomfully  rejected,  by  oflering,  as 
compromise,  an  annuity  of  two  bondrtd  a 
year. 

"  She's  breaking  fast ;  can't  Ust  abore  a 
year  or  two,"  tliought  the  niggardly  Frederie. 
*'  Very  likely  won't  live  a  twelvemonth.  Be- 
udes,  site's  so  bewitdied  with  that  awkward, 
xinlicked  cub,  .\rlhur,  that  I  dare  say  it  will  end 
by  her  taking  him  ngain." 

The  proposal  was  apuntcd  by  the  stout- 
hearted s^nster.    Xot  one  fartlung  would  ab* 
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iblte  of  her  original  demand ;   and   after  an 

infinity  of  wearisome  discussion,  the  dispute 

WM  eventually  adjusted,  bv  her  receirin^  her 

requirement,    on  condition  of  Arthur's  l»einz 

thron-n  into  the  bargain. 

All   parties    experienced   rerr   '^j^.^i-i'-.r.'-'l': 
satisfaction    from     the     trTi-'-zf^-'-fr.       M >.i 
Bransby's    exultat^'^r..    L-.wtrCT.    wji.r.-  7    ^'w 
above   that   of  eitiier  -.t    -iis    ■j*.jfr-T.      f-   }' 
satisfied  that  the  tacwbr'-.  it--^  ■-■:'  :.vr  v.u.-.> 
on    Mr.    VaTsvj'ur.   r^--::^'.    ••::-.  ;    "''■-■•-    *— . 
validity  of  the  ciain    t'l*   wa.   u-i.--^:     4"-"' 
Letitia  ceased  vx.  \-  ';--.ii:r.:v.:':  r    ■  ■■    ■'•': 
mon  sagacity.  ji«nr,ri!'!'i.    !.■<■■■*   i- .      '.-   '.-■ 
tensiTe  legal  kir.iTftur'-      I:v:-:'-    ■■    ."'T;;-     ■■ 
her  aelf-compluceii'-^  '^a   v  v  -..v— ',    ■   r--'- -.: 
to   reconcile    iier  v.    '..■    ~--r~-    -.■■.-■• 
worldly  f ortuii«  tm-.    ..■■^^ .  -  -    u- ■     fc--    ■■ 
panied    by    Annur     :  i*.  --     -ri. 

the  caniage  wiiia   wa         ■--:-.-■     <     . 
cheap  ^rateriug-pw*    •■ -■     .*-    ^^    .- 
present resAang-psw.  «:-    ,-r- ;■:.. 
dencc,  with  periw.  &> 
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CHAt»^rEH  VII. 


"Good  rooming,  Mr.  ToniliiiKOii.  Hope  I 
Ht  jrou  well.  Sir.  Some  time  since  we  met. 
H(^  all  the  family's  quite  well." 
Peter,  for  he  was  Die  person  thus  addressed, 
d  little  inclination  to  return  the  suluta- 
I.  Only  a  few  minutes  before,  tic  Imd 
parted  from  Miss  Varasour,  in  one  of  her 
baugbticst  moods,  and  his  temper  was  still 
conMderably  ruffled.  Moreover,  his  would-be 
acquaintance  was  an  exceedingly  shabby,  even 
»afl|Mciuu»-looking,  indiriduul.  Below  the  mid- 
dle size,  and  thin  almost  to  attenuittjon,  the 
spareness  of  his  form  was  rendered  even  more 
conspicuous  by  the  loose  great  cunt   whicl). 
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reaching  nearly  to  liix  hevis  and  hanging  la 
folds  about  his  penun,  appeared  to  have  been 
made  for  a  niudi  larger  man.  It  was  but- 
toned over ;  the  slccres,  too  long  by  at  leut 
a  couple  of  inches,  almoxt  precluded  the  ne- 
cessity for  gloves,  vhiUt  the  length  of  the 
skirt  concealed  tlio  nature  of  lits  nether  gar- 
ments. No  linen  was  any  where  Apparent.  A 
rusty  hat  was  slouclied  over  his  foreliead,  while 
a  tawny  silk  liandkerchicf  entirely  concealed 
his  mouth  and  chin. 

Peter  passed  on   without  apeaking.     The 
other  persisted— 

"You  don't  r«mctnl)CT mc,  1  sc«.  Well,  it's 
no  wonder  I  I'm  not  the  man  I  was  when 
your  father  and  I — by  the  way,  where  is  Tom- 
linaon  i    At  Kcwstoke  ?** 

By  this  time,  Peter  bad  recalled  tlic  stranger 
to  his  recollection. 

"  Wing—"  he  l>egBn. 

"Hu&h!  Never  mention  names.  Mine  is 
Newton." 


NEW8TOKS    PRIORS.  91 

••  Newton,  is  it  ?     Pray,  Mr.  Newton,  may  I 
ik  what  Toa  want  of  me  ?"  said  Peter,  with 
■    mut^  loftiness    of   manner   as    he   could 
Mome. 
"  Only,  only,'*  Newton  answered,  humljly. 
"  If  yoaVe  nothing  more  tfian  that  to  «iy, 
Mr.  Newton,  I  aball  be  glad  if  you'll  allow  me 
topus  on.  Really,  for  a  ger.tleicar)  like  mtbt^i^- 
■lopped  in  this  manctr  iti  tr.e  ^-.''/a':  t^^crtt, 
b  cxceedinzly  cnpleaaa.'.'-     S::,    I    'l'-:.'t   vW-i 
far — "  yonrcirjn;pa2.T,  Pivr  wvJ^  ':,'.-•:  i/.i'-A, 
but  Xewtoa  est  il:i.  iL.ri. 

"Can  yj^  tell  =«  -virrr^  Mr,  ViTtv.--   .<■. 
to  be  met  wr^  •"' 

"  To  be  r*re  I  rsz-    I  *»t:  :  j  -  .i-^m  v  .  ;•  'z^- 
■imtea  "^^     ir-.,K:  :,-,  -  -,■:,  w.~  /  . 

"TSert   e*   s-rK  >'-:.*K-t    I   v.  -.   v.    vjwa 
itTert->  il^     It  »  M-  "'vt\:s-.i;- ■/    •>:vr:.-^ 

hioni,  Ei-wu-ir  -  ■*■-■'■  "--  '>^- ' 

■'T^jea.  J'.'x.  3r-j»r.  »!;-    i:;r..     ;i'.    ■-■--..•n     ,-    r 
totowK.      3t"»  lii>»^    :■   -.;;•  •--.'_•:.— 
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iMj,  U  the  UtaL 
Where  i*  he't     Caa  |«a  pre  me  fab  Htdrew?" 
'  Be  ti  Bdt  at  Nmtoke  Prion,  1  know. 
B«t  wlwre  be  b  1  can't  exactly  ajr.     I  tell  jrmi  ] 
wbat,  ifaod^*'    Peter  rnHed  with  great  lod  i 


'if  tboac 


papen  are 


of 


■^ 


J" 


'd  batter  not  trust  tfactn  { 


out  of  yoar  handa,  vfaether  ^d  get  tbe  right 
addieaa  or  aoL  Wait  till  be  conea  back  to 
town." 

**  I  can't.  I  nil  to-mornnr  for  New  York. 
Before  I  left  Amerin,  I  engaged  that  Edward 
VaTasonr  should  bare  those  papers.  He  did  a 
kindness  to  my  wife's  father,  onoe;  and  when 
•he  died  she  made  mc  promiac  to  put  him  in 
poasesaion  of  them.  Now,  how  can  that  be 
done  r 

"  The  eanest  thing  in  life.  Leuve  then 
with  me.  Ill  Me  that  they  go  in  the  right 
direction/' 

Xewton  paued  a  few  minutes  in  considera- 
tion. 


t 
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'Arc  j-oa  a  friend  of  Edwanl  TsTMoan  i*" 


'To  be 


sore  1  am. 


■And 


Ifoai 


fati 


ler  r' 


"Jatt  what  be  alnj-s  was.    Tree  to  tbe 
ktaHj:' 

"1   suppose    he   ni»y   be   tnisted.     At    all 
ermb,  I  see  notliin^  better  for  it,"    Newton 
said,  mentally ;  then,  addetl  aloud, 
**  You  will  deliver  ll>e  papers,  faithfullv  ?"* 
"  NcTCr  doubt  it." 
"  Come  vnth  ntc,  then." 
They  walked  together  until  Newton  stopped 
'in  front  of  a  wrctclicd  looking  house  in  one 
of  tbe  bye-lanes  in    tbe  vicituty  of  Covent 
Garden. 

I      *'  Is  this  where  you  liang  out  f"  asked  Peter, 
while  he  turned  ttcxitatingly  from  tlic  door. 
I      "  I  won't  detain  you  two  minutes,"  said  the 
other,  ringing  softly. 

The  door  was  opened  and  Peter  glanced  sus- 
IBCMlialy  along  tbu  passage. 

**  Supposing  I  get  my  throat  cot }     Or  my 
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brains  knocked  out?     Don't  like  the  Iwki J 
it  nt  nil.    Juitt  the  »ort  uf  pUcc  wlient 
might  get  his  nkull  cracked,  before  lie'i 
time  to  look  round  him." 

"  Make  hwtc.  I've  not  a  minute  t«  tjait 
Come  in,  I  say.'' 

Ah  he  spoke,  Newton  drewTomlinsunwidii 
the  (locir,  wliieli  was  shut  instantly, 

"A  rum  looking  place  as  ever  I  sair/'t&ot^ 
Peter,  wiping  his  forehead ;  "  and  I  wiWinl* 
all  my  heart  I  was  well  out  of  it." 

He  followed  his  conductor  up  the  dilapdtfci 
((taircase,  and  into  •  rooin,  dark,  Mthy— <t0; 
way  repulsive. 

"  Sit  down  ;    I  shan't  b«  long,"   hat 
was  infinitely  too  much   frighteocd  to 
stationary. 

"  There,**  said  ha  companion.  nAer  t 
over  a  variety  of  papers,  "  there'*  the 
Huvt,  remember  you  give  it  to  hira.^ 

Peter's  eyes  glistened    aa  he  took  a 
glance  at  the  document ;    and  fergcttiii|  ti> 
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nmA  tmcanness  he  extended   his   band  to 

Stiton. 

"Svtrjto  sc«  you  in  this  miserable  l)ligiil. 
Shouldn't  mind  taking  r  step  or  two  to  serve 
JDU.  Is  there  anything  that  I  or  my  father 
could  do?" 

Newton  groaned. 

"  Do  you  chftnec  to  Iinve  hcftrd  any  tidings 
of  my  poor  mother,  lately?  She's  alive  1 
know-" 

"Tea,  yes,  ativc  and  kiuking.  Hearty  )t!i 
crer  she  was." 

"  A,re  you  likely  to  sec  her  i  If  you  are,  tell 
Iier  that  I  am  well — in  health,  at  least — and 
that,  one  day,  she  may  expect  to  hear  of  my 
being  a — a^fich  man." 

"  Not  much  chance  of  tliac,  I  reckon," 
thought  Tomtinson,  looking  round. 

"  You  will  be  careful  of  that  packet  ?  Hc- 
memtwr  yon  give  it  into  no  man's  hands  but 
Edward  Va^•asou^'«." 

"  Trust   me,  my  good  fellow,    the  papers 
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shtJl  go  into  the  right  channel,"  aud  Peter, 
whilst  his  countenance  betrayed  so  nnuch  un- 
due satisfaction,  tliat  Nevrton  regretted  tbfl 
confidence  he  irns  placing  in  him}  and  he  luftdc 
an  effort  to  regain  the  papers. 
Peter  grasped  them  tightly. 
"Never  fear,  old  boy,"  he  said;  Tllgira 
them  to  the  proper  person,  set  your  heart  at 
ease.  And  I'll  tell  your  mother  that  I've  wen 
you,  and  how  well  you  are.  and— >G(Md  bye." 

"  Stop,"  cried  the  other,  a»  Tomlinton 
upened  the  door  of  the  room.  "  Stop,  I  say." 
But  Peter,  young  and  active,  was  already  half 
way  down  the  xWira.  "  Stop."  shouted  New- 
ton, Mt  tlie  same  time  following;  with  as  much 
apced  as  he  could  muster. 

[Its  efforts  were  rain.  Peter  cleared  the 
last  flight  of  stairs  almost  vitli  a  bouml,  ruahetl 
•long  tlie  passage,  tore  open  tlie  street  door, 
and  darting  through,  acaieely  abated  tm  spend 
tintil  he  gained  an  adjacent  thoroughfare. 
Then,  believing  himself  to  be  beyond  pursuit. 


I 
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he  placed  the  packet  in  the  breast  pocket  ot  his 
ooat,  buttoned  that  lightly  0%-er,  and  proceeded 
homewards,  bis  osoally  unmtaning  features 
beaming  with  ncaltatioa. 

Newton  returned  slowly  to  his  dormitory, 
and  threw  himself  upon  the  only  chair  the  room 
oontained. 

"  Well,'*  he  said,  after  masing  for  a  few 
seconds,  "  well,  I  have  done  my  best ;  and  if 
that  ivUov  plays  mc  false,  it's  not  my  fault ; 
at  aU  evcnta,  I  couldn't  have  managed  better. 
Still,  1  wisl) — bnwcTcr,  tlierc's  no  use  thinking 
of  it;  it's  too  late,  now.  The  matter  must  take 
its  chance  ;  and  I  must  look  to  roysclf." 

He  passed  his  hand  across  his  brow,  as  if  to 
drire  away  an  unpleasant  train  of  thought: 
tiien  rising,  began  collecting  together  some  ar- 
tiiJea  of  wearing  apparel,  that  lay  scattered 
about  the  room. 
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CHAPTER  Vni. 

As  Peter  had  said,  Mr.  Tomlinson,  senior, 
shortly  after,  aniTed  in  town ;  and,  self-in- 
vited, came  to  dine  in  Warwick  Street. 

It  will  be  readily  believed,  that  this  WMthy 
individoal  had  not  continued  satisfied  with  th« 
bai^aiii,  as  originally  struck  between  him  and 
the  guilty  Vavasour,  On  the  contzary,  his  ap- 
plications  for  loans  of  money — loans  which,  in 
fact,  were  gifts — were  as  incessant  as  the  badt- 
wardness  with  which  those  demands  were  an- 
swered was  unequivocal.  His  presence,  there- 
fore, was  always  unwelcome ;  and  now,  that 
his  entertjuner  guessed  his  errand,  bis  reception 
was  even  churlish. 
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"So,  Vavasour,    you  followed  my  adrioc 
«icat  ttut  old  she  relative  of  yours.    Con- 
ionnded  plagues,  female  rcladons ;  never  satic- 
litd;  i\nys  vranting  money,  advice,  or  some- 
lliin;.    A  woman  should  marry  ;    and  if  she 
f>A  get  wmebody  to  liavc  Iter,  why  she'd 
^r  hong  hcrs«lf.     Ha,    ha — no   use,    you 
lnow,  to  anybody."     N(r.  TomUnson   began, 
liter  Blanche  had  left  the  dining  rooto.    "  And 
talUng  uf  marrying  puta  ine  in  mind  of  a  little 
lore  business  which  nearly  concerns  us  both. 
It  iteina,  that  my  son  Peter— sharp   fellow, 
Peter;  will  make  his  fortune,  or  my  ninnc's  not 
William  Tomlin»ont    uncommonly  sharp.     1 
■InKMt  wish  now  that  I  had  bred  him  to  the 
bar.     He  would  have  done  capitally ;  argues  so 
veil,  makes  you  believe  black's  white,  or  any- 
thing eW  he  chooses;  just  the  man  to  turn  a 
jury  round  his  little  finger.     1  warrant,    heM 
liring  a  client  off  in  the  teoth  of  hkW  and  jus- 
tice, syc,  and  the  public  press,  too.— Well,  I 
F«l«r  TomUnson  luu  coutiived  to  lose  hia 
p2 
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heart  to  Blanche  Varasour ;  and  if  you  have  no 
objection  to  tlie  match,  and  will  gire  Blaivdie  ft, 
fitting  marriage  portion,  I  shall  make  nono 
either ;  although,  to  my  mind,  Peter's  rather 
young  to  marry." 

"Mr.  Tomlinson,**  said  Vavasour,  dm 
himself  up,  "  this  is  a  subject  which  I  beg  may' 
never  again  be  mooted  between  us :  my  daugh- 
ter's marriage  vritli  your  son  is  utterly  impo»- 
aible." 

"Glad  lie  lias  said  that,"  thought  Tomlinaon. 
"  Q)ad  he's  said  *  no'  to  the  proposal ;  he  won't 
venture  to  refuse  again ;  and  I'd  ratlier  have 
tlic  money  than  tJic  connexion.  *'  She  doesn't 
like  liini,  I  suppose?"  Tomlinson  added  au- 
dibly. 

Mr.  Vavasour  merely  bowed. 

"  Well,  there's  no  accounting  for  a  lady'i 
likings  or  dialikings ;  nor  controUing  them 
either ;  so,  1  suppose,  vre  must  leave  this 
matter,  for  the  present,  at  least.  By  and  byc> 
]>erhaps,  she  may  alter  her  D|»niDn,  eh,  Mr. 
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^wrasonr  ?  And  now  for  business  j  now,  we've 
tone  with  love  we'll  go  to  business,  my  good 
sSend."  And  Tomlinson  drew  his  chair  nearer 
to  Mr.  Vavasour,  while  he  moved  his  away. 
*  This  coanty  coronership " 

"Tou  shall  have  my  interest;  I  believe  I 
fiedged  it  some  time  back;  and  I  wish  to 
■dhere  scrupolonsly  to  all  we  then  agreed 
upon." 

"  Yes,"  rejoined  Tomlinson,  "  I  dure  say 
yoQ  do.  But,  it's  no  ase,  in  this  instance, 
whit  yoa  wish :  the  appointment's  as  good  as 
W." 

"Indeed!" 

"Tes.  There  is  a  strong  party  making  against 
ne ;  the  Revelys,  Lord  Montford,  and  all  that 
Kt;  so  that  I  don't  intend  even  to  try  for  it. 
Great  disappointment,  though,  very  great,  in- 
<leed.     Worth  a  cool  three  hundred  a  year." 

"Aye?" 

"  Not  one  farthing  less.  I  dare  say  to  you, 
ttow,  three  hundred  a  year's  a  mere  bi^telle ; 
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but  I'm  a  poor  mftii,  you  ]M-n-civc ;    anil  m  I 
reckoned  upon  getting  it,  I  don't  altog«tlicr  att 
how  I  shall  manage  to  do  without  it  i  pnrtiou- 1 
lariy  as  I'm  likely  to  be  ratlier  hanijwretl  to ' 
future.   My  family's  expensive.    Mrs.  Tomlin- 
Boii's  health  is  not  good,— Tti^n  Peter,  it's  not 
a  trifle  will  pay  his  trior's  bill,  I  can  tell  yoa.  fl 
Not  that  he's  extravagant;    but  young  men    ~ 
will  dreflH  like  gentlemen,  and  so  indeed  they 
ought,  and  I  don't  wiih  liim  to  do  otherwise;. 
And  there's  my  daughter,  Mrs.  Alfred  Sgieen- 
ingH,  who's  not  long  married;    I  engaged  to 
allow  her  two  hundred  a  year ;   so  that,  alto- 
gether, losing  this  Coroneraliip's  a  terrible  cat 
up.     However,  as  Mrs.  Tomtinson  reminded 
me  when  we  were  talking  the  matter  over,  (I   S 
keep  nothing   from  Mrs.    Tomlinson)"     Mr. 
Vnv-aimur  started.    **  Oh  not  that,  not  that,  of 
course.     I'm  a  man  of  Ixmaur,  Mr.  Vuvasoar,    m 
and   don't  betray  my   friends;    hut   my  own    " 
cunoerns,   1  make  a  jioint  of  having  no  secrets 
about  tliem;  for  Mfs.  Tomhnson's  a  shrewd 
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vroDum  iind  ber  opinion's  worth  taking :  well 
Ifacn,  1  say,  Mrs.  Tomliason,  seeing  how  cast 
down  I  was  aljout  the  losa  of  thia  place,  said, 
*  Why  what  a  fool  you  muat  be,  Tomlinsun,  to 
be  fretting  and  fuming  ubout  a  loss  that  will  be 
no  lou  at  all ;  Mr.  Vavasour  has  passed  his 
word  that  you  should  be  three  hundred  pounds 
a  year  richer;  and,  of  course,  he'll  stand  to 
it.  He's  u  gentleman,  you  know,  and  can't  do 
lesi  ttien  make  it  up,  if  yon  do  lose  the  situa- 
tion. H«'a  bound  to  do  it;  and  of  course,  he 
will.'" 

Judging  by  Mr  Vavaaour'a  countenance,  he 
was  very  &r  from  agreeing  with  Mrs.  Tomlin- 
son;  on  the  contrary,  he  considered,  that 
baring  avowed  hts  willingness  to  support  her 
husband,  he  had  done  all  that  could  be  re- 
quired ;  when,  therefore,  TonUinson  proceeded 
to  inform  him  tliat,  in  his  estimation,  sis  thou- 
sand pounds  would  prove  but  a  slender  com- 
pensation for  the  losa  of  the  appointment,  he 
gKve  a  decided  and  indignant  refusal. 
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A»  UKual,  Tumlinsoii  jiressed  liU  demand ; 
until  Varaaour,  irritated  by  tlie  sacrifice  he  had 
been  obliged  to  make  in  favour  of  Mtas  Brans- 
bjr,  and  resenting  the  aflroiit  lately  offered  ta 
his  daughter,  lost  all  conimaiid  over  hitnaeli', 
and  applied  to  his  companion  epitbela,  wlitcbj 
had  their  subject  b«en  a  gentleinnii,  incut  hare 
induced  an  hostile  meeting,  Tomliiiaoti  turned 
white  with  rage ;  hut  the  early  part  of  hia  life 
had  been  spent  in  a  rocation  where  tempurary 
self-oontruul  becomes  habitual ;  and  niasterijig 
his  angirr,  lie  merely  answered  : 

**  Very  well,  Mr.  VavaMur.  Very  well.  Sir, 
Tilts  is  the  last  time  I  treat  you  an  a  friend. 
Perhaps,  youMl  be  sorry  one  day  for  what's  juat 
Itappened.  Huwcrcr,  it's  your  affair,  not  mine  j 
and  if  you  don't  know  Uie  diffurenoc  between  a 
friend  and  an  enemy,  you  roust  just  take  the 
consequences  of  your  blindness.  It's  your  loss. 
Sir,  not  mine.  It  'II  be  a  deal  easier  for  me  to 
make  up  for  my  disappointment,  than  for  yoa 
to  meet  witii  such  another  friend  as  William 
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Tomlinson,  I  take  it.  Good  crening,  Sir ;  good 
ereiiing." 

"  Won*t  you  take  tea  ?"  asked  Frederic,  al- 
ready tretnbliiig  for  the  consequences  of  of> 
fending  Tomlinson,  and  willing  to  appease  his 
vrrath  by  any  means  short  of  pecuniary  sacri- 
fice ;  "  won't  you  take  tea  before  you  go  i 
Miss  Vavasour  will  feel  quite  disappointed  if 
you  don't  give  her  the  pleasure  of  seeing  you 
above  stairs.  And,  talking  of  my  daughter, 
puts  roc  in  mind  of  yours.  I  think  you  said^ 
Miss  Tomlinaon  vnta  married  not  long  ago; 
■rhere  is  she  settled  ?" 

"  Id  London,"  growled  Tomlinson.  Mrs. 
Alfred  Spccnings  lives  in  London ;  and  if  I 
mistake  not,  has  taken  the  liberty  of  leaving  her 
card  for  Miw  VavMOur." 

"  Indeed !  My  daughter  has  never  men- 
tioned titc  circumstance,  or  I  am  sure  1  should 
have  been  delighted  to  have  paid  my  respects 

'  Mn.  Alfred  Speenings.     Possibly,  however, 
nche  never  got  tlte  card.    Servants  are  so 
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careless.    But,  come  np  Ktairs,  and  we  will 
ascertain  it." 

For  a  few  moments,  Tomlinson  benitsted. 
Vrlicn  Frederic  Varasour  plciaeJ,  Uie  fasdna* 
tion  of  his  manner  was  irresistible ;  and  little 
BCCUBtomed  to  (hmiliar  intcreountc  with  tha 
wealthy  and  highborn,  the  ci-clevant  ralct  ex- 
porienc«4l  excessive  difficulty  in  repelling  the 
friendly  overtures  of,  as  lie  would  have  said, 
"  a  real  gentleman." 

Tomlinson  was  irresolute ;  half  orcrooinc 
by  ^'aTasour's  suavity—half  slitl  resenting  his 
intemperate  rudeness.  The  latter  feeling,  at 
length,  however,  conquered,  and  they  parted  ; 
though,  not,  apparently,  in  unfriendly  mood. 
They  even  shook  hands;  and  Mr,  Vavasour, 
cncouroged  and  deceived  by  this  appearance  of 
cordiality,  entered  the  room  where  Dlancbe 
was  sitting,  with  a  compamtivcly  buoyant 
heart.  He  felt,  that  if  he  ctmld  only  nacceed 
in  checking  Tomlinson'a  demands  for  money, 
liis  future  life  might  prove  peaceable  enough ; 


be  nigardcd  their  recent  conversation,  and 
the  manner  of  ita  termination,  as  an  earnest  of 
success. 

Still,  it  was,  obviously,  most  important  to  cul- 
tivate the  fricndljr  feelings  and  to  soothe  tlie 
temper  of  hia  worthy  coadjutor.  His  vanity, 
also,  it  would  he  politic  to  flatter.  Conse- 
quently, Blanche  was  sharply  qaesHoned  re- 
specting Mrs.  Alfred  Spccnings'  visit;  and 
litving  acknowledged  tliat  the  card  had  actually 
cumv  into  her  possession,  she  received  a  se- 
\XTc  Icctorc,  followed  by  an  injunction,  to  hold 
herself  in  readiness  to  accompany  her  father  on 
the  morrow  to  Upper  Bedford  Place,  where 
the  Alfred  Speenings  resided. 

Mn,  Alfred  Spccnings  was  at  home,  and  very 
courteous  in  the  welcome  she  dispensed. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


"  I  AsarnR  you,  it  is  utterly  imposBiblc :  two 
guineas  a  sheet  Ls  the  utmost  we  cui  ofTer; 
and  ercn  Uiat,  rallier  as  n  mntter  of  favour,  thaa 
otherwise.  We  have  so  many  gratis  i»ntri- 
butions,  that,  reallj*,  it  is  only  out  of  considera- 
tion for  your  case,  that  we  are  induced  to  make 
any  remuneration." 

'Yhe  individual  thus  addressed,  was  a  man  still 
young,  but  wliose  counteiunce  was  dejected, 
his  features  pinclied,  his  fmine  emaciated,  and 
his  dress  almunt  threadbare.  But  tlicrc  was 
Jire  in  tlic  sunken  eye,  nnd  pride  sat  on  tlie 
wasted  lip ;  the  language,  too,  the  g^t*  the 
mien,  were  those  of  higher  station  than  he  now 
appeared  to  fill. 
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"  Mr.  Trueman/'  snitl  the  publisher  of  the 

— ^Reiiew;  "1  beg  your  pardon,  Mr.  For- 

"""ter,  1  assure  you,  we  cannot  exceed  the  pre- 

"^nt  proposal,  with  so  many  gratuitous  contri- 

'*  Are  their  writings  aln-ays  worlh  paying 
'**t- ?"  asked  Forrester,  haughtily. 

**  Not  equal  to  yours.  Sir,  I  allow.     But — 

t**^^  public,  Sir,  the  public  can't  discriminate} 
^■^d  if  our  readers  arc  satisfied,  that  is  enough 
^f^T  US.  It's  hard,  very  hard,  upon  good  writ- 
^>^  hut  wc  can't  help  these  things ;  the  taste  of 
k-»,e  day  is  bad." 

I"  And  my  last  contiihution  to  your  Re^^«w 
^%ct  with  no  admirers  }" 
"  Can't  say  tlial,  exactly,"  replied  the  puh- 
lisltRT  i  well  aware,  that  tn  consctiucncc  of  For- 
mtcr's  article,  the  sale  of  tlie  Review  had  in- 
creued  nearly  twofold ;  "  I  won't  say  that, 
exactly ;  still,  it  isn't  in  my  power  to  offer 
more,  Mr.  Forreator.  I  fill  a  responsible  po^i- 
tioHj  my  fellow  proprietors  liave  placed  their 
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tible;  the  cheek,  crimsoned    with  eif^rneso, 

|mr  pale,  wlute  tears  dimmed  the  hright,  flnsh- 

ing  rye  J  for  Kdwanl   Huddenly  reflected  that 

his  bread  de])endcd  on  his  literary  lahour,  and 

th&t  his  present  occapAtion  was  not  of  a  nature 

to  remunerate.     He  looked  round,  and  after 

gitliering    together   and    consulting    different 

memoranda,  begnn  once  more  to  write ;  but  he 

vrote  slowly,  aiid  with  evident  distaste. 

To  t]iose  who  hnvc  been  bom  to  independ- 
ence, there  is  always  a  feeling  of  reluctance  in 
bartering  the  offspring  of  their  mental  toil  for 
giAd.  nine  and  custom,  doubtless,  wear  away 
this  emotion;  but,  at  first,  it  surely  does  exist, 
and  strongly.  And  how  much  more,  when  we 
become  hireling  scribes;  write,  not  as  our 
own  impulse  dictates,  but  in  obedience  to  an 
employer's  will !  Such  was  the  nature  uf  Ed- 
ward Vavasour's  occupation.  That  morning  be 
had  been  offered  an  engagement  for  a  news- 
paper, whose  [wlitics  were  a<Iverse  to  his  own 
opinions :  and  had   rejected  a  proposal  which 
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now,  urged  hy  stem  necessity,  he  «u 
vouringto  (iil&l.  The  task,  however,  piv 
so  repugnint  to  liin  feelings,  tiwt  after 
ing  scarccl;^  two  dozen  lines,  he  threw  liii] 
aside  with  an  expression  of  ineffable  i 
and  snatching  up  his  hat,  rushed  down 
and  into  the  open  air.  He  had  no  defintt 
object ;  unleits,  indeed,  to  endeavour  lo  <crr^' 
himself  and  all  the  nuseries  by  which  ben* 
surrounded ;  and  he  wandered  un,  nitW 
heeding  the  direction  he  was  following,  vcl^ 
lutcncsa  of  the  hour,  until,  in  passinj;  Ottot^ 
one  of  the  semi-aristocratic  streets  in  tlicM)^ 
bourhood  of  KusmII  Square,  his  path  *" 
obstructed  by  a  number  of  people,  ooHkm' 
round  the  door  of  a  house,  whose  open  vui* 
dowsgave  signs  of  rerelr)'witliin;and  whifahf 
stood,  hesitating  between  ttic  eipeditncf  " 
crossing  tlie  street  or  of  forcing  lw»  «r 
through  t]ic  crowd,  the  hall  door  opeiiwl,  *•' 
four  persons  issued  fortJi,  none  of  wlioia  inn 
strangers  to  tlic  hapless  Edward. 
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In  the  first,  u  young,  nnd  very  lovely  girl, 

wii^  cridently  annoyed  liy  the  gallantry  of  a 

young  man  walking  beside  her,   appeared  ol- 

■Diut  lo  cling  to  tlie  one  whose  arm  ^he  held^ 

Edirtrd  recognised    IHiinche    Vavasour ;   and 

iitstandy  wiUidntwing  hUt  glance,    as  he  wuuld 

hire  done  had  the  most  luathsume  object  been 

before  him,  lits  eye  Cell  on  itn  individual  more 

olnoxious  even  thmi   Blunclte ;  uiiCi  who  hud 

more  deeply  injured  him — her  father! — With 

8  sickened  feeling  he  turned  hastily  away,  and 

darting  across   the  street,    recommenced   hia 

tiitle&s  wandering. 

"  Blanche,"  said  Mr.  Vavasour,  when  they 
vere  driving  homei  *'  1  wish  rooKt  particularly 
that  you  would  not  treat  Mr.  I'cter  Toiiiliiisoii 
ID  the  very  uncivil  manner,  which,  it  apjiears 
to  me,  you  make  a  point  of  adopting  towards 
him.'* 

"  Papa,'*  Blanche  answered  quickly,  "  Mr. 
Tomlinson  ta  my  aversion.  It  is  impossible  to 
describe  huw  greaUy  his  attentions  distress 
and  weary  mej   and   I  am  anxious  he  should 
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mdentand  that  he  v«xes  tnc  by  penereriitg  in 
forcing  them  on  me." 

"  Welt,  you  need  not  offend  him.  A  sen- 
nble,  judicious  woman  may  repulse  sny  man, 
if  she  chooses,  without  making  an  enemy  of 
him.  And  may  1  ask,  what  is  the  meaning  of 
your  very  marked  predilection  for  Mr.  MarweLl? 
I  suppose  you  don't  nish  to  marry  him  i" 
said  Mr.  Vavasour,  with  much  emphasis,  fur 
he  thought  of  tlic  marriage  portion. 

«  Oh,  no,  papa.** 

"  Then,  why  run  the  chance  of  irritsting 
Tomhiison  by  vhewiiig  a  decided  preference  for 
his  rival  ?" 

"  Papa,  if  you  would  only  make  Mr.  Tom- 
linson  understand  how  obnoxious  his  atten- 
tions are  to  me " 

"  Blanche,  I  have  e]q»eased  my  <tiB^t|Hy)lui. 
tioD  of  them  to  his  father,  and  tiaving  done 
that,  I  really  think  you  may  manaf;e  to  put 
a  stop  to  the  young  man's  pretensions  without 
any  further  interference  from  me.  Still,  bo 
careful  of  offending  turn." 
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CHAPTER  X. 

It  was  considerably  past  midnight  when 
Edward,  once  more,  stood  before  the  entrance 
of  the  squalid  dwelling  where  he  had  fixed 
his  temporary  residence ;  and  it  was  not  until 
he  had  knocked  repeatedly,  that  he  could  gain 
admittance.  At  length,  the  door  opening  slowy, 
his  landlady  appeared,  evidently  ruffled,  and 
much  inclined  to  vent  her  discomposvire  in 
insolent  expostulation. 

Without  speaking,  he  took  the  candle  from 
her  hand,  and  ascended  the  stairs.  He  had  not, 
however,  overlooked  the  sinister  expression 
of  her  countenance ;  nor,  could  he  shut  his  ears 
agunst  her  muttered  disapprobation  of  late 
hours  and  irregular  habits ;  and  the  crimson 
apot  which  burnt  upon  his  brow  grew  darker 
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wliilc  )iis  pircbed  lips  mni  dnvn  nonlifo- 
l)ty  together. 

Having  dosed  Uic  <)oor  of  hm  camfortiiv 
chamber,  he  flung  iumselC  into  n  dinir,  "i 
once  more  endc&Tourcd  to  fulfil  the  iinpnUulw 
task  he  hud  alrvixd)-  found  so  iuipoaxibie.   Bat 
again    the    attempt    proved    unavailing:  K* 
thoughts  refused  all  guidance,  bis  fancy  wib- 
dercd  to  the  past,  while  the  trcmbUng  iiiailr 
which  vainly  sought  to  hold  bis  pen,  the  IWIixj 
eye  thnt  scarcely  could  distinguish  ttiat  *rliict> 
lay  before  it)  plainly  proved  that  tlic  diiturt*- 
ance  under  which  be  laboured  was  not  nm^ 
mcntob 

Edward  could  not  traoc  a  8tn!;lc  line ;  oo«U 
not  command  a  solitary  sentiment:  aail  fC> 
his  mind  was  all  activity,  liis  limbs  all  reitlit*- 
ness.  Sleep — repose  in  any  form,  was  fitU^ 
denied  to  him.  lie  never  ceased  to  thifi  In 
posture;  and  as,  sometimes  sitting,  »oiDC(iiM> 
on  his  feet ;  at  one  moment,  thrown  vyoa  hit 
bed ;    the    nexti    liarrying  up  and  down  tbc 
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dugionitirc  apartment,  bo  yielded  to  the  feve- 
fiili  excitement  which  had  fastened    on  his 
Atae,    the  vision  he  had  lately  seen  llashcd 
upon  his  mind.    As  if  in  galling  mockery  it 
tanw;  as  if  to  a^avate  the  bitterness  with 
which  he  thought  of  what  he  had  been  once, 
what  he  then  was,  what  he  must  soon  become  ! 
Vei,  in  her  graceful  beauty,   lllanclie  appeared 
before  him :   that  beauty  he   had  almost  wor- 
ihipped,  whose  power,  even  at  tliis  trying  mo- 
ment, his  heart  refused  to  di&allow.     And  yet, 
bjr  one  of  those  strange  contradictions  incident 
to  human  nature,  t^wojd  hated  Blanche. 

He  beliex'ed  she  had  lengued  with  Mr.  Vavn- 
souT ;  that  she  had  been  a  willing  coadjutor  in 
the  destruction  of  his  fortunes.  Tlie  use  to 
which  she  had  appropriated  his  mother's  jewels 
placed  the  fact  beyund  denial.  This,  too,  in  re- 
quital of  his  warm  afTcction,  of  the  disinter- 
ested offer  of  his  himd.  Oh,  what  ingratitude  I 
What  avarice,  what  despicable  meanness  had 
«lie  betrayed !     Was  she  not  wortliy  his  aver- 
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sion  ?  Could  he,  in  future,  ever  tliinfc  of  l»cr 
but  with  contempt  and  indignftlion ;  or  meet 
her  witliout  testifying  his  real  sentiments  > — It 
wouM  be  impossible. 

Then,  her  partiality  for  Pliilip  Nf anrcll ;  bv 
intimacy  vtth  the  Tomlinsonii ;  how  much  vul- 
garity (if  mind  was  thus  evinced.  Slic,  who  had 
reused  Lord  Warlelgh,  who  had  rejected  hinii 
was  willing  to  beittow  herself  ujwn  a  inwi, 
whose  birth  was  low,  and  whose  endowments, 
whether  of  body  or  of  min<l,  were  scarcely  com- 
mon-place i  and  after  being  Hurict  Orovii- 
low's  intimate  companion,  after  mixing  with 
the  best  society  in  London,  consented  to  grsoe 
Mrs.  Alfred  Specnings'  ill-conducted  partie*  | 
and  worse  tiian  that,  suffer  tltc  attentions  of 
bcr  low-boni  broUier. 

Stung  by  jealousy,  blinded  by  pique,  £d- 
ward  lashed  his  spirit  into  a  perfect  (evvr  of 
passion  against  Blanche  Varasuur ;  indeed,  w 
abMrbing  was  the  fecliug  which  engrossed  liis 
mind,  that,  for  the  time,  it  cast  into  the  shade 
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cm  the  oonsideniUon  of  tlie  painful  difficulties 
ihich  encompassed  him. 

It  was  not  long,  boworer,  before  his  thoughts 
«m  roughly  forced  into  another  channel. 
Etrif  on  the  following  morning,  his  landlord 
knocked  loudly  at  the  door  of  the  room,  and 
bcir^  desired  to  enter,  abruptly  presented  a 
)n!1  for  lodging  and  various  articles  of  food 
fumiihe«)  by  him  to  Mr.  Forre!(t«ri  and  charged, 
of  course,  exorbitantly  high. 

Edward  made  a  movement  expressive  of 
iihtation. 

"  Sir,"  aaid  the  man,  surlily ;  "  I  should  be 
Mrry  to  put  you  to  any  inconTenience,  but 
jca've  been  lodging  here  six  weeks ;  and — 
trnl — ^it  isn't  our  custom  to  give  credit ;  at  least, 
not  vitliout  very  good  security.  So,  if  you'll 
bo  so  good  as  to  diicharge  this  trifling  bill,  as 
soon  as  possible,  I  shall  feel  much  obliged  to 


**  It  shall  be  pnid."    Edward  answered,  and 
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gUnccd  towards  tbc  door;    but  his  Uiuilord, 
would  not  understand  his  meaning. 

"  And,  my  wife  says,  Mr.  Forre§tcr,  that  if 
you  vould  suit  yourself  witli  other  kpartmcnts 
she  shall  be  glad."  ] 

Ednard  drew  htmitelf  up ;  bis  dark  eye 
Reaming,  and  his  whole  couotenaiioe  so  stent 
iwl  w  indignant,  that  tbe  landlord's  spirit 
quulcd. 

"  I  don't  mean  no  diirespect,"  he  b^an ;  | 
"but  vre  arc  quiet,  orderly,  people;  used  toj 
early  hours ;  and — " 

"  heuve  the  room.  Sir,  Your  bill  shall  be 
paid ;  and  your  lodgings  vsicant  before  night." 

"  Thank  you ;  thank  you,"  replied  the  land- 
lord, and  withdrew,  M 

"  Yes,"  said  Edward  moodily ;  *'  before  sun- 
set, this  lodging  shall  he  free ;   and  the  bill 
Can   I  diHcharge  it  i     Let  tne 


discharged. 


see.' 


I 


And  he  smiled  with  the  bitterness  of  the 
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recklcM  and  despairing;  wlien,  on  oomparing 
tie  slender  contents  of  his  pocket  book  uHUi 
ibe  amount  required,  be  discovered  the  defi- 
aeticj. 

"Tliere  will  be  eitouj;))  to  pay  nil,  hovrcvcri" 
Kdward  continued,  placing  his  watch  on  the 
table.  <*  This,  added  to  the  contents  of  my 
pertmanteau,  will  mate  up  the  ImUnce ;  aye, 
«iid  will  l)ury  me,  perfmps.  If  not,  the  parish 
>ill.  Yes,  tlie  parish  will  provide  roc  with 
i  grave.'' 

dVhout  ten  o'clock  that  morning,  a  man  was 
•wi  to  enter  one  of  the  most  private  walks  of 
St.  James's  Park,  and  nut  long  afterwards  the 
tport  of  a  pistol  shot  rcrcrlK'rated  through  the 
tir. 
"  Fool,  bungler,  I  have  missed  !"  Edward 
med,  drawing  a  second  pistol  from  his 
t  and  pointing  the  muzzle  to  his  moutb. 
"  Fool,  indeed  !"  cried  a  man  ;  who  at  the 
ime  time  snatched  the  weapon  from  Vav»- 

VOL.  III.  O 
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"  &  pndoQS  ibol  you  hc,  ■ 


MbmJ  ^nd  finiotulf  at  Uie 


iBd 


«1k»  had  fiutiKeil  Us  ii^uitotis  ftttcmpt: 
W  Ad  Bot  spak.  **  Ayt,  fool,  I  uy." 
Med  tfa*  gtber :"  don't  look  »o  an^ly ;  for  < 
are  a  Soti,  and  a  mdmaa,  too,  to  be  i 
KTVf  with  fovrscU*  in  tbia  idiotical 
wbcn,  far  anytluD^  Toa  knotr,  th«  wlml' 
fartane*»  jost  a  gnng  to  torn.  But,  I  iM  * 
it  tx.  Toot  bead's  not  aJtogetber  as  it 
to  be.  You're  tU.  Want  food,  sleep— h«T 
baen  in  bed  all  niglit,  I  take  it.  HuwcTtr,  i 
cm  aastly  be  put  to  rigliU.  Come,  lean  oa  at. 
n'eH  get  into  a  coacb  and  drive  to  my  h*di 
and  wbcn  yoa'ra  fit  to  Uaten,  talk  ortr  tlni 
bu&iness.  Cone  on,  come  on  t  don't  loiur; 
we  shall  hare  tbe  police  after  us.** 

At  anotlier  mooiott,  Edward  would  list 
sedulouiily  shrunk  from  tlio  cumpanioiahipi' 
the  man  who  thua  oddreaied  ki'm :  but 
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tbe  fe«r  of  his  overstrained  foclings  was  fast 

1  nlniding ;  and  in  its  placir,  a  state  of  lon^id 

fifiEh}- prevailed.  In  silence,  he  suffered  litscom- 

I  puioft  to  conduct  him  from  tlie  Pkrk,  to  x«it 

bim  in  a  carriage,  to  place  himself  beside  hint, 

tml  to  direct  tlie  coachman  whitber  be  should 

drin. 

In  about  half  an  hour,  they  aliglited  at  the 
I  door  of  an  bote).  Edward  was  laid  upon  a 
btd  and  medical  axsiiflunce  sumnumed.  But, 
More  the  arriva]  of  tlie  surgeon,  he  bad  fallen 
■nio  a  hea\-y  slumber,  from  whidi  he  did  not 
mke  fur  several  hours. 
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CHAPTER  X!. 


Two  days  subsetjueiit  to  Mre.  AlTrwl  S^w 
ings'  Roir^,  Mr.  V&rasourldl  home  aliiwil*' 
iitediatelf  aftei  hnnktamt.  Blanvlw,  «ii  w 
Kquently  alone,  wlivn,  At  an  ununisllc  f^ 
hour  for  Tiniteri.  Mr.  Peter  TomltntM  •* 
ushorcd  into  tlic  rooni. 

ilc  looked  full  of  im|>OTtance  snd  wlf  <** 
ceit ;  and  Blanche  Ml  tliut  hor  hour  wu  (0* 
Mr,  I'eter  Tonilinson  was  on  the  poiH  * 
paying  her  the  highest  compliment,  it  ii  l*" 
scrted,  tniin  ever  ]>ays  tlie  geDtler  sei. 

lie  did  propose,  and  was  reftuwd — iM<B! 
and  coldly.  He  receirod  hui  6at,  tioiKfS> 
wiltiuut  the «liglitest  eridciice  of  discouptMOi** 
Ixtyond,  perhaps,  a  trifling  increase  of  iiit  itv^* 
rather  rosy  complexion. 
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"SlBjr,  Miss  Vavasour,  it  is  a3)  very  well  that 

yw  thoald  exercise  your  right  of  cliuicc ;    I 

iJod'l  ilenj-   you  have   the  power  of  doing  so. 

net  before  you  send  me  about  my  business  in 

'™*  hoity  toity  manner,  perhaps  it  will  b«  as 

'^  tliat  you  ithouUI  know   exactly  who  and 

'W  you  arc :  for,  it  strikes  mc,  that  whi-n  you 

'"^  Iwtter  advised  on  that  point,  it's  very  likely 

."lu  won't  think  so  slig;htingly  of  Peter  Tom- 

'^^11  and  his  proposal,"  said  Mr.  Peter  Tom- 

'>»(m,   concluding  his  respectful  sally  with  a 

^»t  of  chuckling  laugh. 

y      Blanche  could  scarcely  prevent  herself  from 

^tiering  him  out  of  the  room,  so  excessively 

•Xdignant  did  she  feel;   and  the  gentleman  re- 

^^^iving   no   answer,   proceeded  to  unfold  the 

^fehistory  of  guilt  and  villainy  nlrcudy  before  our 

^^caders. 

Blanche  thought  his  senses  had  deserted 
^  liim  ;  and,  as  much  terrilied  as  she  had  been 
■  vffcnded,  approached  the  belt-rope  with  the 
intention  of  summoning  assistance.     With  ■»• 
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sotcnt  f&nii)i«rily  be  laid  his  hand  upon  ha 
arm  ;  mnd  wlien  she  shrunk  nyrty  with  ill-dis- 
guised iTcr&ion,  still  followed  her  to  Uic  sofa, 
where,  half  fainting  with  alarm,   she  had  faUco. 

*•  Don't  be  afraid,  Miss  Varasour.  I'm  no> 
going  to  hann  you :  I'm  tlie  beat  friend  you 
have,  in  alt  the  world.  And  if  you  only  knew 
what's  what,  instead  of  running  tiway  from  me 
••if  I  was  some  vcnnin  or  another,  yon'd 
ready  to  jump  into  my  arms  ;  that  you  would.' 

"  Godfrey,"'  murmured  Blanche,  "  Oh,  wh 
are  you  not  here  !" 

"La,  Miss,  why  it's  the  best  thing  poaaibli 
that  he  is  not.  What  use  would  he  be  }  Xum 
in  life;  now  ttiat  Milly's  marrin),  loo.  Wh 
you  know,  if  your  brother  was  ot  home,  ten 
one  but  he'd  l>e  for  challenging  Mr.  Kdw: 
Vavasuur,  and  that  would  lie  little  use ;  unl 
to  be  sure,  he  could  manage  to  blow  his  brain 
out:  that,  certainly,  would  put  an  end  to 
this.  No,  it  wouldn't,  tJiough.  Your&ther'i 
amenable  to  Uie  law  of  the  land ;  and  wlteUn 
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uj  tprougbt  into  a  criminal  court  or  not,  just 

■ttptods  on   us  —  my   father  and    myself,    I 

«e>in." 

"Mr.  Tomlinson,    I   mast   insist  on   your 

^^ving  tUs  room.     Such  language  I  will  uot 

Critluro  from  any  one." 

Sut  Mr.  Tomlinson  sliewed  no  inclination  to 
•**>«}■  Miss   Varastour'*   l>elie»t.    t)n  tlw;  con- 
'*"^rj-,  he  drew  a  chair  near  to  tiie  sofa,  and  re- 
^^jiituUted  all  his  former  disclosures. 

Blanche  sat  like  one  bereft  of  scnM;  and  fecl- 

^**g.  She  scarcely  oven  seemed  to  breathe;  and 

^^■^t  she  did  drink  in  the  startling  narrative; 

^-^id  comprehend  tlte  hideous  offer  which  con- 

'^Siluded  it. 

"  You  see,  Miu  Vava-tour,  tlie  whole  matter 
~%esU  with  you.  It's  fur  you  to  determine  whe- 
ther your  father  shall  be  hanged,  or  n-hcthcr  lie 
■liaU  hve  on  like  a  geiitlemiin,  and  man  uf  fur- 
tone.  Hjf  fatlier's  in  a  towering  passion,  and 
swciLfs  he'll  put  all  the  papers  in  Edward  Vava- 
■onr'a  hands.  Of  course,  he  will  make  Uic  must 
of  them ;  that's  only  natural." 
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"Where  U  Mr.  Edward  Varwoat^  »W 
filancbc. 

"In  towTj.    I  don't   exuclly  know  ttaii| 
but,  he's  somewhere  in  London  ;  and  )n>  ■ 
of  business,  CUrkson,  of  Cliutceiy  Lane— T  j 
father  will  address  himself  to  him — nil  «<*| 
ferret  him  out.     An  advertiscroent  will  *»>  * 
nothing  else  wiU." 

"If  your  talebe  tnte.— But  DO,  iM;itbiB> 
possible,  utterly  impossible." 

"  I  dan:  say,  you  think  so.  I  •manrjo- 
credulous  at  first,  myself;  althot^b,  I've  1m4 
bad  my  susfMcions  tlut  ererytJiit^  wm't  i*  ■* 
ought  to  be.  I  don't  wonder  it  Memi  mntf 
to  you.  It  isn't  [deasant  to  think  one's  tt&ttt 
likely  to  be  hanged.  I  shouldn't  altopdM* 
like  such  a  pro«>pect  myself.'*  Blanche  claqK^ 
her  slender  bands  together.  **  So,  u  I  *** 
saying,  I  was  hard  to  be  persuaded.  But  *^ 
my  father  shewed  me  the  fragments  uf  tlie  WA 
which  be  had  jMcked  up  from  under  the  gnf 
why,  you  know,  I  saw  tbcrc  could  be  na  mw 
take  about  the  matter.     Twill  go  rerr  hu^ 
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filh  Mr.  VnTMoor  on  such  cridence.  If 
Utey  don't  hang  him,  he*U  be  disgraced  for 
Jifc." 

"  How  can  you  be  certain  that  those  fro^- 
nents  were  portions  of  a  ^Vill,  at  all  ?" 

"There's  quite  enough,  more  titan  enougii, 
prove  it.  Ivver  so  many  sentences  in  full. 
And  then,  wc  found  a  duplicate  which  agrees 
:actlr;  yes,  Miss  Varasour,  a  duplicate  of  tlie 
old  gentleman's  \\'ill.  My  father  knew  there 
waaone ;  although  he  wnsn't  quite  certain  where. 
And  queer  enough,  it  fell  into  my  hands  by 
accident,  not  very  long  ago."  Fraud  would 
hare  been  a  juster  term  than  aceident;  but 
r.  Peter  Tomlinson  was  not  particularly  nice 
his  notion  of  veracity.  "  Well,  I  say,  I  got 
ion  of  tliis  Will;  but  we  said  nothing 
ut  it,  nor  crcr  should,  if  the  two  old  ones 
hadn't  quarrelled." 
"Tlien,  if  there  be  a  Will,"  irMjuired  Blanche, 
why  should  not  Mr.  Kdward  Vavasour  pr»- 
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*  It  wpiMii't  do  Mr.  VaTBsoar  any  good,  if 
ha  Ad.  My  fiber's  in  *  rage  vitb  year's  ;«ul 
K««an  bell  expose  bim.  Besides,  tbis  cop; 
tfeB^  ■llca*^"'  '^'^  ;  there's  just  inform 
maSty  eooogfa  to  enable  tbe  lieir  at  law  to  con- 
tBKt  it.  He  wDold  not  gain  his  cause ;  but  he 
■dgfat  throw  the  property  Into  diancery,  and 
kttp  H  tbere,  nobody  can  teO  how  long."  f 

•*  Bai  if  tliere  be  any  truth  in  what  you  tell 
me,  tny  Ather,  surely,  would  rather  conacnt  to 
a  eomproniae." 

"  Xot  a  fait  of  it.  I  sounded  him  only  yca- 
terday.  For,  to  say  tltc  trutb,  Bloncho  Vava- 
Kmr.  I  an  partial  to  you ;  and  for  your  aake, 
1  sbould  be  sorry  your  &tlier  should  be  dis> 
graced.'" 

Mr.  Tomlinson  spoke  with  more  fecIUm 
than  he  had  previously  displayed  ;  so  much  so, 
indeed,  that,  struck  by  bis  camcstncst,  Blanche 
no  longer  ventured  to  dispute    the  truth  of 
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AtenentB  which,  antjl  now,  she  bad  refuscil 
to  credtL     Slie  felt  tliat  hU  story,  frightiul  as 
it  was,  might  still  be  failbfully  narrated  ;  aiid 
full  of  horror  and  dismay,  she  turaed  on  him 
her  dork  blue  eyes ;  and  hard  indeed  had  been 
the  heart  which  could  resist  the  wistful,  Kup- 
plicadng  glance,   Blanche    bent  on  one,  who, 
but  a  short  time  since,  she  had  despised  and 
spuraed. 
\     "  Dear  Miss  Vavasour,"  he  cried,  "  don't  be 
cast  down.     It's  a  very  ugly  bu&incss,  certainly. 
A  monstrous  awkward  scrape  your  father's  got 
himself  into  ;   but  it's  itot  hopeless.     It  can 
be  all  hushed  up ;  and  shall  be,  if  you  chu^e. 
As  yet,  EtU-ard  Vuviisour  knows  nothing  about 
the  second  document ;  and  tlierc'it  no  occasion 
that  he  ever  should.    Then,  as  for  the  rest,  if 
youll  only  say  tliat  you'll  Tiure  me,  I  give  j'ou 
my  word  and  honour  that  no  barm  shall  hap- 
pen to  yuur  father.     The  very  day  of  our  mar- 
riage, every  scrap  of   paper   Uiat   could    tell 
against  him  shall  be  destroyed.     You  shall  do 
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it  yourself,  !ov« — you  thall,  indeed;  wUhwt 
own  little  soft  white  hands." 

And,  hurried  on  by  hia  emotion,  Pw 
seised  one  of  those  white  hands,  uid  w»i^ 
no  doubt,  hare  pressed  it  to  his  lips,  had  nt.1 
a  convulsive  movement  on  the  pwt  of  Utn^ 
repelled  his  raptures,  and  reminded  him  o/  lio 
dislikcj  or  rather,  her  aversion. 

"Well,  Ma'am,'*  he  said,  with  some  piqw; 
"  I  C8n  only  say  what  I  have  s*id  bcfon.  it 
rests  n-ith  you,  whether  your  father  tliaH  ^ 
hanged  or  not'* 

"  Ntr.  Tomlinson,"  said  tlie  terrified  giH, "  1 
have  not  meant  to  hurt  your  feelings." 

"  Nor  I  yours.  So,  my  dear  Miss  Varsiwr, 
we  understand  each  otlier.  And  now,  to  tlw 
you  flow  much  good  will  1  bear  you.  111  olTrt 
a  compromise ;  that  is  to  say,  I  will  gi«  y™ 
a  week  to  consider.  I  think  I  can  manage  wf 
father  for  a  week.  Well,  Miss  Varasoor,  « 
the  end  of  a  week,  I'll  call  again,  and  hrar  wiaS 
you  have  got  to  say  upon  this  subject.    tJ**^ 
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momin^  Ma'am.  I  hope  you're  not  likely  to 
be  indUposed.  Shall  I  call  your  maid  ?" 
•*  No,  no,  I  thank  you.  Good  morning." 
They  shook  hands,  and  parted.  Mr.  Peter 
TomUnson,  fidly  satisfied  that,  in  spite  of  all 
her  haughtiness,  Blanche  Vavasour  would  be 
brought  to  reason,  and  his  arms.  Blanche,  to 
ponder  over  all  she  had  been  hearing ;  to  weep 
the  burning  tears  of  shame  and  degradation ; 
and  to  seek,  amid  the  turmoil  of  her  mind, 
some  clue  by  which  she  might  direct  her  foot- 
steps in  a  path  so  fraught  with  difficulties. 
Her  father's  life  was  forfeited  ;  but  she,  it 
seemed,  might  interpose  between  him  and  his 
appalling  doom.  True,  she  might  save  her 
father's  hfe  j  but  how  f  By  the  entire  sacrifice 
of  her's !  She  might  purchase  his  release  Irom 
ignominy  and  disgrace — still,  by  what  means  ? 
By  herself  becoming  party  to  an  act  of  gross 
injustice — by  conniving  at  a  fraud. 

From  either  alternative,  Blanche's  high  mind 
recoiled.    And,  as  in   her  miserable   state  of 
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fieeling,  it  ns  utterly  impossible  to  meet  her 
hther  with  any  degree  of  calmness,  she  excused 
herself  from  joining  him  at  dinner,  by  plead- 
ing, and  with  all  sincerity,  a  severe  head- 
ache. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

**  I  BBO  your  pardon,  Ma'am,"  said  the 
o-wner  of  the  house,  entering  her  room  about 
ten  o'clock  that  evening ;  "  I  beg  your  pardon, 
Miss  Vavasour,  for  disturbing  you ;  but  I'm 
afraid  Mr.  Vavasour's  extremely  ill," 

Blanche  nused  herself  from  the  bed  upon 
which  she  had  been  lying. 

"  My  father  has  been  taken  ill  ?" 

"  Don't  be  frightened,  Ma'am.  There  mayn't 
be  any  thing  serious  the  matter ;  only  I 
thought  it  best  to  let  you  knov.  It  struck  me, 
when  Mr.  Vavasour  came  in  this  afternoon, 
that  he  was  looking  very  pale.     Mary   says, 
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th»t  he  searcdy  touched  m  momei  o(  inntti 
•nd  he  went  to  bcil  quite  earty,  wid— amt-" 

"And  what  f 

"  Why,  you  know,  Mr.  VtrasouT 
orcr  my  back  parlour ;  wtd  as  I  wu  KCtiaf 
there  by  myself,  I  heard — now  don't  befiiji'' 
ened,  my  dear — you  kuow,  it  may  be  noltirt 
serious,  after  alL  But  I  really  was  m  iImIIhL 
Mr.  Vavasoar  did  groan  so  loud,  tluit  1  thoDjI' 
there  must  be  something  rery  wrong." 

Blani^e  scarcely  heard  tlic  latter  sentntf- 
Drawing  her  dressing-gown  round  her,  «b«Be» 
down  stain,  knocked  at  ber  father's  bcd-FMB 
door,  and  receiving  no  answer,  entered. 
found  Mr.  Vavasour  lying  on  the 
state  of  jKrfcct  insensibility ;  while  a  ttraBCf 
blood  was  gushing  fnta  his  mouth. 

"Quick,  quick,  for  medical  adrioe,'*  ctid 
Blandie;  and  assisted  by  the  landlady,  At 
luiscd  the  sufferer  and  placed  him  upon  tk> 
bed. 

A  soi^eon,  haj^y,  lived  oppoatei  ooiM' 
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qurtilJy,  in  less  thau  t«n  minutes  her  summons 
WM  obeyef).      The   case   was   self-evident,   a 
Wood  vessel  liwl  hecn  ru])turecl;  aud  Mr.  Va- 
vasour's life  placed  in  the  utmont  peril.     He 
recovered,  however,    his   consciousncKs ;    nnd 
with  it,  hope  revived :  stUI,  his  condition  was 
most  precariou.o;    mid   silence   was   enjuiued, 
^above  all,  perfect  quiet  imperatively  ordered. 
^H    JVom  the  general  appearance  uf  the  patient, 
^fiie  medical  attendant  conjectured,  tliut  tie  had 
lately  undergone  some  nolcnt  shock ;  and  tliat 
Btbc  bursting  of  a  hlood-vcssci   might  he  traced 
^Ko  tlie  agitaUon  thuit  induced.     Any  fresh  ex- 
citement would,  prohalily,  cause  n  recurrence 
^^of  the  catastrophe,  and  lead  to  his  dissolution. 
HETo  guard   her  father  against  such  a  contin* 
^neney,  vns  nnw  Blanche's  princi|ial  object. 
H     She  watched  beside  him  through  that  weary 
night;  and  during  the  long  silent  hours,  piti- 
able,   indeed,  was  the  condition  of  a  mind 
wrought  to  the  very  verge  of  frenzy  by  the 
iU  of  the  preceding  dny.      Her   fevered 
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imagination  sliadawcd  forth  each  possible  erent 
of  t)ic  dark  future.  The  cell)  the  court  ofju*- 
tioe,  and  the  last  dread  scene — all,  all,  wen 
there.  And  site  dwelt  upon  the  hideowt  jHcture, 
till,  despite  the  fcvling:;  of  natural  anxiety,  sbi' 
could  not  but  allow,  that  mth  the  risk  uf  sack 
disgrace  impending  over  him,  better  it  were, 
her  father'fl  life  should  jmss  avay  aa  he  lajr 
now  before  her. 

The  niomiiig  found  him  better.  With  care 
and  quiet,  he  might  yet  bvv  some  motitlis. 
Longer  than  tliat  the  surgeon  could  not  pro- 
miae ;  for  the  vessel  which  had  girou  way  was 
seated  in  tbc  lungs;  independent  of  which, 
consumption  had  already  Hriounly  undermined 
hU  constitution. 

Rxhausted  by  agitation  and  watchfulnesa, 
Blanche  retired  to  snatch,  if  possible,  a  brief 
jieriod  of  repose ;  and  when,  after  the  lapse  of 
a  few  hours,  she  returned  to  her  father's  cbsin- 
beri  her  amazement  was  considerable,  on  per- 
ceiving him  propped  up,  and  engaged  in  writing,  j 
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After  folding  and  atldreiisiiig  n  letter  to  the 
el<kr  Totnlinaoii,  vriiicli  lie  put  into  her  hands, 
with  a  ugn  that  she  should  seal  and  send  it } 

I  Mr.  Vavasour  wrote  a  few  lines  on  n  strip  of 
paper,  which  he,  nho,  gave  to  Blanche.     Thus 

I  ran  the  note-— 


"  My  dear  Blanche, 

''Circumstances  of  the  nio»t  imperative 
'nature,  require  your  marriugc  with  Mr,  Peter 
Tomlinion.  I  deeply  regret  that  any  violence 
should  be  offered  to  your  inclination ;  but  your 

(welfare  is  as  much  involved  in  this  connexion 
as  are  my  wishes ;  I,  therefore,  feel  less  hesi- 
tation in  urging  it  upon  you* 
P.  V," 
*'  Papa,"  cried  Blanche,  **  I  cannot.  Require 
any  other  sacrifice  of  me  hut  tliis,  anil  I  will 
r  obey  you.     But,  I  cannot  marry  Mr.  Tomlin- 
Do  not,  I  entreat  you,  aak  me."    Then 
I  throwing  herself  upon  her  knees,  she  took  her 
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fntlier's  luind  in  hen.  He  drev  it  fttm  ba 
with  n  fonvulsive  jerk ;  nnd  his  fnt))RS,«lf 
AH  instant  since,  pale  ecrn  to  ghsstlinesc, nt 
Kuddenlr  suffused  with  crim<on.  "  Stif.* 
cried  the  terrified  girl,  dreading  n  repetition  of 
tlie  Boeident;  '*sUy,  I  will  do  as  yvu  wiih:  il 
least,  if  the  miserable  sacrifice  be,  indeed,  a- 
sentiat.  Nay,  do  not  speak,  hut  Ii»trn  to  ok. 
Give  me  a  fortnight,  only  a  fnrlnigitt  nf  itUy, 
and  if,  when  tliat  is  gone,  you  still  denrc  tki 
marriage,  T  will  ^Ifil  your  wish.  In  tlie  metn* 
time,  promise  you  will  sny  notliing  to  enoonnp 
Mr.  Tomlinson.  Father,  are  yon  «tiiW 
Will  you  grant  my  request  ?'* 

Mr.  VaTasutir  did  appear  content  H* 
nailed,  and  drawing  her  fiiebly  toward*  ^> 
with  an  appearance  of  affection,  einbtsH^ 
the  child,  he  had  iibewn  himself  so  Tea^jr  >■■ 
immolate. 

Blanclie  shrunk  with  loathing  froio 
dearmonts  of  a  parent  she  could  neilha  irtt- 
rence  nor  lore ;  and  hastily 
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Him  aparlmeiit,  she  knelt  before  her  heavenly, 
Kb  she  had  done  before  lier  earthly  fntlier,  and 
«>flered  up  n  prayer,  wild  and  incoherent,  but 
fraught  with  all  the  energy  of  one  hopeless  of 
Kturtul  help.    In  the  Innguagc  almost  of  dcli- 
Tium,  she  implored,  that  He,  who  liad  declared 
^mself   the   Father  of  the  fatherless,  would 
Touchaafe  to  hear  and  aucoour  her ;  to 
rengthen  and  direct  her. 
Then,  ill  purHuaiice  of  a  project  she  had 
lied  in  the  moment  nf  anguish  which  pre- 
her  pledging  her.self  to  do  her  father's 
bddiiig,  she  wrote  a  few  lines  to  Edward   Va- 
ur,    entreating    an    immediate   inter%'iew. 
)Eie  enclosed  the  note  in  one  to  Mr.  Chirkaon, 
accompanied  with  a  request  that  he  would  for- 
ward it  to  Edward,  and  his  reply  to  her,  with 
u  UtUe  delay  as  possible. 
—    The  answer  came  quickly.      Full  of  hope, 
^blBDCbc  tore  it  oj>cn  and  read--  — 

■   "  Mr. 


*'  Mr.  Edward  Vavasour  presents  his  com- 
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to  Mias  V«raaoar,  and  fcdirf  thl 
sbe  desires  oui  be  proilucivt  i' 
pain  to  both  puties,  tnuu  six 
ba  fcquirement.*' 


-  Mn.  Wa&Baa,"  «ud  Blandie  to  ber  hat- 
Wf,  *  I  maat  tax  voor  good  nature  once  mn; 
by  atUag  j«a  to  kcconpanjr  me  to  Mr.  OiA- 
mb')  beoK." 

Mn.  WtOiuu,  «1)  kind  hmledDnt,  *>■ 
MBCcd ;  aad,  on  the  tbUowing  monung,  it  ibl 
■■•  boor  as  6)RDerlf ,  Blanche  agun  fonii 
btndf  in  the  pRaence  of  thla,  to  her,  nsN 
impoftut  personage. 

He  nceired  bis  trembling;  applicuit  <nlk 
ntbef  more  cordtaUt^  tfaao  on  her  prenov 
Tish:  this  iodication  of  friendahip,  liunc^f 
Tanwhed  on  bU  being  made  aware  nf  tlie  tox^ 
natne  of  her  present  supplication.  She  «w 
anxious  to  see  Mr,  Edward  Vavasour,  anil  Mr< 
Clarkson  was  the  onljr  medium  of  acoimplidc 
ing  her,  as  he  deemed,  very  unseemly  wi^ 
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"My  dear  young  lady,"  he  began,  "what 
you  ask  ot  me,  is  utterly  impossible  ;  not  to  be 
thought  of.  I,  further  a  meeting  between  \-ou 
and  Mr.  Kduranl  Vavasour?  Auist  you  in 
doing  what  appears  to  mc  highly  indecorous? 
Impossible!     What  do  yon  take  mc  for?" 

"  I  know  you  to  he  kind  hearted,  willing  to 
help  the  wretched,  those  who  hare  no  other 
earthly  friends.     And  such,  alas,  am  I." 

*'  Are  you  an  orphan,  Miss  Varasour  ?  Have 
you  no  relations  ?  No  natural  friend  or  advis- 
er to  whom  you  might  apply  ?"' 

**  I  have  a  father  ;'*  Blanche  answered,  and 
she  blushed  as  she  spoke  the  word.  "  I  have 
a  father ;  but  he  is  ill,  perhaps  dying ;  and  it 
ia  on  hia  account,  that  I  now  intreat  your  pity 
and  kind  offices." 

'•  Humph— your  fatlier's  ill,  is  he!" 

"  Dying !"  BUnclic  replied. 

"  TtiCR,  have  you  no  other  relationa  ?  No 
brothers  ?  The  old  lady,  Miss  Bransby,  what's 
Iwcomc  of  her  r" 
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In  answer,  Blanche  explained  the  peculiar 
circutiMtattces  o(  li«r  famil]:. 

"  It'j  very  extranr<linjiry,  very  eximordinarj, 
indeed,"  snid  ^t^.  Clarkson.  divided  between 
the  strong  interest  she  had  awakened  in  hb 
heart,  and  annoyance  at  the  nature  of  her 
a))pUcati«n.  "  Mang  nie,  if  I  know  what  to 
any  about  it.  Have  yon,  it  any  rate,  no 
friends  ?  For  you  must  he  aware,  that  for  a 
lady  of  your  age  and  appearance,  to  be  run- 
ning after  a  young  man,  i^-  is,  really,  not  at  all 
the  thing.  And  as  the  father  of  a  family,  I 
cannot  sanction  it." 

"  I  know.  1  know,  the  course  1  am  pursuing 
must  appear  amhig;uous ;  but,  alas,  I  am  bo 
singularly  situated,  that  I  can  see  no  other. 
And,"  she  added,  in  a  hollow  tone,  "  life,  re- 
frpectahilily,  all,  all,  depend  upon  my  Mcing 
I'^ward  Vavasour.'' 

"  Bless  my  heart !  But  tliis  appears  a  very 
odd  sort  of  business." 

"  1  have  a  disclosure  to  make,  which  can  be 
made  to  none  but  Mr.  Vavasour." 
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**  Can't  you  write  ?  I  would  send  your 
letter,  as  I  did  vour  last." 

BUivdie  shook  her  Iiead. 

"  No,  t  must  apeak." 

"And,  life  is.  you  »ay,  nt  stake?" 

"  Indeed  it  is.  Life,  and  much  more  thaii 
life.  Still,  could  1  otdy  speak  ten  words  to 
Mr,  Varasour, " 

*'  I'm  sure,  I  don't  know  what  to  say  about 
it.     Vou  cnn't  go  to  his  lodgings." 

"Oh  no.     I  wiali  to  sec  him  here." 

"  No,  that  won't  do.  Whatever  1  may  do 
to  help  j'ou,  I  can't  lend  myself  to 
your  meeting  Mr.  Vavasour  in  my  houae ; 
bad  example  for  my  daughters ;  it  wouldn't 
answer  at  all.  We  must  think  of  some- 
thing  else.  I'll  icU  you  what,  Miss  Vava- 
sour; this  gentleman  has  sent  wurti  that  he 
wiabes  to  consult  me  on  some  point  of 
law,  and  purposes  calling  »t  our  office  in 
Chancery  Lane,  on  Tuesday  moniing  next, 
somewhere  about  eleven  o'clock;  now  if  you 
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ahould  also  hiqipen  to  have  business  to  trans- 
tet,  and  oliance  to  be  there  at  the  same 
time  as  Mr.  Vavasour,  it's  not  unlikely  you 
might  meet,  you  kuow." 

"Thank  you;"  cried  BUnche  ;  ** thank  yoa; 
my  deatf,  dear,  Mr.  Clurkson." 

"  Oh,  it's  not  my  doing.  Only  chance,  you 
knovf."  He  answered,  with  a  half  smile. 
"  Remember,  you  ask  for  mc ;  desire  to  he 
Hhewn  into  my  private  room.  I  don't  like 
being  mixed  up  with  things  of  this  nature. 
At  the  same  time,  hoverer,  it's  not  my 
doing ;  all  accident,  I  say,  your  both  choos- 
ing the  same  hour.  Good  morning,  Ma'am. 
ICo  thanks,  no  tlianka ;  I  t«U  yon^  I're 
nothing  to  do  in  the  matter.  Good  room* 
ing.  Eleven  o'clock  next  Tuesday  morn- 
ing. Be  sure  you  ask  for  my  private 
room.  And  l>c  very  ])articalar,  or  tItcy'U  be 
shewing  you  into  the  wrong  pUoe.  Eleven 
o'clock ;  don't  be  behind  time.  He  is  alwmys 
punctual." 
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Blanche  assured  Mr.  Clarkson  that  she 
would  be  both  exact  and  circumspect;  and 
then  retired  from  his  house  with  a  far  lighter 
heart  than  she  had  entered  it. 
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ing  her  scat  in  the  crasy  vehicle  destined  U> 
eoatej  them  to  Mr.  Clarkson's  ofiicc,  "  my 
liewl  is  so  bewildered  witli  all  this  frightful 
story,  that  I  can  scarcely  realise  a  single  «r- 
comstance ;  nor  do  I  yet  fully  apprehend  your 
intention  res|>ceting  Mr.  Vavaituur.  What  ii 
it  you  mean  to  do  V 

"  To  disclose  CTcry  thing  to  Edward ;  and 
then  throw  myself,  or  rather,  I  should  say,  my 
father,  upon  his  generosity  and  forbearance. 
Nay,  my  dear  friend,  the  scheme  is  not  so  very 
wild  as  it  appears  to  you ;  indeed,  it  is  not> 
My  poor  fatlier's  state  of  health  is  such,  tliat 
a  few  months  must  tinisli  his  sufTerings ;  and 
then  the  property  will  be  Edward's  without 
any  dispute  on  our  sides." 

"  Can  you  insure  that  >" 

'*  After  my  father's  death,  the  right  of  con- 
testing the  Will  rests  will)  my  brother,  as  heir 
at  law:  I  engage  that  he  shall  not  dispute  it; 
and  do  you,  for  a  moment  suppose,  tliatUudfrey 
wUl  refuae  to  ratify  gjiy  engagenicDt  whicli,  under 
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ourdrcumKtnncM,  I  may  eontnct  on  bis  b«^ 
lialf  ?  Oh  !  do  not  say  yoD  do.  Do  not  say 
any  thing  to  damp  my  courage;  fur  ind«ed, 
indeed,  dear  friend,  now  that  tJie  time  U  draw- 
ing near,  I  feel  ax  if  1  sJmll  tuni  coward,  and 
give  away  this  only  rhance  of  aaving  my  un- 
Itappy  father  from  an  Lgnomitiious  death ;  and 
we,  IitM  wretclii;d  chil<lren,  from  diJtgnice  and 
infamy." 

Mrs.  Turner  <tid  not  continue  to  express  her 
doubts :  on  the  contrary,  x)ie  endeavoured  tu 
encourage  Blanche,  and  to  argue  down  her  np- 
pr«1ien«ion)i.  Still,  when  they  reached  their 
juurney's  termination'— when  they  fcHtnd  them- 
selves the  only  occupiers  of  a  room  bo  dark  and 
Honibre,  that  it  looked  as  if  no  cheerfulness  nor 
Kunbeam  ever  entered  tliere;  ao  close  and 
overcoming,  that  the  itiry  power  of  breatliing 
seemed  almost  denied — Blandie  felt  Henwif 
grow  sick  nt  heart,  and  faint  in  spirit, 

"  Mm  y  she  wliispcrcd,  "  I  shall  nercr  find 
courage  to  address  him.    Mrs.  Tuniei^— dear 
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Mrs.  Turner,  you  must  apeak  for  me.  You 
knov  the  particulars  of  this  terrible  trutMctioii. 
You  must  relate  them ;  I  feel  I  never  shall 
hare  nen-e  to  do  it :  ulready,  i  am  almost  faints 
ii.g  I'' 

With  some  difficulty,  Mrs.  Turner  threw 
up  tlie  sash.  Blnnchc  removed  her  bonne^ 
and  seated  near  the  window,  inhaled  an  at- 
mosphere,  in  truth,  more  fog  and  smoke  tlian 
tiie  pure  air  of  licavcn." 

"  If  I  could  only  weep ;  tearit  would  so  much 
relieve  me.  Hist!  Me  is  coming — oh,  1  ilnre 
not  meet  him  \"  And  she  shrunk  behind  her 
companion , 

The  door  opening,  Edward  entered,  and  ad- 
vanccd  a  few  paces ;  until  perceiving  that  the 
room  was  already  occupied,  he  was  on  the 
point  of  leaving  it;  when  Mrs.  Turner  spoke, 
and  hearing  himself  addressed  hy  name,  he 
tsmed,  and  recognised  Miss  Vavasour. 

An  expression  of  surj>risc,  not  unminglcd 
with  Texstion,  burst  from  him  :  and  Blanche* 
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who  had  risen,  Hunk  ngaii)  on  tlie  win()o«--)ieat, 
vriUiout  uttering  a  single  Hyllable. 

Mrs,  Turner  felt  hersrlf  ciOted  uiwn  t«  in- 
terpose. She  broke  the  ice  at  once,  by  in' 
I'ormhig  Mr.  Vaviisour,  that  she  and  Blniichc 
vere  there  an  petitioners  to  Uim, 

Edvranl  drcvrhimKctrup. 

"  After  the  note  I  liad  the  honour  of  writing 
ill  reply  to  youm,"  he  said,  luldrcssiitg  Blanche, 
"  I  should  scarcely  hare  imagined,  you  would 
hare  persisted  in  seeking  an  interview  with 
me." 

Bhincbe's  spirit  rose. 

**  Hear  me,  Mr.  Vavasour ;"  she  said,  "  hear 
ti-hat  I  have  to  tell  you,  and  tlien  you  will,  jier- 
haps,  experience  less  surprise  at  my  intrusive 
perseverance."  l^cn,  after  pausing  for  a  mo- 
ment, the  excited  girl  conimnncGd  a  recital, 
so  eminently  painful,  that  nothing  but  tlie 
energy  springing  from  despair  oould  have 
enaUed  her  to  make,  and  siLStain,  the  ef- 
fort. 
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lie  apoke  «s  one  who  forces  natural  fe«ling. 

ter  Toioe  w»,  at  times,  a  hollow  wliisper ;  at 

ot.hcrs,  it  became   a  shriek ;  her   hands  were 

itapccl,  her  knees  crushed  fast  together ;  and 

complexion,    pale   as  the  drifted  arww, 

iDtil  the  blush  of  shame  sent  the  blood  ruibin^ 

her  brow,  uid  crimsoned  every  feature ;  her 

'eyes  were  fastened  on  the  ground,  her  head 

Kent  forward. 
In  all  respects,  Blanche  Vavasoar  presented 
picture  punful  to  behold;  and  jret  replete 
wUii  beauty.  An  image  which  bad  won  its 
way  to  most  men's  hearts.  But  Edward 
Ttewed  her  wiili  a  jaundiced  eye.  Not  as  she 
was,  in  truth,  a  noMe-minde<l  being,  full  of 
Mgh  principle  and  womanly  devotedness ;  hut 
u  a  scheming,  artful,  willing  coadjutor  in  all 
her  father's  vilUuny.  Even  then,  she  stood  be- 
Itire  him,  he  belie>'ed,  not  in  reality  the  ioter* 
ecaiKtr  for  her  fatiier's  life,  and  tnuting  to  his 
generosity ;  but,  relying  on  his  former  admi- 
ration, she  endcaToorcd  to  shield  herself  from 
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tlcgradation,  and  her  vik'  parent  from  Ihe  con- 
sequences of  his  crime. 

It  was  tiius,  that  blinded  by  pique  and  jea- 
lousy,  Edward  misjudged  Uic  frank,  conliding 
crcAture  who  had  thruwn  hcrsclt  upon  hia  mnn- 
hncss  and  magnanimity.  There  was,  besides, 
anoU>er  circumstaiioe  miliuting  aguiwt  tlic 
Nuccess  of  BUtnche's  undertaking.  He  was  al- 
ready in  possession  of  the  facts  she  aovf  nar- 
mted ;  he  knew  tltat  Mr.  Vavasour  had  liecn 
apprised  of  this ;  h«r  disclosure,  therefore,  lost 
its  value  ;  and  believing  her  present  apj^ication 
the  consequence  of  a  concerted  schtine,  lie 
resolutely  shut  Iiiit  heart  against  the  wretched 
girl. 

**  Miss  Vavasour,"  he  said  coldly,  when  she 
had  brought  her  recital  to  a  close ;  "  I  regret 
tliat  you  Htiould  have  ventured  on  this  step) 
for  it  pains  mo  to  refuse — " 

"  Refuse!"  shrieked  Blanche."  Surely  you  will 
not,  you  cannot,  refuse  my  prayer.  Oh !  cunnidcr, 
consider,  1  entreat  you,  all  the  consequences  ul 
your  present  course.  My  father's  banishment; 
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srhaps,  his  death — I   will  not  any  upon  Ute 
kffuld;  for  there,  he  will   not  live  to  go— 
KlUl,  his  death.    My  ignominy  ;   Godfrey's!  — 
jbir.  Vavasour,  if  it  he  only  for  the  name  we 
Jike  b<^ar,  pause  before  you  inflict  this  degra- 
iCion  oil  your  house." 
Edward  smiled  scornfully. 
"  My  name  has  not  been  always  Va^'asour. 
l1  liave  been   known  as  Mr.  Forrester,  and  as 
I  lach,  I  have  been  treated  with  contempt" 

Blanche  looked  wistfully  at  Edward  i  so  great 
wu  her  bewilderment  of  mind  tliat  she  could 
,  not  inxtantly  disocm  his  meaning. 

"  Howcrer,"  he  pursued,  "  it  matters  little 
now.  The  tables  are  changed ;  I  am  Kdwnrd 
Vavasour  again,  and  tliose,  who  formerly  dis- 
dained and  mortified  me,  must  he  prepared  to 
meet  Uw  consequences  of  tiieir  pride." 

"  Mr.  Vavasour,"  cried  Blaiiclie,  suddenly 
Mixing  the  meaning  of  his  allusion, "  I  once 
nw  you  under  nearly  kimihir  circumstances 
conduct  yourself  as  I    did  when  we  met  in 
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Kiiies.  1  beltevedf  in  foUoTuig  your  track,  1 
could  nut  greatly  err;  if  tny  judgment  de- 
ceived me,  I  can  only  aak  your  pardon.*' 

**  Yea,  yes,"  said  Edward,  "  now,  of  course, 
you  can  be  all  humility,  all  Bwe«tncsa,  all 
gentleness  and  condescension." 

''  Mr.  Vavasour,"  interrupted  Mm.  Turner, 
"  this  is  scarcely  manly." 

Edward  started;  the  truth  of  her  remark 
struck  home  upon  a  heart  scared  by  niiafur- 
tune  and  the  world's  ill  usage  ;  yet,  even  now, 
not  utterly  devoid  of  kindly  feeling. 

"  Your  conduct  is  not  manly.  You  are 
tiampling  on  the  fallen — that  fallen  one  a 
woman,  and  who  has  cast  herself  upon  your 
generosity." 

"  Nay,"  exclaimed  Blanche,  her  sfurit  onoe 
more  rising,  "  say  nothing.  Let  Edward  Vava- 
sour disgrace  himaelf;  it  is  better  tliat  be 
should — aye,  better  for  me.  Let  him  di^race 
himself.  1  wilt  supplicate  no  more ;  the  time  is 
past  for  supfJicalion ;  henceforth,  1  will  require 
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^jtM,  require.  For  the  sake  of  him  whotte  life 

I  saved ;  uf  that  mait,  who  was  aa  a  titUier  to 

you,  Mr.  Vavasour,  I  require  you  to  dcxist." 

^  "  Miss  Vavasour,  your  pica  is  null. That  man 

nis  not  my  father ;  nor  (ltd  he  play  a  fatlicr's 

%rt  by  mc.'* 

■  "  Tliea  listen,  ont^e  again.     In  the  name  of 

^ur  Common  Saviour,  1  bid  you  pause;  lie, 

who  enjoined  us  to  forgive,  even  to  love,  those 

prho  have  wronged  us.     Dare  you  refuse  the 

adjuration  i  Remember,  it  is  written, '  he  shall 

have  jud;{mcnt  withdut  mercy,  who   shews  no 

erey."     And  what  is  it,  I  ask  ?   A  trifling  cx- 

i  of  forbearance,  a  short  delay   in  the  re- 

Bvery  of  your  property :  no  actual  sacrifice ; 

^ou  shall  not  lose  one  farthing   of  tliat  wealtli, 

you  seek  so  eagerly.     You  know  my  fnther'a 

habits,  and  can  guess  how  Httic  of  the  annual 

rental  he  expends;  and  even  that  little  shall  b« 

all  refunded ;  Godfrey  shall  pay  all;  or,  if  he 

annot,  1  will  labour,  yes,  every  hour  of  my 
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life,  I  will  devote  to  the  re]>a}rHient  of  the 
debL" 

At  fir»t,  DIaitche  spoke  with  ener^',  almoat 
Tchcaience ;  but  lattciljr,  exhausted  with  llie 
effurt,  her  strength  forsook  her,  and  the  hut 
word  was  little  better  tliati  a  sob.  Gentle  feel- 
ings were  astir  in  Edward's  boaon  ;  but  xtilli 
stung  b}-  tlic  memory  of  his  wrongn,  he  would 
not  listen  to  tlicir  prompting ;  and  Kssuming  tui 
ap|M!ikniiice  of  atenitiess,  he  inquired  of  Mrs- 
Turner, 

"  How  does  it  happen,  that  m  an  arrange- 
ment which  so  intinuiteljr  regards  Mr.  Vara- 
so»r,  him.telf,  his  nninv  is  not  mentioned  ?  Why 
is  tlicrc  no  pledge  from  him ;  or  ratlicr,  why 
dues  he  not  profess  his  willingness  to  resign  ni 
once  his  unjusdy  acquired  wealth  ?" 

"  My  father  knows  nothing  of  my  pr«*cnlJ 
application,"  Dlancbe  answered. 

**  Mr.  Vavasour  knows  nothing  of  you| 
being  here  ?" 
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"  NuUitng.  On  mr  lie:i<!l  nlune  rests  uU  llie 
folly,  all  the  reaponsibility,  of  ftn  sttemjit  boUi 
iU-ulriMcl  and  fruitless,"  Blanche  Raid,  with  a 
degree  of  bitl«mcsN  Unit  further  irritated  Ed- 
vritrd. 

"  Miss  Vavasour,  whrn  1  knewyou  fbnner]y> 
I  scarcely  thought  yuu  would  have  stooped  tn 
such  a  step  as  this." 

"  Nor  I,"  she  answered,  proudly.  "  UuC 
whicli  of  us  shall  ealculnte  on  what  we  shall. 
or  shall  not,  do?  As  our  circuiiiKtances  alter, 
fio  do  we ;  and,  thus,  the  proud  become  the 
abject  and  almxed." 

"  And  your  father,  really,  is  not  privy  to  your 
coming  here?" 

*'  I  have  already  answered  you." 

*•  I  grieve  l«  hear  it.  Yen,  Blanche  Vava- 
sour, for  the  sake  of  all  that  I  once  felt  for  you, 
I  regret  to  tliink  that  so  singular,  bo  unusual  a 
proceeding,  should  have  emanated  from  your- 
self." 

"  Mr.  Vava-wur,  1  threw  myself  upon  your 
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honour ;  I  belicred  you  to  be,  at  leut,  i  p- 
Ucman." 

**  Yc».  You  believed  mc  B  nianuflH^natu.t 
geiithMnati;  and  more  than  that,  Miu  Vm- 
•our,  fOtt  reckoned  me  your  caplivc,  font 
enslit\-ed;  and,  therefore,  your  ready  dupe.  Tm 
tliought  all  this,  I  say.  But  you  lisre  been 
tuistakcn.  Tiie  very  circumstance  upon  vhcti 
you  rested  your  security,  han  marred  |D<it 
scheme.  Had  you  known  human  nature  bet- 
ter, it  would  have  occurred  to  you,  that* ff- 
jeotcd  lover  waa  the  very  last  man  in  the  vIkJi 
world  Itkdy  to  prove  a  willing  avdiux- 
Miss  Vavasour,  you  have  miacalculatcd ;  ite 
affection  I  once  bore  you  has  long  ago  gi*" 
place  to  feelings  of  a  very  dtfTereiit  nalnre-" 

Bhinclte  had  never  for  a  moment  supfnM 
that  Kdwanl  would  impute  such  motirw, 
her ;  still  less,  tluit  he  would  openly  dia/se 
vritli  indelicacy ;  and  her  indignation,  eon*'* 
queutly,  knew  no  bounds.  She  roac  mdiriili 
and  fixing  her  flosliing  eyes  on  him,  stood  A" 
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Aw  MTcondSf  the  very  impersonation  of  anger, 
pride  and  scorn. 

But  what  had  she  to  do  witli  pnde !  She — 
ft  felon's  daughter;  and  ail  but  pledged  to  wed 
a  mau  whose  pftrents  had  been  menials. 
Blanche  recalled  her  fallen,  her  degraded  state ; 
and  all  her  iiidigtmtiun  vaniuhed  before  llie 
■ense  of  deep  humiliation,     Placing  her  bands 

ore     her   face,    she    again     sat,  or   rather 

uchcd,  beside  the  only  being,  who,  at  that 

imcnt,  appeared  to  feel  for  her. 

Once  more  did  Edward's  heart  upbraid  him 

the  harshness  he  nns  man ifv sting.  But  still, 
infatuated    by    passion,    he    steeled    himself 

inst   the  rebuke.     He  had  resolved    that 

nche  shotdd  not  be  victor,  and  to  that  rcso- 
ion  he  would  stubbornly  adhere.     But  the 

uggle  was  severe ;  and,  fearful  of  iK-traying 
the  exact  nature  of  his  feelings,  he  turned  and 
walked  away. 

J"  My  dear  child,"  whiarpercd  Mrs.  Turner, 
"  there  a))]>e3urs  little  use  in  prolonging  this  in- 
terview.    Had  we  not  h«t«r  return  IwineJ" 
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"  Yes,  ia  a  minute.  1  cannot  stand  just 
now ;  but  in  ii  minute,  I  shall  be  well,  quite 
well,"  Blandic  answered,  faintly,  whilst  her 
head  reclined  against  tlic  window  fnune,  and 
Iter  eyelids  fell. 

Edn-ard  returned ;  and  after  gazing  on  her  for 
a  few  seconds,  said,  with  great  ahruptiicss : 

"  You  arc  much  changed,  Mtss  Vavasour," 

**  Yes ;  sorrow  changes  ;  and  mine  has  liecn 
B  jmrtion  of  great  sadness.  So  sorron'ful,  in- 
deed, that  did  you  know,  could  you  but  under- 
stand, half  the  misery  I  have  been  subject  to ; 
you,  even  you,  would  scarcely  increase  the 
heavy  burden  which  soon  will  crush  nic  alto- 
gether/' 

Edwnrd's  brow  contracted. 

*   'When  d<>es  your  brother  return  I"  was 
next  <]uestion  ;  prompted,  Blanche  fancied,  by 
the   spirit  of   mercenary   calculation,  and  she 
framed  tier  reply  accordingly. 

"  It  was  nut  on  Uiat  account,  1  asked,"  lie 
answered.  And  the  hesitating  tone  of  x'oice  id 
which  he  spoke,  Imparted  hope  to  Blanche. 


^ 


NEWSTOKB    PRin(t<l.  163 

She  louked  eaniestljr  towards  him,  and  tlic 
Tiol«nt  working  of  his  features  strcngtlicncd  the 
irapreKsioi).  A  sharp  conflict  was  dearly  car- 
rying on  within.  The  ^od  and  evil  principle 
wrestled  together ;  stiil,  which  would  conquer, 
it  was  impossible  to  guess;  with  such  rapidity 
li>c  rarring  pasaiona  appeared  to  sweep  across 

^m   hit  mind.       He  walked  a  few    puces;  then, 

H  Eircing  his  oounlenance  into  stem  compoHure, 

W   lita^ti  approached  Miss  Vavasour;   and  in  a 

I       clew,  cold,  rtHce,  siud  : 

■     "  I  will  write" 

H  site  ctavped  her  hands  together.  In  tliose 
three  words,  she  heard  the  ItncH  of  every  hopc- 
fiil  expectation,  the  entire  failure  of  her  painftil 
mission.  Edward  would  write  that  which  ho 
hul  no  longer  heart  to  speak. 

H     She  clasped  her  hands,  looked  tearfully,  up* 

'orAidiiigly,   upon    him,    then    fainted    at    his 

^cet. 

H  When  partially  restored  to  consdousneas, 
Blanche  became  aware    that    several   people 
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Stood  grouped  nrntind  her;  that  the  wu  &s- 
usted  to  the  carriage  nhich  had  convcj'ed  lier 
to  Mr.  Clnrkson'ii  office,  and  driven  home. 
J)ut  she  could  scarcely  JiitinguUh  the  wunla 
addressed  to  her,  or  the  indj\'iduiil  who  »p»ke< 
She  saw  figures  moving  ITilher  and  tiiither,  bat 
without  Uic  power  of  distinctl}'  recognising  any- 
one. In  a  word,  her  mind  became  a  perfect 
chaos ;  her  faculties  were  in  a  state  of  torpor, 
from  which  she  bad  do  longer  strength  to  rall^ 
them. 

A  night  of  fererish  delirium  followed  -,  aiid  it 
was  long  before  she  recovered  the  effect  of  her 
distressing  interriew. 

"  Oh,  Mrs.  Turner,  liad  the  blow  come  from 
tmy  hand  but  his!" 

Sodi  was  Bhincbe's  address,  on  the  enntiog 
day,  to  the  kind  friend  who  had  watched  ber 
throui>h  the  long  niglit,  and  was  still  sitting  by 
ber  bc-dsidc. 

"  My  dearcKt  child,  jrou  must  not  agitaUs 
jour  mind  with  tlicse  oonaiderationa ;  dii 
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the  subject  from  your  thoughts,  entirely ;  you 
are  too  wcalc,  as  yet,  to  dwell  opon  the  theme  ; 
fcrget  nil  tliat  passed  yesterday." 

I"  Forget  it,  Mrs.  Turner !" 
"  Well,  if  you  cannot  put  the  r«meii)brance 
tnm  your  mind,  look  on  the  bright  side  of  the 
picture.   Think  only  of  the  victory  you  gained. 
Be  thankful  that  your  suit  prospered ;  and  that, 
tbroDgh  your  agency,  your  father's  last  hours 
I      "ill  be  spent  in  peace." 
B     *'  But  it  is  not  so.    Edward  did  nut  accede 
h>  my  request.     On  tbc  contrary,  be  spumed 
•He ;— yes,  he  spurned  me  from  him." 
B     "  Nay,  dearest  Blanche ;  Mr.  Vavasour  ha» 
^hpDted  your  petiltun.    While  you  were  still 
^Oiseneiblc,  he  bade  mc  assure  you  of  hisniUing- 
tiess  to  meet  your  wishes  ;  and  Mr.  Clarkson 
hai  been  here  tltis  moniing  to  confirm  the  good 
news." 

"  Blemed  be  God  for  all  his  mercies.  But 
the  fn^ments  of  the  former  Will,  and  tliat 
dreadful  man,  Tomlinson,  what  will  be  done 
about  him  }" 
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"  Mr.  Edward  Vavasour  1ms,  I  believe,  the 
remaining  portions  of  the  Will  in  bis  poue*- 
«ion;  and,  of  course,  he  will  destroy  them. 
W'itli  regard  to  Tonilinson,  you  need  be  under 
no  anxiety ;  be  will  be  essily  silenced,  now  tbat 
be  hta  notliing  to  gain  by  propagatiitg  bis 
knowledge  of  this  unfortunate  affair.  Indeed, 
as  in  itonie  rciipet.'tii,  lie  hua  been  your  poor 
falbers  (iccompLtov,  liv  woidd  bring  disgrace 
upon  himself  by  drawing  attention  to  tbe  cir- 
cumsUiiccs.  TlicTti  is,  tbcrcforc,  little  to  appre-  | 
hend  from  lum.  So  you  may  wt  your  mind  at 
ease,  dear  Blanche  ;  all  will  be  well." 

"  BlcHscd  be  tiod  fur  all  bis  mercies,"  again, 
Blandie  murmured.  "And  oil,  may  it  be  his 
Iioly  will  that  tJio  snvcrc  trial  of  yesterday  may 
not  be  lost  on  me.  Pray  for  mc,  dcareiit 
friend,"  she  added,  taking  Mrs.  Turner's  hand 
in  hers,  "  pray  for  me,  and  for  Edward,  also ; 
ask  ibiit  each  of  us  may  be  made  to  turn  from 
idols.  The  world  is  Edward's  idol — be  was 
raii»e  I    But  it  is  ox-er  now.    Tbc  spell  wfaioh 
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bomid  me  is  dissolved ;  and  he,  who  threw  that 
&tal  spell  upon  me,  stands  disclosed  in  his  own 
dmrk  colours,  not  in  those  bright,  gorgeous 
tints  with  which  my  folly  decked  him." 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

"My  dear  Blanche,"  said  Mrs,  Turner,' 
few  days  aftcnrards,  "  would  it  not  be  bs  well 
tliat  you  should  write  a  line  of  thanks  to  Mr. 
Edwurd  Vavuspur  — " 

"  Write,  and  thank  Mr.  Vavasour  I" 

"  Yes,  my  dear  child.  At  your  request,  he 
has  witlidrnwn  his  suit  against  your  father ; 
and  indeed,  I  think,  that  tlie  forlicaranec  thus 
displayed,  deserves  some  acknowledgment  firom 
you." 

'*Mrs.  Turner,  I  cannot  write  to  Edward 
VaA-aJMiur,"  said   Bhiuche;  her  colour  rising  at 
the  very  thought.    "  Pray,  pray,  rcmcmlier  bia 
insulting  conduct  during  that  interview." 
"  It  has  nut  eicaiKd  my  mind." 
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"And  yoa  would  hare  me  open  a  corrcs- 
poodence  with  the  nuin  who  ha*  m  treated 
me ;  demean  myself  more  tliut  I  have  already 
done?" 

"  My  dear,  I  remeniber  all  that  occurred  nt 
Mr.  Clarkson's ;  I  remember,  likewise,  that  at 
the  time,  I  was  perhaps  more  6Iled  with  indig- 
mioii  tlian  even  you,  yourself.  But  1  have 
sint-e  reflected,  that  Iiowevcr  hiamenble  Mr. 
VsTasour  was  on  that  ocirasion,  he  is  not  witli- 
I  out  some  claim  on  your  forbearance.  There 
H  irere  many  palliating  circumstances ;  and  we 
H  must  make  allowance  for  the  provocation  he 
^    liBs  received.      Besides,   he  has   been    tried, 

Itevcrcly  tried." 
"  Then  xhould  he  not  linvc  lennit  to  syropa- 
diiie  with  others  equally  unfortunate,  instead 
of  insulting  thcmr" 
"  And  BO  he  will,  one  day.     The  aptitude  of 
■    symputhisln];  with  others  is,  in  fact,  one  of  the 
■ppointcd  ends  for  which  wc  any  of  us  suffer : 
ve  arc  afllicted,  that  wc  may  Icarn  how  to  suc- 
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couT  the  afflicted.      Such    U  the    purpose  of 
mi&fbrtuiic ;  and  yet,  at  first,  trial  soinetimes 
swms  to  harden  rather  than  retinv  the  character. 
Affliction  is,  as  truly  described  in  holy  writ,  a 
furnace  which  does  eTcntnally  purify ;  but  which 
at  first,  brings  into  sight  only  the  dross  and  Uie 
imparity,     Edward  Vavasour  la  just  now  un- 
dergoing this  part  of  the  process;    by  and 
bye>    the  better    portion  will  appear.      And, 
even  at  prevent,  1  much  mistuke,  if  his  recol- 
lection of  that  painful    conversation    ii  not 
infinitely  more  distreuing  than  your  own." 
"  1  ean  warcely  tliink  it" 
"  If  you  wish  to  bring  conviction  to  his  mind, 
write,  and  tliank  him." 
"  I  cannot,  >lrs.  Turner." 
"  \  few  words  will  be  sufficient ;"  said  Mr*. 
Turner,     placing     writing     materiiils     before 
Blanche. 

Tlie  latter  took  the  pen  with  the  air  of  a 
person  weary  of  argument ;  nut  of  one  whnse 
judgment  is  conviiiocd ;  and  after  a  minute'i 
consideration,  wrote — 
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"  My  dear,"  ur^cl  Mrs.Tunier,  "is  not  that 
▼ery  lingular  style  of  «d<JreHsing  Mr.  Vav>- 
nr  r     So  Uicoiitc  1" 

1  cannot  write  in  any  other."  Blanche 
itsweri-d,  n-ith  all  the  pettish  wAywardnen 
of  recent  illness;  and  Mrs.  Turner,  seeing  tliat 
a  prolonged  altercation  would  be  both  unavoit- 
ig  and  injurious,  offered  no  furtlicr  oppoai- 
jon;  and  the  note  was  sent. 
Edward's  hand  trembled  as  he  broke  the 
Already,  lie  had  reproached  himself,  and 
not  lightly,  for  the  rough,  unfeeling,  manner 
had  lulopted  towards  niaiiche  during  tlieir 
ntcrvicw.  Awaro  of  her  illness,  of  which  ho 
|Ustly  judged  himself  the  cauw ;  informed,  also, 
tliroogh  Mr.  Clarkson,  of  acvcral  circumstances 
evidential  of  her  opposition  rather  than  her 
conjunction  with  her  father,  the  angry  feelingn 
and  onjust  suttpidons  he  had  harboured,  were 
changed  for  pity  and  remorse.  And  now,  that 
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be  read  tlioxe  few  short  wortiR  traced  b;  > 
haml  stUl  w«ak  and  litltcring,  little  <tu^iedin{ 
that  she  vroto  in  scorn  and  irony^  hU  inijiol* 
led  him  to  seek  her  presence ;  and  snatchine  up 
his  hat,  he  valked  impetuouttly  towards  Wif> 
wick  Street. 

But,  when  opposite  the  house,  and  in  the 
very  act  of  croa&ing  the  street,  the  appearsnoe 
at  the  window  of  a  man  wearing  the  dn»s  bmI 
Kmhtance  of  an  invalid,  reminded  Ednnl 
that  Blanche  was  not  tJie  only  inmate  of  that 
aparlraftnt  i  and  he  paused.  The  next  moaufii 
he  asked  himself  the  possible  re«ult  ofk^^ 
newcd  acquaintance  wltlt  a  woman,  who  bd 
once  held  all  his  senses  captive,  and  vltcat 
actual  povition  was  not  ill  calculated  to  re-tfi- 
uate  his  former  passion.  Would  there  b 
wiMlom  in  Keeking  her  society?  PradeDce 
«ud — nil.  And,  perhaps,  Bdward's  disliln 
Mr.  Varasour  strengthened  the  admonitiaa*' 

Pftdcnoc  is  sometimes  wrong ;  the  n*,  >>■ 
this  particular  instance.     Wad  Bdward  aiixi 


HXVtTOEB    PRtOBS. 


173 


I 


to  be  admittecl,  his  reraption  from  NtUs  Vara- 
Mur  would  have  heen  calcalated  ratlier  to  re- 
press than  cherish  feelings  of  a  gentle  nature ; 
for  Blanche  va-i   Rtill  exoesvireljr   displeased. 
In  spite  of  many  efforts  to  regard  that  morti- 
fying scene  with  Christinn-likc  equanimity ;  as 
yet,  she  never  did  recur  to  it  without  a  huming 
cJuetc,  and  eye  which  flashed  with  indignation. 
Stilli   when   Edward's  card   was  put  into  hiir 
lund,  when  she  was  informed  that  the  atten- 
tian  was  especially  for  her ;  that  his  inquirii-s 
for  her  healtli  had  been  mont  minute ;  his  ex- 
pressions of  regret  and  interest  manifold  and 
strong ;  some  little  portion  of  that  indignation 
wore  away,  and  Blanche  hegan  to  tliink  that^ 
perhaps,    he   had   not    wilfully  insulted   her. 
That  tiie  obnoxious  langungu  he  had  used  was, 
tt  least,  unpremeditated ;  and  tlie  accusation  so 
derogatory  to  her  maiden  dignity,  not,  after  all» 
bts  real  impression.    At  nil  events,  if  he  had 
been  guilty  of  intemgierance,  he  clearly  regretted 
his  misconduct,  and  was  anxious  to  offer  any 
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TB|nntion  in  his  power.  Tliat  this  visit  mi 
be  nguded  in  the  light  of  an  upology ;  an 
■dTAnoe  towards  a  renewal  of  tlieir  former 
intimacy,  was  undeniable;  and  although  a 
written  excuse  would  have  been  more  ftatia- 
factory,  from  such  a  nund  as  hiit,  and  under 
his  peculiar  circumstances,  any  tiling  beyond 
his  present  overture  might  not  he  exjiected. 

It  wii«  tim»  Blanche  rcawned.  And  althouj^h 
she  could  not  bring  herself  to  forgive  Rdward 
Vavasour  entirely,  she  became  far  less  eiaa- 
pcrated  against  him;  and  even  lialf  determined 
that,  should  he  diance  to  call  again,  and  gain 
admittance,  she  would  receive  bim  witli  mo- 
derate coTxliality.  The  adtlrc&s  upon  the  card, 
a  lodging  in  one  of  tlie  inferior  streets  in  the 
metropolis,  tras  not  without  its  influence  on 
Miss  Vavasour ;  for,  as  her  eye  rested  on  the 
handuTiting,  could  she  forget  ttitit  it  was  from 
consideration  towards  her,  he  stiU  «ndared  a 
life  of  couii>arative  privation  i 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

"  You  desired  I  would  write  frequentiy,  my 
dear  Mrs.  Turner,  yet  three  months  have 
elapsed  since  you  were  here,  and  I  have  written 
only  once;  not  because  I  have  not  often 
thought  of  you  and  wished  for  you,  and  even 
in  imagination  held  kind  intercourse  with  you ; 
but,  because,  my  existence  has  been  so  mono- 
tonous, it  furnished  no  topic  worth  communi- 
caliug ;  so  melancholy,  that  I  have  been  loathe 
to  add  another  to  your  many  sources  of  anxiety 
and  grief.  Perhaps,  I  have  been  idle,  likewise  ; 
wrrow  appears  to  me  to  incline  terribly  to 
indolence.— But  a  change  is  hkely  to  take  place 
in  our  uniform  life;    and  1  hasten  to  apprise 
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you  of  it.     M)*  fnther,  olUiough  I  fear  weaker 
than  when  you  left  us,  has  latterly  been  seized 
with  a  violent  desire  for  change ;  mid  his  rest- 
lessness is  sucli,  that  Dr.  M.  avers,  tliat  to  op- 
pose the  wish  would  probahly  occasion   more 
injury  Uian  he  risks  from  tJie  fatigue    ineri* 
bilile   upon   travelling.      He  says,    also,   that 
change  of  sir  may  induce  temporary  relief.     In 
passing  this  opinion,  Dr.  M.,  in  common  with 
myself,  Wlieved  the  neighbourhood  of  London 
would  prove  the  utmost  limits  of  the  journey 
meditated  hy  my  father ;  and  I  will  not  deny, 
that  I  acceded  the  more  readily  from  my  own, 
I  may  say,   almost  craving  for  country  air. 
But,  dear  Mrs.  1'umer,  imagine  my  constent»- 
tion  on  Icuniitig  tliat  it  is  to  Ncwstoke  Prion 
my  poor  father  intends,  or  rather  1  sliould  say, 
wishes,   to   remove.     I    reasoned   long  agiunst 
this  unhappy  fancy ;  for  the  distance  (upwards 
of  a  hundred  miles)   renders  the  undertaking 
one  of  great  imprudence,  almost  madness,  to  an 
invalid  reduced  to  nearly  Uielaatstoge  of  debility) 
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id,  from  motives  you  will  easily  appreciate, 

t'ewstoke  Priors  is  the  Ust  place  in  England 

should  have  cliosen  for  our  residence. 

"  But  my  arguments  were  useless ;   indeed, 

cy  appeared  to  fix  my  father  in  liia  resolu- 

ion.     I    lament  to  say,  that  early  next  week 

yre  are  to  set  out ;    VVednesday,  I  believe,  will 

the  day.     Think  of  us  then,  dearest  Mrs. 

'urncr,   let  your  warmest  prayers  he  mine; 

for,  in  truth,  an  anxious  imdert^lcing  lies  before 

me;    the  more  anxious,  perhaps,  because  my 

&ther  does  not  dream  of  danger;    and  it  ia 

:ely  pos.tibIe  to  render  him  avrare  of  his 

state.     On    the  contrary,   he   is  iti  high 

ipirits,  and  reckoning  confidently  on  recovery, 

laughs  at  my  uneasiness.     All  that  I  have  been 

able  to  gain  is  the  exchange  of  a  public  for 

a  private  carriage ;   and,  after  much  entreaty, 

lie  has  suffered  me  to  engage  the  sister  of  our 

Idnd  landlady,    as    nurse   and   waiting   maid. 

'arewell,  dearest  friend.     I  will  write  when  vrt 

reach   Xewstoke  Priors.     Let  mc  find  a  letter 
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there  from  you ;   and  rest  a&survd  of  my  con- 
tinued grateful  affection. 

"  BlA>-CI1K  VAVASOtTK. 
"  Warwick  SUMt,  Septcraber  l£lh." 

*'  I  lieurd  not  long  ago  from  Hftiriet  Gre- 
ville,  now  a  widow,  and  still  in  very  delicate 
Itealtti,  Site  is  rcsidtiig  in  seclusion  in  the  Ule 
of  Wight.  I  fancy  ber  marriage  proved  any- 
thing but  happy." 


"  Look  nianche,''  Mid  Mr.  Vavasour,  on  the 
afternoon  of  the  day  anterior  to  that  on  whtdt 
they  were  to  leave  London;  "ju«t  see  how 
Bwkwnrdly  tlint  catrelcais  fellow  hiis  put  up  these 
buttles.  Here's  one  cracked  all  acrxMs ;  and  an 
I'm  a  living  man  half  the  laudanum  liai  uoxed 
out." 

"The  phials  have  been  very  badly  jiacked, 
certainly.  But  how  fortunate  tliat  the  accident 
happened  here  instead  of  on  the  roiadt  where 
we  could  not  so  easily  hare  repaired  Mr. 
Corbyn'a  carelessness." 
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"  Carelcasneas.  C«releasnesa,  indeed  !  I  'm 
not  Bt  n]l  sure  ttmt  it  was  carelessness ;  much 
more  littcly  to  have  been  dune  on  purpose- 
Mighty  convenient  for  Mr.  Corbyn  to  sell  two 
bottles  of  laudanum  instead  of  one.  However, 
he'll  be  disappointed,  I  won't  pay  a  farthing  for 
that  phial,  and  there's  quite  laudanum  enough 
left  to  serve  me  for  a  fortnight ;  tind  you'll 
be  so  good,  tliereforo,  as  to  sec  tJiat  the  item's 
deducted  from  the  bill." 

*'  Tou  mean  the  phial  ?*'  said  Blanclie  in  a 
doubtful  tone. 

"  Yea ;  phial  and  laudanum,  too.  The  bottle 
was  brokni  and  the  laudanum  spilt,  and  you 
don't  RuppoKe  that  1  %IulII  he  fool  enough  to 
pay  for  articles  I  have  never  received." 

"  Papa,  I  am  rery  much  afraid  that  the  hiU 
is  already  dischiu^ed.  Monford  lukcd  leave 
to  go  out  tliis  afternoon,  and  as  she  was  to 
pass  near  Corbyn's  I  desired  her  to  call  and 
pay  the  bill." 
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**  Then,  when  Mrs.  Monford  comes  in,  yoM 
will  just  desire  her  to  step  bock  agaitt  and  re- 
oorer  the  Dioiiey." 

"  Will  not  tliat  be  very  awkward  ?" 

"  Not  Bt  all.  But  if  fou  find  it  swkward,  1 
hope  it  will  be  a  lesson  to  you,  Blanche,  nerer 
again  to  |>ay  for  things  you  Iiare  not  received," 
Mr.  Vavasour  answered,  at  the  same  time, 
emptying  the  remaining  contents  of  tlie  broken 
phial  into  a  tunil>ler,  which,  with  othpT  ghuses, 
stood  upon  tlie  table  where  they  had  been  dining, 

"  Pkpa,  ought  ynu  not  to  try  and  sleep  a 
little." 

"  lliat  laudanum  most  be  put  into  a  dean 
bottle." 

"  When  Monford  comes  in " 

"  When  Monford  comes  in — when  Monford 
ooraea  in,"  replied  Mr.  ^^avasouT  mimiciiig 
his  daughter;  till,  suddenly  reflecting,  tlmt  in 
consequence  of  the  shopman's  carelessness  he 
sliould  get  hidf  a  bottle  of  laudanum  gratis,  his 
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huinoar  changed ;   and  he  added  <tuite  good 

temperedly,    "Sleep,  »li>ep?    why,  yes;  I  am 

|[in»ii)g  to  feel  tired  ;   Bhaii't  be  sorry  to  lie 

two  and  get  a  nap.     But  you  must   come 

id  read  to  mc,  or  I  slian't  be  able  to  forget 

kat  fcUovf's  carelcssncsa.     Give  mc  you  arm, 

child,  bow  weak  I  feel  this  afUmoon." 

Blaoche  seated  herself  by  the  bed-side,  and 
fore  half  an  hour  had  elapsed,  saw  her  father 
at  a&leep. 

A  knock  at  the  door. 

"  Please,    Miss,'  said  the  aervant  of  the 
^ouse,   to   Blanche,    who   had   answered   the 
immons,  "  tliere's  agentleman  wanta  lo  speak 
you," 

"  I  can  see  no  one.  Don't  admit  him,  on  any 
account." 

I  "Please,   Miss,  he's  in  the  dnwing-room. 
*m  very  sony,  I'm  sure,  as  you  don't  wish  to 
see  nobody;  but  he  was  so  very  premtry^  be 
auldn'c  listen  to  notliing  1  could  say,     1  told 
biin,  you  and  Mr.  Vavasour  was  too  ill  to  see 
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company.  But  he  wouldn't  take  no  denial,  9u 
I  let  Itin)  come  up  atairs,  and  he's  waiting  in 
the  drawing-room." 

**  What  name  did  he  give  ?" 

**  He  didn't  give  no  name  whatever ;  and 
he's  a  stranger  to  me,"  aaid  the  girl,  who  had 
held  her  situation  only  a  few  days. 

Blanche  closed  the  door  she  had  been  hold- 
ing in  her  hand,  bat  at  the  threshold  of  the 
adjoining  room,  she  paused.  Who  waa  this 
very  peremptory  individual?  Could  it,  poa- 
silily  be,  Edward  Vavasour  ? 

She  entered  Uie  aiwrtmcnt,  and  found  tbe 
elder  Mr.  Tomltnson. 

"  ^^'eU,  MiHS  ViivaNour,"  he  naid,  advandng 
towards  Iter  witli  his  customary  vulgar  free- 
dom, "  how's  papa }  Pretty  well,  I  hope. 
Needn't  inquire  after  your  health  ;  tlioie  TX»y 
checks  speak  for  themselves.  Never  saw  yoo 
looking  better  in  all  my  life.  Glad  of  it.  Miss 
Vavasour,  glad  to  sec  you  looking  so  charming  i 
for,  you  know,  that  where  a  lady's  face  is  bcr 
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ibrtune— bat>   how's  papa — how's  Mr.  Vava- 
sour ?"  he  added,  checked  by  the  displeasure 
Blanche's  countenance  displayed. 
"  My  &ther  is  exceedingly  anwell." 
"  Sorry  to  hear  it,  Miss  Vavasoar.     Hope, 
though,  that  he's  not  worse  than  ordinary.*' 

"  My  father  is  unusually  anwell  this  after- 
noon.'* 

"Vastly  unlucky — vastly  unlucky,  indeed; 
because,  you  see.  Miss  Vavasour,  there's  a 
little  business  matter  that  I  must  speak  to 
him  about." 

"  Mr.  Vavasour  can  see  no  one,"  said 
Blanche,  determinately. 

"  Oh,  yes,  he'll  see   me — he'll  see   me.     I 
shan't  detain  him  above  ten  minutes." 
"  No,  Mr.  Tomlinson ;  it  is  impossible." 
"  Where  is  your  father  ?     Not  gone  out,  I 
take  it  ?" 

"  He  is  sleeping,  and  must  on  no  account  be 
dbturbed." 

"That's  his  room,  1  believer"  said  Tom- 
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linson  glancing  tcnmnlii  tlie  door'  that  conioiu- 
nicated  with  Vuvusour*»  sleeping- Kpatrtment. 

"  My  father  caiiiiiot  see  you.  He  must  bus- 
hand  ell  tlic  little  strength  he  has,  for  we  IcMve 
town  to-morrow." 

"  And  so  do  I.  Going  out  of  town  myself 
to-morrow.  Curious  enough,  Isn't  it?"  Tom- 
linson  unsvrered,  and  then  laughed  loudly ;  evi- 
dcntly,  with  the  intention  of  awakening  the  «idc 
man. 

"Mr.  Tomlinson,  cannot  you  write?  W« 
expect  to  rea«h  NeuHtoke  Priors  during  the 
week  ;  and  when  recovered  from  the  fatigue  of 
travelling,  my  Ather  will  give  your  letter  aU 
attention." 

"  I  dare  say  he  would.  Ma'am ;  but,  uo- 
luckily,  the  little  job  I  want  to  speak  to  Vari* 
sour  ahout,  isn't  exactly  the  thing  to  put  on 
paper.  And,  as  it  seems,  we  are  both  going 
out  of  tovm,  and  mayn't  meet  again  in  a  hurry, 
there  is  a  greater  reason  for  my  seeing  your 
papa  at  once ;  so,  youll  be  so  good  as  to  tell 
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liim  tbat  I'm  here,  and  xhnll  be  glnd  to  speak 

Hdth   iiiiD.     Sorry  to    disturb    him;  but  I'm 

pigagcd  to  (line  witb  my  <]Kuglit«r  at  P«ckhai», 

and  havn't  a  minute  to  lose.    By  Jore,"   he 

oontinu<»},  looking  at  hia  wntcli,  "  it's  fiv^and- 

Hlirenty  minutes  BA«r  four  now.    Look  sharp, 

■will  you? — or  stay,  I'll  &te|)  into  your  leather's 

room,  and  speak  to  him  witliout  any  furlher 

remony." 

And  Tomlinsun  wulked  towards  the  door, 
Blnnclie,  who  hn<l  loo  good  rca-ion  to  dread 
lie  consequence  of  collision  between  her  father 
id  Tonilinson,  darted    forward,  and  placing 
herself  in  front  of  the  intruder,  said,  witlt  a 
degree  of  boldness  which,  for  a  moment,  re- 
buked himi 
"  Mr.  Tomlinson,    you    cannot,   shall  not, 
nter  that  apartment." 

Mr.   Tomliiison's   assurance    did    not  long 
ban  don  him. 

"  Come,  come,"  he   answered,  "  this  won't 
lo ;  it's  no  use  making  all  this  piece  of  work 


x*««TOK<  rmtoM. 

IN-  MHf   TOV   fatbtf,   fiir  KC  hi*  I 

La  He  ifavagfa,  then,  villuMt  ur 

^k     Wbj,**  Tomfinion  pursued,  o^ 

oootbiDed  stattomy/l 

AmMon.     Pily  T* 

with  Mr.  Godfr^i 

1;  before  the  mot; 

■dt  m  boU  •  Jade  ur  u  sny  in  tk 

.  CpOB  ■tffi^  Mk'uD,  joM  suqtrae  nt!^ 

««■  HHued,  «ad  ber  dcW- 

;  bis  popoae  ■trotgdicMi 

'  Mr.  Tonfinsoo,  whether  jroa  ire  rarpartl 
«r  mtttf  iitd  iar  less  eoct*eqiieno«  to  me  thn 
the  yiawmtiaii  o(  my  iuher't  heBltli,  or,  ptt- 
b^B.  I  iboDld  itfber  uy  his  tlic.  Tbavfwb 
1  ant  insist  on  your  relinquishing  yuur  inM- 
liMi  flf  intnidiiig  into  his  roooi." 

**  CooM,  oone,"  uiged  Tomlinson,  di 
so  near  to    Blanche,   that  ahe  could 
feel  his  breath  upoD  her  cbeek,  **  no  more  nun- 
!t  'tront  do  with  me.     I'm  not  tJie  Hit 
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of  oi&n  to  be  bullied  by  a  girl  like  you.     Let 

me  pass,  1  say ;  or,  if  you  like  it  better,  go  and 

tell  your  father  tliat  I  vntiit  to  see  him." 

"What  is  the  nature  of  your   business? 

[Cannot  I  mention   it   to   my  father  &Acr  we 

reach  Newstoke  Priors,  when,  I  trust,  he  will 

»be  better  able  to  listen  to  such  matters  than  be 


now  (" 


"  The  nature  of  my  business  i  Tell  you 
what  I  want  with  Mr.  Vavasour  i  No,  no. 
Miss;  can't  possibly  do  that ;  'tisn't  my  cus- 
tom to  let  ladies  into  my  secrets.  Not  even 
.Mrs.  Tomlinson ;  although  she's  as  sensible  a 
woman  as  any  you'd  meet  with,  and  can  keep 
a  secret  with  any  body.  But  you're  all  apt  to 
tittle-tattle." 

"  In  tliis  case,  Mr.  Tunilinsoii,  tliere  is  little 
danger  of  indiMrrction  on  my  part." 

"  Well,  I  believe  lliat's  true  enough.     For 

your  own  sake,  I  dare  say  you  would  contrive 

to  keep  a  <]uict  tunguc  between  your  teeth.  So, 

^kerhai»,  there  will  he  no  great  harm  in  tellini^ 
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"  In(l«ed,  joxi  may  rely  upnii  my  secrecy." 

*'  WdJ  then,  it's  Blx>ut  Uint  Will  your  fotlici 
t))oug))t  proper  lo  destroy." 

"  Whnt  of  Uiat  ?''  gnapecl  Blanche. 

"  No,  not  cxactlyabout  tlic  Will.  It's  sonie 
inoncy,  some  money,  Mr.  Vavasour  agreed  lo 
tulvance  me,  and  which  1  uliall  he  glad  to  have 
in  a  day  or  two.  Peter's  got  himself  into  a 
xcmpc  gambling.  And  a  speculation  young 
Spcciiings  and  I  entered  into  hasn't  turned  ont 
quite  HO  proM])erous  us  we  expected ;  and — utd, 
^but  tliere's  no  use  telling  you  all  tliia ;  it's 
enough  for  you  to  know  tliat  I  vmnt  a  couple 
of  Uiousand  pounds." 

"  Two  thousand  pounds  ?" 

"  Yes,  Miss  Vavasour,  two  ttiousand  pounds. 
I've  a  payment  to  make  before  the  end  of  the 
month  of  double  that  sum ;  so  there's  no  time 
to  lose ;  and  you'll  a^e,  it  wasn't  wonderful 
1  was  rather  imperative  about  seeing  Mr.  Va> 
vaaour." 

"  But  why  should  he  advance  the  money  >*' 

"  Oh,   it's  an  old  arrangement     Now,  don'tj 
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lie  asking  foolish  questions ;   better  step  in  at 
Once  and  speak  to  Mr.  VaTasour." 

"  Mr.  Tomlinson,  you  surely  know  enough 
of  our  family  affairs  to  be  perfectly  aware  that 
my  father  has  not  the  power  of  raiaing  two 
thousand  pounds." 

**  Isn't  he  the  owner  of  the  Newstoke  pro- 
perty?" 

"  By  no  means." 

"  He's  the  nomtnat  owner,  at  any  rate.  The 
rents  pass  through  his  hands,  full  fifteen 
thousand  a  year,  What  harm  can  it  do  him 
to  accommodate  me  with  a  couple  ?" 

"  My  father's  tenure  of  that  property  can 
only  be  considered  in  light  of  trust.     He  must 

repay- " 

"  Yes,  yes ;  I  know  all  that ;  but  it  makes 
no  difference,  none  in  the  world  to  me.  This 
money  I  must  have,  and  Frederic  Vavasour 
must  find  means  of  raising  it.  And  listen, 
young  lady,  if  he  does  not,  it  will  be  all  the 
worse  for  him." 

«  What  do  you  mean?" 


vmroKt  i^tnm*. 


•Wfcy, 


Mt  tfae  ttoty  of  tbkt  ])ntt;li9li 
W  Up  ikiU  go  from  OM  tsAd 

dMt,  in  betn^ng  oiTfil^t 

Mr.  TotnUnioii.    Vk 

wn  Bot  inDoccDt ;  yoa  were  b 

t  ■■  events,  jrou  coniiiired  >l  bi 


*  T«s.  MsM^pcrfa^M  I  did." 

be  wne,  and  n«itituti  the  icmc; 
to  joa  u  to  faim." 
"So  I  win.  to  be  sure.  TU  ketf  tW 
tin  I'm  uat  of  hu-m's  wmy,  06  i* 
k;  aad  tben,  I  swesr  u  I'm  ■  lin^ 
■aa,  tfaete  iaa't  m  oewspspcr  that  sbin*!  ^ 
iUofiC'' 

Bhpritf'B  ooorasie  qnailed.  She  wu  nil 
nrwe  tlat,  witb  sach  a  man  as  TomlimiPV 
tlais  would  be  no  empty  threat:  still,  sIm  1*- 
Mhvd  to  make  one  more  effurt  to  preTcnt  ^ 
penloo>  iDtervtccr. 

"  Wdl,  Miss  Vavasour,  vliich  do  youduM' 
To  let  m«  and  your  father  settle  this  busiaO 
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Btly,    or  hrnvti  the  whole  family  dUgrocetl  t 
le,  speak,  1  can't  be  waiting  here  all  day." 
I*"  I  cannut  iulTcr  you  to  enter  that  room/* 

'*'  Then  you're  a " 

["  Ldsten  to  me.     I  i^annot  auffer  you  to  sec 

father ;  but  1  will  me  erery  effort  to  place 

money  in  your  hnndH;    your  demand   is 

fcctly   cxorhiUnt ;  at  the  same  time^    the 

isec]ucncca   you   threaten    are   so    dreadful 

kt— that — if  it  be  possible,  the  money  shall 


Yes,  yes,  Miss  Vavasour,  the  money  shall 
I  paid  ;  in  fact,  it  muat ;  but  how  V   . 

By  trusting  to  my  influence  with  my  fti- 

Even  for  your  own  sake,  such  is  your 

at   policy ;  for,  if  you  force   an  interview 

rioufl  in  its  conscquencvs,  it  will  be  almost 

t possible  not  to  betray,  both  to  the  physiciait 
d  liie  owner  of  the  house,  a  great  deal  that 
'  parties  must  wish  to  conceal." 
"  Aa  to  there  being  any  blow  up,  I'll  take 
the  chance  of  it,    for  the  money  I  must  hare." 
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"  And  nhat  if  your  intemperance  should 
hurrv  my  poor  father  to  liis  grave  J  IJis  liiie 
hangK  on  a  thread,  tlic  slightest  aigitiitioii  may 
(-ause  a  rupture  of  that  hluut]  veaseL 

"  \yhy,  to  be  sure,  if  Vavasour  should  tip 
off  before  he's  nuscd  the  wind  it  would  be  ra- 
ther inconvenient ;  and  irritation's  alu-ays  bad 
for  invalids.  But  how  else  am  1  to  get  tlic 
money  f" 

"  I  will  procure  it  for  you,"  Blanche  said, 
steadily. 

Totnlinsoii  spent  a  short  period  in  tliought ; 
tlien  raising  his  head,  answered, 

'*  Don't  like  this  way  of  doing  business  ;  too 
much  out  of  the  common.  However,  as  I  don't 
itcsire  to  put  your  father  to  any  unnecessary 
inconvenience,  I'll  take  you  at  your  word; 
only,  remember,  I  want  the  canh  immciliAlcIy." 

*'  Yott  shall  have  it."' 

"  If  she  doesn't  send  it,  I  can  easily  ruu 
down  to  Newstoke  and  have  at  the  old  gentle- 
man," Tumtinaon  muttered  between  bis  tooth. 
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cn  ai]drcssing  Blanche,  "A  draft  on  Ham- 
mcrslcys  ma<]e  out  u>  me,  William  Toni]tnson, 
und  next  week,  remember,  next  week " 

"  Yea,  yes," 

"  And  take  c«rc  there's  no  shuffling,  nu 
going  bact  from  the  agreement ;  your  father 
disappointed  mo  once,  and  sorry  enoug]i  he 
was  afterwards  for  wliat  he'd  done;  so  take 
you  ewe,  for  William  Tomlinson's  not  the 
mtn  to  be  trifled  with.  And  I'll  tell  you 
what,  if  the  (»ld  gentleman  there  sibould  be 
restive,  there's  ICdward  Vavasour,  you'd  Iwtter 
try  him  ;  he  used  to  be  a  beau  of  yours,  you 
know,  and  I  dare  say  would  hel[>  you  to  raise 
this  money,  if  you  wheedle  him  properly.  At 
all  events,  two  thousand  jiounds  must  be  paid 
into  Ilammcrsley's  tuinds  by  the  time  I  say." 

Blanche  bowed. 

"  Well  then,  I  suppose  I  may  as  well  be  ofl'. 
i  dare  say  you'll  lancy  my  room  is  better  than 
my  company ;  and  yet,  Miss  Vavasour,  you're 
rather  a  favourite  of  mine.     1  like  your  spirit, 

VOL.  lit.  K 
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it  becomes  you  vsotly ;  you've  prodigiuui  pnBy 
eye*  too  j  and  when  your  colour  rbes,  wo'* 
imaxingly  liko  what  Mrs.  T.  va»  sonie  o^* 
niite  and  twenty  years  ago.  It's  a  pftjr  jot 
aiid  Peter  could  not  make  it  out  togctha; 
bowerer,  here's  your  health  and  a  good  hf 
band  to  you,  soon.''  Tlien,  aeixing  a  deCBBtv, 
ToDiltnson  poured  out  a  quantity  of  port  me 
and  iwnllown)  it  eagerly. 

"  Stop,  stop,  Mr.  Tomlinaon  }  there  is  Im- 

danum  in  that  tumbler.'' 

"  Hey,  what?  laudanum  did  you  say?"' 

**  Ycii,  the  p))ia]  waa  broken,  and  tb«  ow- 

rcntft  poured  into  tliat  glass." 

"  Which  I've  been  drinking  by  way  of  prt 
wine.  Pleasant,  certainly.  However,  I  Ami 
suppose  there's  any  great  hann  done.  Can'l 
have  taken  ciio<igh  to  poison  myaelf." 
"  Our  medical  man  lires  opposite." 
*'  ?fo,  no ;  'tisn't  worth  while ;  can't  hsw 
swallowed  any  tbingtoNpeak  of;  walkint^wiSnu 
it  off.  Good  afternoon,  Miss  V«ira«K»r:  doat 
forget  yourcngugvmetit.  Good  afternoon.  Tliiitt 


NBWSrOKE    pRtons. 


195 


he  wnr,  I  believe.  Ah,  there's  Vavasour;  ra^ilar 
lltiroliiran)  cough ;  hnpe  h«  won't  go  olf  before 
t'»  rai»c<i  this  money.  If  he  should,  there  will 
be  nothing  for  it,  bat    to  try   Miu  Blanche 
I  suppose  she'll  get  thnt  Ic^cy  some 
ly  or  other.     Besides,  I  do  iH'liei'e,  thot  jack> 
[tapes,  Edward,  would  pay  mc  himself  rather 
!ian  see  her  spoil  her  pretty  face  witli  crying. 
ly  tlie  war,  I  wonder  if  she  knows  how  to  get 
«  htm.     Mayn't  be  amiss  to  ask." 
Tomtinson  remounted  the  stairs. 
"  I  say,  Miss  Vavasour,"  he  cried,  putting 
his  head  in  at  the  door,  but  Blanche  was  no 
inger  there. 

"  What,  gone!  flown  already?  humph!  heard 
ac  coming,  I  suppose ;  and  then,  bey,  presto  1 
riikc  a  bird.  Well,  well,  if  s  no  great  matter. 
can  send  the  direction  ;  and  I'd  better  not 
I  bsing  any  more  time;  shall  lose  my  dinner 
'I  do— ha,  ha;  and,  maybe,  get  a  lecture  into 
the  bargain  from  Mrs.  T.  for  swccthvarting 
with  little  Blanche  Vavasour.    So  you're  there, 

K  2 
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young  woman,  arc  you  ?  afraid  I  should  forget 
the  half-crown  1  promised  you  for  lettbg  mc 
up.  I'hera,  you're  mivtaken ;  ^Villiam  Tom* 
linson,"  he  raised  hia  voice,  "  »  not  the  man 
to  forget  promise  or  threat.  Tliere's  your 
money ;  now  let  me  out." 

Tiie  girl  obeyMl ;  Tomlinson  left  the  house, 
while  Blancbe,  who  had  been  eagerly  listening 
for  liis  departure,  returned  to  the  drawing-room. 

"  What's  all  this  noise  of  voices :"  said  Mr. 
Vaviutour  issuing  from  his  cliamber,  "  what  is 
tlie  rcnson,  that  you  cut't  contrive  tu  keep  this 
room  quiet  for  hxlf  an  hour  V 

Blant-Iic  explained ;  of  course  without  dis- 
closing Tonilinson's  ohjcct ;  and  the  sick  man's 
agitation  on  merely  hearing  who  had  been  the 
viiuter,  fully  proved  that  she  liad  acted  judi- 
ciously in  preventing  an  interview.  But,  how- 
ever satisfied  of  the  wisdom  which  had  dictated 
her  resistance,  she  could  not  view  tlte  engage- 
ment she  had,  perhaps,  too  hastily  cont 
in  any  but  a  most  distressing  light.  Wlukt,iC~ 
her  father  should  refuse  to  ratify  the  compact  ? 
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could  she  address  herself  to  Edward  ?  Her 
heart  swelled  at  the  bare  idea.  No — insulting, 
rufHan-Iikc,  as  Tomlitison  had  sticvm  himself, 
Blanche  felt  that,  rather  than  appeal  again  to  Ed- 
ward,ahe  would  risk  a  repetition  of  his  insolence. 
She  was  spared  the  necessity  of  either  pain- 

tl  choice. 
On  leariiig    the    house,  Tomlinson   walked 
pidly  until  he  hailed  a  stage  c««ch  Iwund  fur 
Pcckham,  on  tlie  top  of  which  he  placed  liiniKlf. 

P    "  Ciiarming  aftemuon,"    siud    one  of  the 
outside  pikHs«ngera  g  "  no   dust   and    a    brisk, 

pleasant  air.'' 

Tomlinson  replied  not.     The  motion  of  tlw 

carriage  and  the  gentle  breeze  greatly  increased 

the  drowsiness  he  had  been  struggling  with  for 

tlie  last  three  quarters  of  an  hour.    Ten  mt. 

nut«s  afterwards,  a    heavy  fall  and  a  cry  of 

horror  induced  tlie   coachman  to  rein  up  his 

horses.     In  a  state  of  utter  insensibility,  Tom- 

liowon  was  raised  from  the  ground.     No  Iwnes 

were  broken,  no  serious  injury  apparent,  yc^ 

from  that  hour,  he  remained  an  idiot  1 
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Aa  the  plijrstcian  had  predicted,  change  of 
lir  end  scene,  at  linit,  served  to  rally  Varosour** 
■lender  stock  of  stren^i.  So  modi  did  he 
appear  to  gain,  indeed,  tliitt  Blanclie,  deceived 
by  the  flattering  improvement,  almost  lieliered 
tlint  the  pntient  had  judged  wisely.  Bat  the 
springs  of  life  had  been  too  nearly  worn  away 
to  admit  of  any  but  a  temporary  invigoration. 
Towards  the  evening  of  tlic  second  (lay,  in- 
creased debihty  cnme  on,  and  slccplc^sitcis 
followed.  He  persisted,  however,  in  declaring 
himself  better,  and  disregarding  all  his  daugh- 
ter's remonstrances,  resolved  to  proceed. 

With  extrente    difficulty  he    succeeded   in 
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ascending  the  stej)s  of  the  carriage ;  and  it  waa 
only  l>y  bung  propped  on  all  sides  bjr  pillows, 
that  he  was  enabled  to  maintain  any  approach 
to  the  perpcndieular  position.  Stillhe adhered 
to  his  intention ;  still  obstinately  persevered  in 
pronouncing  himself  better ;  and,  as  if  to  prove 
the  validity  of  this  assertion,  talked  incessantly. 
It  is  true,  Ills  conrersation  was  dinjointcd  ;  at 
times,  absolutely  wandering.  He  was,  in  fact, 
under  the  influence  of  iiigli  fever ;  and  greatly 
relieved  was  Blanche  when,  at  length,  he  sunk 
into  an   apparently  coxy  slumber. 

They  were  within  a  few  mites  distance  of 
Newatoke ;  and  for^tting  all  other  considera- 
tionn  in  her  anxiety  for  her  father,  only  desirous 
to  reach  the  termination  of  their  journcj-,  ithe 
recognised  with  joy  and  thankfulness  ^-arious 
apots  rendered  familiar  by  her  visit  to  that 
nughbourhood. 

Suddenly  a  groan  from  Mr.  Vavasour  startled 
his  daughter,  who,  turning  quickly,  saw,  with 
horror,  that  lie  had  sunk  nearly  to  the  bottom 
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of  the  carriage.  Blood  was  trickling  rrom  liU 
iouth,  aiid  Blanche  knew  that  his  dcatli-vai^ 
r&nt  W8S  xifpted.  She  desired  tlic  postillion  to 
Htop. 

"  Take  me  out,"  he  murmured — "  lay  roe 
on  abed ;  1  cannot  bear  this  jolting.  Lay  mc 
down  hvneikth  a  hedge— any  where — only  let 
ine  lie  down.  1  ain  fainting — 1  cannot  »il 
upright— oh  I  lay  me  down !'' 

And  a  fruh  aticara  came  g:ushing  from  hiii 
mouth. 

"  Is  there  no  inn — no  house  near  V*  asked 
tlic  agoniecd  Blanclie.  "  What  place  in  that  I 
see  wiiongst  tliusc  tre«a  i" 

"That,  Ma'am,  ja  Farmer  Smytbica ;  and 
on  beyond  is  the  Vavasour  Arms." 

"Drive there, then,"snid  Blanche.  "Gently, 
gently ;  lead  your  horses." 

"  I  don't  tliink  the  Vavasour  Arms  will  he 
H  6t  place  for  n  sick  gentleman,"  muttered 
(ho  driver ;  and  Blanche  held  the  same 
opinion,  wlicn,  after  the  lapse  of  a  few  minutes. 
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the  carriage  stopC  in  front  of  what,  in  mUre 
populous  parts  of  the  country,  would  be  called 
a  public  house,  hut  wax  there  (leni^natect  aii 
inn. 

Humble,  however,  ns  was  tlic  tlwelling,  and 
indifferent  as  the  Bccommodntioii  promised, 
Blanche  had  no  altcniaUve.  Her  falher  had 
fallen  into  a  state  of  utter  inacnsibillty ;  while 
the  orimiwn  drops,  which  Ntill  nt  intervids 
trickled  down,  proclnimed  the  absolute  necc^ 
sity  of  rest.  By  dint  of  great  exertion,  he  waa 
carried  up  the  narrow  stair-case  and  laid  u])un 
the  bed  in  the  best  slecping-roonn ; — a  dreary 
looking  place,  witli  whitewashed  walla,  a  door 
uncarpcted,  and  neither  chimney,  nor  window 
ourtains.  And  there,  in  that  comfortless  npart- 
tncnt,  on  tliat  uneasy  bed,  lay  the  onoe  ani- 
mated, handsome,  gallant  Frederic  Vavasour, 
who  had  won  poor  Sophy  Bransby's  heart — 
that  gentle  heart  which  broke  beneath  the 
weight  of  sorrowful  anxiety  consequent  on  her 
imprudent  marriage  I 
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Blanche  sat  by  her  fstticr'a  pillow,  wnlching 
with  fcarfulness  of  spirit  the  last  ebbings  of 
his  Ufa.  She  knew  he  coald  not  long  exist : 
a  few  short  hours,  and  the  cold,  dammy  hand 
she  chafed,  and  chafed  in  vam,  would  become 
^et  colder ;  the  breath  he  drew  with  ao  great 
difficult}',  the  heart,  whose  throbbing  grew 
each  moment  fainter,  be  stilled  for  ever.  And 
her  eyes  were  dim  with  tears  :  for  was  he  not 
her  father  ?  And  tliough,  alns,  to  honour  or  to 
love  a  wan  soiled  witli  such  guilt  as  his,  were 
scarcely  possible,  he  wa«  her  father  still :  luid 
now  their  parting  was  at  hand,  Blanche  both 
wept  and  trembled — wept  for  her  own  deso- 
late and  unprotected  state ;  trembled  for  tlic 
tiat  which,  too  probably,  awaited  him. 

Often,  during  the  lost  few  months,  she  had 
endeavoured  to  lead  her  parent's  mind  to  the 
consideration  of  a  future  state.  But  ever  ud- 
suocessfully.  Mr.  Vavasour's  conscience  ap- 
peiu^d  seared,  im]>enetrabl«  to  alarm ;  and  fur 
his  God        ob,  he  yet  loved  tJiat  gold  whidi 
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liftd  betnycd  bim ;  and  )-et  he  knelt  before  the 
•ordid  shrine  of  Mammon.  Gold  had  be«n 
his  God  throt^h  life ;  nnd,  eveit  in  hit  dyif^ 
momenta,  gold  mied  hitt  destin^r !  On  every 
other  subject  he  oppenred  innenxible.  Deaf  to 
inquiry,  impaMire  to  nppeal,  Mr.  Vitviuour  Iaj 
silent,  almost  motiunlesa ;  until  the  surgeon, 
Blanche  had  aummoned,  entered  tlie  ruom,  and 
laid  hid  hnnd  upon  tli<^  sick  mnn'x  pulse.  Then, 
statting  from  hi>  Mtnte  of  seeming  torpor,  the 
wretched  miser  opene<l  h'u  dim  eyes ;  and  after 
gbuictng  round,  he  rebuked  Blanche  sharply  for 
her  oflicioasncas ;  and  desired  the  new-comer 
to  wiUidraw. 

The  surgeon  hesitatnl,  Mr.  Varawiur  jn- 
litted ;  until  exhausted  by  the  effort,  he  sunk 
again  upon  the  pillow,  murmuring  to  himself 
half  broken  sentences,  whose  import,  evidently 
indioited  that  the  premUng  passion  of  his  bitter 
years  remained  the  despot  of  his  dying  hoar. 
^h  Tbow  were  Frederic  Vnvnsour's  last  wotds. 
Almost  immediately  upon  tlieir  utterance,  he 
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fell  into  a  lethargic  slumber,  tuid  witbout  i 
struggle  or  a  grout,  undenreiit  that  change, 
wliioh  makes  of  mortal  mnn,  a  ncrer  dying 
spirit. 

Blanche  v.'ai  xtiU  sitting  by  the  bcdxide;  but 
it  was  nut  for  iodic  time  after  her  father's  dis> 
solution  biul  taken  place,  that  she  became 
aware  of  his  decease;  and  then,  nJthougli  an 
event  for  which  she  had  been  long  prepared, 
nhe  could  scarcely  bring  herself  to  acquiesce  in 
its  reality.  Nor,  when  convinced  lltut  he  was 
no  more,  could  she  easily  decide  on  the  coum 
it  would  be  most  desirable  she  should  embrace. 
Somctliing,  howc^-cr,  must  be  done;  some 
means  adopted  to  uiform  Edward  A'avssour  of 
his  relation's  death ;  some  step  taken  respect- 
ing the  disposal  of  the  corpse. 

Although  not  in  connexion  witli  tJie  ideo  uf 
approximate  deceaM,  Mr.  Vavasuur  had  fre- 
quently expressed  a  wish  to  be  interred  at 
Newstoke  Priors.  Thither,  therefore,  hts  re- 
mains must  be  transported.     But  their  eon- 
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ftmce  there,   without  permission  from    the 
truer  of  tlic  property,  appcarctl  an  cutsumption 
authority,  Blunche  shrunk  from  taking  on 
clf.     Bcwildprcd    and  perplexed  by  these 
ansidcrations,  her  brain  fevered  from  want  of 
Bp,  her  nerves  aiistning  by  the  shock  she 
had  lately  undergone,  the  could  bring  her  mind 
^■to  no  satisfactorr  conclusion ;  could  discover 
^Btu  determination  either  mtxt  or  practicable. 
^B    MechaniuUy  crossing  the  ruom,  slic  threw 
hack  the  casement,  and,  for  tlic  first  time,  be- 
came aware  that  she  traa  indeed  in  a  well-known 
spot ;  for  tlie  blue  xt-aveti  were  rolling  within  a 
short  distance  from  the  inn ;  aii<l  nearer  yet, 
'Stood  tlte  old  church,  she  had  so  delighted  to 
^TYuit,  when  staying  at  Newstoke    IMont.     In 
fact,  the  house  had  been  built  for  the  accom- 
modation of  those  who  might  be  tempted    by 
^■nriusity  to  visit  that  interesting  edifice ;  and 
^Vto  facilitate  their  access  to  tlie  object  of  (lieir 
'       search,  a  wicket  gate  led  from  the  trim  garden 
tof  the  Vavasour  Arms  to  tlie  burial  ground. 
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Reitlen  «nd  ferertsh,  Blanche  suddenly  re- 
aolvcd  to  (ec,  once  more,  the  place  whose  re- 
collection ever  blended  in  her  mind  with  solemn 
yet  liappy  fcdings. 

*'  I  will  go  tiierc,  and  pray,"  she  said.  And 
throwing  on  her  walking  dre**,  she  passed 
through  the  garden  and  along  the  broken, 
mou'earpetted,  pavement  to  the  church. 

No  change  or  at  any  rate,  no  change  that 
was  perceptible  had  happened  in  that  dreary 
spot.  A  period  of  three  years  makes  little  in 
the  lapse  of  centuries.  The  edifice  appeared 
in  all  respects  the  same.  Stately  arch,  nn<i 
ma&sivc  pillar ;  solemn  effigy  and  (]uaint  de- 
vice ;  dim,  tattered  banner,  slight  tracery,  and 
wreath  of  nimk  flowers,  that  hung  so  gract- 
fully  it  seemed  as  though  some  (airy  luuid  had 
wrought  and  tlien  susjiendcd  the  Jair  oniament, 
were  each  as  she  had  last  beheld  them. 

They  were  the  same.  But,  oh,  how  aJtered, 
waa  Blandte  Vavasour !  Her  courage,  her 
high  spirit  was  laid  low ;    her  hopefulness  was 
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dim,  her  tmst  in  others  lost.  In  an  hour  of 
deep  affliction  Blanche  had  leant  upon  a  reed, 
and  it  had  pierced  the  hand  irhich  clung  to  it; 
and  all  her  warm  imaginings,  her  hriUiant 
phantasies  grew  dull  and  lustreless. 

Still,  she  was  not  in  all  ways  hanbrupt. 
There  had  been  good  and  evil  in  her  woof  of 
life.  Amidst  the  stubble  and  the  weed  of 
earthly  sorrow,  fair  flowers  of  heavenly  growth 
had  blown.  If  she  had  lost,  she  had  likewise 
gained.  Although  this  world  had  grieved  and 
disappointed,  she  had  been  taught  to  cast  her 
eye  beyond  the  narrow  boundary  of  man's  ex- 
istence }  to  raise  her  thoughts,  and  hopes,  and 
wishes  from  transitory  things,  to  those  which 
are  immutable.  In  one  sense,  she  had  already 
exchanged  mortality  for  life  eternal. 

And  now,  in  a  spot  hallowed  alike  by  lime 
and  holy  purpose,  Blanche  knelt  in  prayer; 
and  as  she  prayed,  a  heavenly  serenity  stole  on 
her  mind,  hushing  the  tempest  of  her  thoughts, 
and  bidding  the  poor  trembling  spirit  find 
repose  in  God. 
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It  WIS  that  season  of  the  year  when  the 
mid-d«y  beat  is  frequently  succeeded  by  a 
much  lower  tcmpenttun: ;  twilight  was  drawing 
oil ;  the  bright,  cold,  moon  flung  her  sad  beams 
athwart  the  broken  |mveinent ;  and  as  the 
damp  sea  breece  swept  througli  tlie  edifice, 
Blanche  shivered.  "  It  is  growing  late,  and 
cold— aye,  cold  as  this  world  will  be  to  me. 
Bat  not  for  long.  Oh,  no!  My  earthly  coarse 
will  not,  cannot  last  long.  And  no  one  will 
griere  but  my  warm  hearted  Qodfrev."  As 
the  image  of  her  di-stant  brotlier  east  its  dark 
shadow  orer  her  imagination,  Blanche  felt  her 
spirit  once  more  bowed  to  the  very  earth. 
"  lie  knows  all  by  tiiis  time.  Yes,  long  before 
tliis,  Godfrey  must  liave  received  my  letter 
ac<]uninting  htm  with  our  disgrace  and  roisRry. 
Alas  !  How  shocked,  how  painfully  humiliated 
he  wiU  be !'' 

Then,  by  one  of  tliosc  transitions  which 
render  the  human  mind  so  diihcult  a  problem, 
Blanche's  thoughts  reverting  to  the  past,  her 
ready  fancy  inuged  vividly  the  scmblanccjt  of 
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ihoae  whose  effigies,  or  mortuary  inscriptaons 
met  her  eye ;  whose  bones  lay  mouldering  be- 
neath her  feet. 

There  they  were — the  stalwart  knight,  the 
mitred  priest,  the  noble  dame,  the  gentle  de- 
moiselle. Alice  and  Reginald,  Godfrey,  Ar- 
thur, Blanchb.  She  shuddered  and  her 
heart  grew  sick.  It  almost  seemed  as  if  she 
reed  her  own  grim  epitaph. 

Yes,  they  were  there ;  the  founders  of  a  noble 
race.  Valiant,  and  wise,  and  pious :  such  had 
they  been  who  slept  beneath  those  solemn 
monuments.  And  what  was  he,  whose  spirit 
had  just  ded  its  mortal  tenement?  A  mise- 
rable miaer  ! 

Farewell  to  Blanche's  pride  of  Norman  an- 
cestry. She  could  have  wished  herself  some 
honest  herdsman's  child :  and  she  smiled  bit- 
terly as  memory  recalled  the  days  when  she 
had  used  to  glory  in  her  name. 

But  nature's  voice  would  still  be  heard.  Was 
Uiere  no  extenuation  for  her  father's  crime  ? 
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Time  crept  on,  the  evening  was  closing  ra- 
I>idly;    Blanche  was  yet  in  the  h&llowed  spot 
to  which,  in  her  agony  of  spirit,  she  had  flown, 
'^hen   she  was  startled  by  the  plash  of  oars, 
fijUowed   by  voices ;    and   remembering    that 
lawless  characters  were  supposed  sometimes  to 
IiKunt  that  lonely  building,  and  fearful  lest  the 
Ttew  comers  might  prove  of  that  description^ 
she  hastened  to  depart.     On  leaving  the  door- 
way, she  perceived  that  a  man  had  landed  from 
•n  open  boat,  and  was  in  the  act  of  crossing 
the   churchyard.     His  dress  at  once  relieved 
her  mind  from  all  idea  of  danger ;  but,  annous 
to  avoid  remark,  she  advanced  slowly,  hoping 
that  he  would  enter  the  Inn  without  observing 
her.      She   miscalculated.      On   reaching   the 
garden  gate,  the  stranger  turned,  and  seeing  a 
huilylike  female  approaching  that  outlet,  natu- 
zsUy  held  the  wicket  back ;  and  Blanche,  how- 
ever unwillingly,  was  forced  to  avail  herself  of 
his  pcditeness. 

She  walked  with  faltering  steps  ;  for  it  was 
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Edvrard  Vavasour.  He  did  not  recognue  her 
until  they  were  witliin  a  couple  of  j-ardH  of 
each  other,  when  a  gesture  of  surprise  suffi- 
ciently betrayed  his  astonishment  at  tier  un- 
looked  for  apparition.  Blanche  was  compan* 
lively  calm.  It  had  occurred  to  her  that  a 
rencontre,  which  at  lirst  appeared  most  inofK 
portune,  might  prove  tlic  means  of  smoothing 
many  of  tlie  difficulties  that  half  an  hour  ago 
had  so  bttntssed  her;  and  she  spoke  first. 

"  Mr.  VaTasour,  we  meet  in  strsnge  places ; 
and  under  very  painful  circumstances  i  such 
is,  it  seems,  our  destiny.  But  this  present 
interview,  although  not  sought  for,  should  not 
be  subject  of  regret  to  one  of  us,  at  least.  Had 
I  not  seen,  I  must  have  written  to  you — Yes," 
she  continued,  speaking  with  great  mpidily, 
"  1  must  have  addressed  a  letter  to  you.  It 
was  necessary  that  you  should  be  apprised  of 
that  which  has  lately  happened.  My  Ei- 
ther—" 

"Is  not  worse,  I  hope." 


I 


KBwaroKK  rnioRR. 


21.1 


"  In  dead !"  she  answrcrod,  in  a  whisper,  so 
ttad,   so  solemn,    ttint   Kdward  lelt   his   flesh 
creep. 

"  He  expired  this  morning,  early ;  «nd — and 

I?— Mr.  VaMisour,  it  was  liis  n-iah,  his  dying 

wish,  that  his  remains  should  He  where  must 

vf  his  race  sire  sleeping ;  tlint  Newstoke  Priors 

sliouUI  h«  his  iiiiid  resting  place,     liavc  1  your 

'permission  to  fulfil  that  wish }" 

Edward  was  too  much  overcome  to  answer, 
[instantly.  Blanche  mistook  the  working  of  his 
[features  fur  displeasure;  his  silence,  for  diun- 
[dination ;  and  she  cried,  impatiently— 

"  Nay,  if  you  ohject — if  you  entertain  the 
[fftinte«t  fechrig  of  repugnance  to  this  desire  of 
ly  poor  father's,  far  he  it  from  me  to  seek  ita 
oplishment.      He   »lmll   be   buried  here; 
in  tliis  desolate  liurial  ground,  room  shall  be 
[found  fur  him." 

"  You    misukc  me  ;''    Edward    answered  ; 
\**  you  mistake  me,  nltogcthcr.     Mr.  Vavasour's 
wish  has  my  entire  sanction ;  and  if  there  be 
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any  oUier  way  in  which  1  can  prove  of  senricc 
to  you,  I  hop€  j'ou  will  cofntnEuid  me." 

Blanche  thanked  her  cousin ;  but  not  with 
oortlinlity.     She  was  unhappy,  and    the   un- 
happy are  easily  irriUited ;  for  sorrow  jaundices 
the  mind.     Slic  fancied  that  Edward's  man-  f 
ner  was  not  such  as  it  should  have  been  in  " 
granting  a    request    of   this    nature.      There 
was  something,  also,  in  the  circumstance  itself, 
which  brought  home  to  her  heart  the  extent 
of  her  late  parent's  guilt.     Vr'ithimt  pemusMon 
from  the  man  whom  he  had  wronged,  even  his 
bones  might  not,  it  seemed,  find  a  place  beside   ■ 
those  of  his  progenitors;  and  (he  sting  of  shame 
was  added  to  the  sense  of  desolation.  ^ 

They  separated.  Blanche  passing  quickly 
through  the  garden,  into  the  dwelling ;  £dward 
returning  towards  the  sea  shore. 

With  an  impression  of  painliil  interest, 
she  obsen-cd  him  cross  the  oemvtry ;  and 
when,  not  long  afterwards,  she  discerned  the 
boat  cutting  the  moon-lit  waves  asunder,  a 
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fresh  feeling  of  loneliness  fell  upon  her  heart. 
It  -was  true,  she  bad  repulsed  Edward,  had 
declined  his  offer  of  assistance ;  still,  was  it 
necessary  he  should  have  been  so  easily  re- 
buffed ?  Might  he  not  have  made  one  effort 
taate  to  lighten  her  anxieties  >  Knowing,  as 
well  he  must,  the  difficulties  which  surrounded 
her. 

Could  Godfrey  have  acted  thus  towards  any 
woman  ?  Would  Lord  Warleigh  towards  her  ? 
Ob,  no  I  Neither  I^rd  Warleigh,  nor  Philip 
Marwell,  would  have  evinced  such  cruel  indif- 
ference. 

Blanche  could  not  hut  remember  the  last 
time  she  and  Edward  stood  together  where 
they  had  so  lately  parted.  It  was  impossible 
not  to  contrast  the  tender  solicitude  he  then 
had  evidenced  with  his,  now,  more  than  indif- 
ference. She  recalled  the  eagerness  which  had 
once  forestalled  her  every  wish.  In  all  their 
walks  and  rides  how  great  had  been  his  watch- 
fiduess;    bow  irequently  the  ready   arm  had 
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been  presented ;  how  cuvruUy  esdi  triflinj* 
obMnde  tlint  migtit  obstruct  bcr  path,  re- 
moved. How  nnxious  be  had  bcoa  to  direct 
her  notice  where  he  imagined  nhe  would  dit- 
cover  most  to  amuse  or  intcresL  How  he 
had  hung  upon  her  wnrdit ;  liuw,  entered  into 
all  her  feelings !  And  now,  ho  Vnew  her  to  be 
overwhelmed  with  care :  alone,  without  com- 
panion or  support,  and,  yet,  could  leave  her. 

Crushed  and  borne  down,  Htanclie  flung 
herself  upon  her  kncoa  and  poured  forth  her 
hcariness  of  soul  in  earnest  supplication.  The 
appeal  WM  iHit  witliout  effect.  As  she  prayed, 
bcr  mind  grew  calmer ;  her  feeUngs  less  em- 
bittered. She  remembered  that  some  of  the 
difficulties  which  a  few  hours  ainoc  had  much 
hnrauied  her  were  already  smoothed  ;  and,  for 
th«  rest,  might  she  not  trust  that  Uod  who 
shields  the  orphan,  and  who  dries  tlic  mourner's 
tewr? 

In  the  spirit  of  grateful  dependence,  &he  tiid 
bcr  adiing  temples  on  the  pillow.     But  sleep 
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would  nut,  readily,  bestow  her  xooUiing  influ- 
ence upon  a  brain  whicb  bad  bi'cn  so  much 
overwrougbt.      Dl«ncbe's  dreams  were  vivid 
«nd  distresainj.     A  crowd  of  bideous  images 
peopled  Iter  mind.     The  psat,  the  present,  the 
'    Uving  and  ihe  dewl  mingled  confusedly  toge- 
ther.     Circumstanoea    moat  revolting,   scenes 
eminently  painfiil,  for  ever  haunted  her  imagi- 
nation.   The  panorama  ofUn  varied,  the  actors 
in  the  frightful  dramti  chant^ed,   but  only  to 
increase  the  Wctims  sulTcring.     The  perpetual 
rush  of  images  waa  in  itself  distressing ;  whila 
each  mutation  of  tlie  terrible  phantasmagoria 
surpaikscd  in  horror  that  whtcli  had  preceded 
iL 
^k  At  length  these  fevered  lantssics  assumed  a 
j(Htn  of  greater  regutaiity.    Blaiiclie  thought 
heraelf  once  more  within  the  church.    But  the 
Hcred  edifice  no  longer  bore  ita  ])resent  sem- 
blance.     Tt  waa  OS  it  might  have  been  four 
hundred   years   ago.     Majestic  taper*    hUued 
before    the  altar,  where    knelt    u   gorgeoualy 
TUL.    III.  li 
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sttircd  priest ;  the  air  was  redolent  wUk  tpn 
inociiM;  wtiilc  the  roof  echoed  t)ke  rich  luMj 
of  white  rohcd  choristers. 

Quaint  seemed  to  Blnnchc  this  rertoKnIix 
the  crovrd  which  oocupicd  t)ie  body  of 
church  ; — tliere  she  discerned  the  Bnowy  tai, 
embmiderod  v«il>  rich  jewelled  bodice,  nhtf 
cap  nnd  plume.  All  these  were  atni^  ta 
Blancltc  ;  yet  she  bcltcld  kii  object  still  mm 
out  of  place.  The  edifice  was  gaudily  be^cbil 
as  for  a  bridal  ;  but  where  the  mafria^e  putr 
ithould  have  been,  there  stood  a  biefr  «h>H) 
dark,  lugubrious,  seemed  tt>  scoff  at  ill  tht 
pomp,  the  harmony  and  brightness  tliat  nff> 
rounded  it. 

AVith  ilic  intuitioa  oommoa  to  the  nigU 
Tision,  Ute  dfeamer  kitew  that  her  Uihti* 
cwrjivc  (wcupicd  titat  narrow  tenement.  1V*c 
were  then  hia  obse<]aics — but,  wlienr  tbc 
moumen  ?  wber«  tbc  aolemn  re<]ti»em  ?  VitB, 
M  site  mar\cll«I  at  these  marka  of  diMVifeeli 
the  priest  came  forward  and  nddnsiiog  Wr  by 
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name,  bade  her  proclmm  the  story  of  her 
&ther's  guilt.  At  the  same  time,  her  Mm  was 
firmly  grasped.  Oh,  was  it  Edward  who  thus 
■ought  to  force  her  mdely  forward  ? 

The  drama  shifted.  She  was  alone — priest, 
choristers  and  motley  crowd  of  worshippers 
had  vanished.  She  was  alone — alone  with  the 
silent  dead! 

No  tapers  gleamed,  no  voices  chorassed 
through  the  church,  no  aromatic  fragrance 
filled  the  air.  In  ttietr  place,  darkness,  silence, 
dank,  vault-like  vai>ours.  A  sudden  blaze  of 
tight  illuminated  the  whole  building;  with  a 
tremendous  crash,  the  tombs  were  rent  asund- 
er and  their  grim  occupants  started  up — a 
ghastly  multitude;  the  dead  re-animated,  not 
restored  to  life. 

Blanche  turned  towards  the  bier ;  an  unseen 
hand  alowly  withdrew  the  pall,  the  coffin  lid 
flew  back,  and  she  saw  that  it  was  Godfrey, 
not  her  fother,  who  lay  stretchetl  within — 
Godfmy,    his  winding  sheet   all  staincil  with 
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t)Iood,  his  crcwhile  hrigbt  and  gkiMjr  hiir 
matted  and  stiff. 

Dcatli'a  lirtd  litK  vmm  on  the  month ;  j«tp 
even  nuw,  he  Heemcd  to  smile,  while  the  ojt*, 
those  kind  and  gentle  eres,  whoso  glance  bod 
been  so  often  bent  on  Blanche  with  brotherly 
affection,  still  turned  as  if  to  beclcon  her  to  hu 
true  heart.  She  would  have  f\ang  herself  upon 
the  bier,  but  tltc  power  of  motion  wu  denied. 

«  Blanche  r 

She  turned.  A  shndowy  form  wiu  utandiog 
near;  the  face  was  shrouded,  but  the  voice,  oh 
how  familiar,  once  how  dear,  liad  been  the 
accents  of  that  voice  to  her. 

"  Blanche!" 

The  spectre  glided  near  —  cloM^  doM  lo 
Blanche.  An  icy  vapour  chilled  her  fnine, 
and  n  cold  death-like  hand  was  lud  on  ben. 
Then  cante  another  fearful  crash,  and  almost 
screaming  she  awoke ! 

For  some  time,  she  remained  in  a  state  of 
semi-consciouancsa,  mlmost  repeating  Iter  ter- 
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rific  dream.  A  storm  had  risen ;  and  as  the 
peals  of  thunder  shook  ibe  house,  even  the 
bed  on  which  she  lay,  each  circumstance  of 
her  appalling  vision  returned  with  puiiful  vivid- 
ness. At  interrahi,  also,  she  caught  the  sound 
of  conversation,  and  she  could  not  divest  her- 
self of  the  impression,  that  it  was  Edward's 
voice  she  heard. 

Raising  herself  up,  she  listened  breathlessly. 
There  were,  indeed,  voices  in  the  room  below ; 
for  the  people  of  the  house  were  sitting  up 
&nd  busily  engaged  in  calculating  the  gain,  that 
vrould  accrue  to  them  from  the  late  awful 
catastrophe. 

Of  a  truth,  the  interior  of  the  dwelling,  on 
that  night,  offered  no  inapt  illustration  of  the 
economy  of  human  life.  In  one  room,  grief 
and  snaring ;  in  another  death ;  in  a  third, 
the  rough  struggle  for  existence, — as  regards 
the  greater  portion  of  mankind,  at  least.  There 
•re,  we  know,  bright  pages  in  the  history  of 
most  men ;  there  arc  a  few,  whose  whole  exis- 
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CHAPTKH  XVn. 

Thk  sun  was  nlrciuly   high  in  t)ie  heaven*, 

*"'>en  Blanclie  awoke  on  the  succeeding  mom- 

'*S.    Hastily  dressing  herself,  she  threw  back 

*^c  latlioed  window  of  the  tittle  sitting  room ; 

*'>d  while  a  brisk  invigorating  breeze  played 

*^ound  her  temples,  her  eye  wandered  amiil 

*^ene»  of  varied  ioveliness. 

In  the  distance  lay  the  Occnn ;  its  surface 

**«ttcd  with  white  sjiils ;  its  waves  crested  with 

*»lowy,  sparkling  foam.    The  tide  was  going 

t,  leaving,  as  it  retired,  a  belt  of  glittering 

*and  broken,  at  intervals,  by  small  hillocks  of 

shells  and  shingle,  or  dusky  patdics  of  sca 

~weed,  and  bounded  by  the  beetling  cliff.    Corn 
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on^  to  in  uncongrniil  ns- 

m   buijTi  and  orAirfi 

cortipioiu  to  the  Jvril' 

«f  die  dose  Tictnity    a(  the  m% 
«■*  aboadaat.    Uie    hoift  rm 
n  i  I  ■  Jb,  sot  imfi«qDenU<r,  a  gnarled  (A 
blanche*  far  and  inds,  «  I 
mned  iu  majestic  head.    A*l 
jtt,Sew  affix  Dvcahad  assumed  their lin^j 
I  pah ;  Mill,  here  and  there,  a  haa^ 
■nrA  nbj  or  with  (tuldt  and  iW 
pnpHl  rich  and  glcnrmg  fn>in  betwnn 
Aelesco:   vfaile  fellow  or  rusaec  decked  tlx 
ud  oiatiasted  admirablj'  with  the  deep 
I  of  the  lipeoing  hrambte  berry. 
Sieeptim;  where  a  thin   wreatJi  of  (moke 
I  firom  the  diimrtej  of  a  ndglibouring  haut, 
and  after  a  frvMCOoda  mingled  with  the  trui- 
parent  slfaer,  the  heoTCoa  were  one  rasl  «htrl 
of  blue.     There  was  no  cloud  in  all  the  >^< 
no  dimnefa  tn  the  sunbeam.   Above  m*  hnl- 


liancy;  joy  and  activity  below ;— everywhere, 
beauty. 

The  sea  gulls'  wing  gleamed  soft  and  bright 
as  hither,  thither,  it  pursued  its  finny  prey 
across  the  limpid  waters;  swallows  shot  like 
meteors  through  the  air,  or  twittered  cheerily, 
beneath  the  pendant  roof;  the  autumn  butter- 
fly, ever  more  gaudy  than  its  spring  compeer, 
followed  its  wayward,  zigzag  course;  the  red 
breast  hopped  from  twig  to  twig,  or  from  some 
bush,  or  withered  stump,  so  close  at  hand  you 
might  but  marvel  at  its  saucy  freedom,  rap- 
tured the  esr  with  its  rich,  gusliing  melody ; 
even  the  lark,  late  as  the  season  was,  occasion- 
ally, chanted  its  full,  gladsome  notes. 

Alt  nature  was  instinct  with  happiness ;  for 
a  brief  apace,  Blanche  forgot  her  cares  ;  there 
waa  contagion  in  the  universal  joy,  and  she 
stood  rapt  in  a  state  of  dreamy,  vague  enjoy- 
ment, until  startled  by  the  Iiusky  croaking  of 
a  raven. 

The   cause  of  this  unwelcome  interruptioii 
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]y  asMrtained.  A  Ume  bird  of  that 
^^  beloni;ing  to  the  master  of  the  inn, 
was  diaputiiig  with  sumc  fowls  liis  portion  of 
criunlM,  sliukcn  ftx>m  the  wallet  uf  a  liiliourer 
occupying  a  stone  bencli  before  the  door. 

But,  however  siin[^e  the  occurrence,  Blanche 
could  not  resist  on  emotion  of  superstitious 
dread,  ijlie  reniemhered  her  visit  to  the  Pairy 
Spring,  her  dream  on  the  preceding  night,  and, 
trembling  for  her  brother,  slie  icare  way  to  ui 
imprexsioi)  of  dark  despondency. 

This  frame  of  mind  wus  morbid.  Blanvlie 
knew  it  was ;  aud,  resolved  to  combat  the  un- 
healthy feeling,  she  torccd  lier  tliouglita  into 
luiotlter  eliannel.  Sbu  watdied  the  gleaner'a  , 
movements,  she  marked  tlic  reaper's  toil,  bhe  I 
listened  to  the  snatdi  of  song,  the  shout  c( 
mcrnmcnt  that  rose  from  time  to  time,  and  kite 
felt  that  their  honest  cheerfulness  rebuked 
Iter.  m 

She  bad  scarcely  finished  a  very  homely 
breakfut,  when  a  visiter  was  announced  j  and 
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the  Dezt  moment,  Mr.  Rerely  entered,  with 
both  his  handa  extended  towards  Blanche, 
and  his  countenance  radiant  with  kindness  and 
goodnature. 

"  My  dear  Miss  Vavasour,"  he  said,  "  I 
have  heard  of  your  affliction ;  in  coming,  there- 
fore, to  offer  mine  and  Mrs.  Revely's  hest  ser- 
vices, I  am  taking  the  privilege  of,  I  can  hardly 
say,  an  old  friend,  but  1  may  say,  a  very  warm 
one."  Blanche's  looks  expressed  that  grati- 
tude her  lips  could  not.  "  Yes,"  pursued  the 
lund-hearted  being,  "  I  wouldn't  lose  a  mo- 
ment, or  Mrs.  Revely  would  have  come  with 
me.  Bat  the  fact  is,  yoo  see,  we've  lost  our 
governess,  she's  just  married,  and  my  wife  can't 
very  well  leave  home  until  two  o'clock  ;  so  she 
desires  me  to  say,  with  her  kind  regards,  that 
she  hopes  you  will  come  immediately  to  Co- 
nyngsby,  and  remain  with  us  as  long  as  conve- 
nient to  yourself.     The  carriage  is  below." 

"  You  are  very,  very  kind,"  Blanche  an- 
nrered ;  "  and  I  should  be  only  too  happy  to 
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profit  bjr   your    6i«n(lly   nfler,    were    it    not 
for " 

**  I  knov>  I  know ; — the  iiiiicr&]  — your  poor 
father's  rcmaina;  never  mind,  don't  let  that 
detun  f  ou.  Lcare  orery  tJting  to  me ;  111 
stay  here  until  proper  persons  arrtTe  from 
Ncwstokc  Now,  don't  be  afrajd;  I'll  manags 
all  as  it  ought  to  he.  This  isn't  a  proper  place 
for  a  young  lady  of  your  age;  and  I'm  sure  your 
head  can't  be  in  a  slate  to  give  t)i«  neeeaiary 
orders.  So  you  must  make  me  your  deputy. 
Have  you  been  eating  that  eoarse  unwbolc- 
some  bread  i"  lie  continued,  unable  even  at 
that  moment,  to  resist  the  peculiar  bias  of  hta 
Ikney.  "  The  best  to  be  had  here,  I  suppuse. 
And  that's  another  reason  for  your  coming  to 
ua.'* 

Blanche  demurred  ;  bat  not  for  long.  Tlicre 
vas  not  only  kindness,  there  was  sense,  and 
there  n-ns  truth  in  Mr.  Kevely's  observations. 
That  afternoon,  therefore,  found  her  installed 
in  comfort  and  respectability  at  Conyngaby. 


NBWHTOKB    PRIORS. 


329 


Mrs.  Rovel)-  was,  in  the  fullest  sense  of  the 

cpresstun,  n  tnotherly  woman  ;  and  now,  th*t 

liss  Vnrasour's  position  challenged  such  tna- 

bifestationK,  slie  bestowc'd  on  her  young  guest 

ample  portion  of  inatental  wKtchfiilness  and 


It  is  true,  that  Mrs.  Uevely's  family  devoted- 
left  Blanche  many  hours  of  entire  soli- 
ade.   But  these  were  welcome  ;  she   had  so 
soch   to  tliink   about»  so  many   subjects  of 
ixicty.  that  slic  was  glad  to  be  alone.     Faith- 
to  his  ))roniise>  Mr.  Itcvcly   relieved   her 
from  all  care  respecting  hec  fttttier's  obsequies ; 

I  but  ttiere  were  other  sourees  of  uneaaiaeMs; 
Ind,  possibly,  the  most  prominent,  her  own 
Riture  residence. 
I  Frederic  Vavasuur  left  no  Will.  Ilis  aSurt, 
Judging  from  the  few  memoranda  Ulanclte 
oould  lay  her  hand  upon,  were  in  great  con- 
fusion ;  excepting  the  legacy  from  Captain 
Bransby,  she  believed  herself  pcnnylcss ;  and 
ereu   that   trifling   provision,   she    considered 
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plc<lgeO  to  Edtrard  VarMour.  tn  tlte  ooone 
of  the  next  six  months,  Godfrey  miglit  be  ex- 
pected in  England  ;  but  until  ho  came,  where 
should  slie  find  a  home  i  With  Mra.  Turner, 
undoubledly,  »he  might;  but,  well  aware  of 
her  friend's  restricted  circumstances,  she  shrunk 
from  adding  to  her  pecuniary-  habilities.  Miss 
Brensby's  house  would,  naturally,  be  likewise 
open;  yet  to  upend  her  life  with  her  and  Arthur 
was,  indeed,  a  most  distasteful  prospect;  at 
the  tame  time^  kind  and  hoHpiinhle  ts  her  pre- 
sent  enlertwners  were,  beyond  a  few  weeks, 
Blanche  could  not  contempUte  tlie  idea  of  re- 
maining at  Conyngaby. 

Whilst  in  this  state  of  painful  perplexity,  a 
letter  from  Harriet  Grcville  reached  our  hero- 
ine; and  not  often  has  the  perusal  of  any 
similar  document  induced  stronger  emotions  of 
gratitude.  Harriet  bad  been  nearly  two  yean 
a  widow;  about  six  weeks  in  England.  She 
was  living  in  strict  retirement,  in  a  imall  place 
in  the  Isle  of  Wight,  which  had  been  settled 
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on  her  at  the  (jme  of  her  marriage;  and  which, 
with  the  addition  of  a  thousand  pounds  a-year, 
constituted  the  only  remainiog  advantage  she 
reaped  irom  the  once  promising  alliance.  One 
of  Miss  Bransby's  predictions  had  certainly 
been  verified.  Mr.  Greville  died  before  suc- 
ceeding to  the  family  estate. 

"  Come  to  me,  dear  Blanche,"  wrote  the 
warm-hearted  Harriet;  "come  to  me,  in- 
stantly }  and  stay  as  long  as  you  have  patience 
to  bear  with  a  fractious  invalid.  Mama  is  here, 
just  now,  but  leaves  me  early  next  month." 

Blanche's  heart  actually  leapt  on  reading 
this  letter.  She  knew  that  Harriet  loved  her. 
They  were,  in  some  respects,  similarly  circum- 
stanced. Retirement  was  the  first  wish  of 
both ;  until,  therefore,  her  brother  should 
return  she  was  provided  with  a  peaceful 
home. 

Miss  Bransby's  letter,  a-propos  of  Mr.  Va- 
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vaaour's  decease,  was  of  a  far  less  MbaAoaj 
nature.  After  a  alight  reprimand  to  Bhatk 
for  suffering  her  to  [cam  the  news  from  «  pt^ 
lie  source  of  information,  and  a  few  Hii^ 
gentier,  however,  than  they  would  hare  been 
in  former  days,  at  Mr.  Vavasour's  eovtU»- 
neaa,  aunt  Letitia  proceeded  : 


"  With  regard  to  my  annuity,  1  pntpM 
continuing  tu  draw  for  it ;  for  Blthougb  Pjls- 
way  has  paid  a  lui^r  dividend  than  wai  «• 
pected,  my  share  amounting  to  live  thamnd 
t]iree  liundrvd  and  seventy-two  pouods,  fiw 
shillings,  atir)  five-pence  three-farthings,  ud 
will,  1  believe,  pay  more,  1  cannot  exist  sad 
maintain  Arthur  oh  the  interest  of  it.  I  por- 
pose,  therefore,  drawing  the  usual  sum,  wbicfc, 
1  am  sure,  Godfrey  will  never  grudge.*' 

"  No,"  thought  Blanche,   "  Cfodfiey 
gladly  double  it ;  bat  what  will  Edwsrd  say 
and  she  hit  her  lip  witli  vexation. 

Still,   she   did    not   see  how,  at  present.  ■> 
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vould  be  posH)>le  to  make  her  aunt  Lcdtia 
uodentand  that  (he  ptopertf  was  not  God- 
fnfs.  There  rcntftined,  consequently,  nothing 
hut  to  sufTer  MUs  Bninsby's  scheme  to  take  it* 
coone. 

"  And  pray,  my  ilear,"  cnntinued  the  old 
lidy,  "  what  swrt  of  a  place  ii  Newstoke  ?  1 
Wot  to  know,  because  I'm  getting  tired  of  a 
vatering-place;  and  If  I  could  meet  witli  a 
cottage  in  tliat  neighbourhood,  I  should  prefer 
to  settle  there.  I  think,  on  your  account,  it 
would  be  desirable  for  me  to  be  at  hand.  At 
any  rate,  until  your  brother  marries ;  fur  you 
are  too  young  and  inexperienced  to  live  with 
unly  him  at  Xewitoke  Priors.  I  must  say,  1 
think  it  very  sinjcuhir  that  your  father  should 
l>avc  left  no  Will.  But,  are  you  «ure?  1  dare 
say  you  have  not  looked  half  over  tlie  papers. 
If  there  is  really  no  Will,  I  supputic  it  is  be- 
cause he  could  not  make  up  his  mind  to  part 
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with  bis  money ;  bat  1  should  not  be  surprised 
yet  to  find  thiit  t)i«re  is  one. 

Your  aflectionate  aunt, 

Lrtitia  Dransbt.** 


BUncbe  answered  her  Hunt's  cominunicatiun 
in  general  terms,  and  after  a  residence  of  three 
weeks  ftt  Conyngsby,  set  off  for  the  Isle  of  ^ 

Wight  m 

Of  Edft'ard  Varasour  she  saw  nothing  more 

during  her  sojourn  in sbirc.    His  nunc   H 

was  scarcely  even  mentioned.  But  she  ga- 
thered from  the  children,  tliat  he  hud  been  at 
Conyngsby  only  a  Hhort  time  since  (  in  short, 
she  fancied  tliat  it  was  from  thence  he  came 
tlie  evening  of  their  rencontre  in  the  burial 
ground ;  and  sometimes,  Blanche  suspected 
that  it  was  to  him  stie  owed  tlie  kindly  uflices 
of  her  present  host  and  bovtcss. 
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TuK  journey   was  accomplished  with  ease 

and  comfort.  Mr.  Rcvely  acconapaitied  Blanche 
I  to  Southampton,  atid  saw  her  on  board  the 
'  iteamer   which  was  to  convey  Iter  to  Cove*. 

lie  Vita  B  kind  hearted  man,  that  Mr.  Rcvely ; 
'  and  not,  as  was  soon  evident,  the  only  ^i;ood- 

liaiured  individual  present.      Lurd  Warlcigh, 
I  trith  one  of  his  sisters,  was  amongst  the  paa- 
pgen. 

At  first,  the  greeting  between  him  and  his 
I  quondam  favourite  was  stiff  and  cold.  But, 
tobserring  that  Miss  Vavnaour  had  no  com- 
t]>anion  exoepting  her  attendant,  tJie  good-tcm- 
^■percd  young  man  could   not  forbear  offering 

some  trifling    altentiotts,  which   she  received 
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vitb  lo  much  amenity,  Uiat  he  proposed  h 
tsking  his  seat  beside  hU  sister ;  ui  unaffected, 
pretty-looking  girl,  apparently,  tier  brotlier'* 
coutitCTpart  in  amiability. 

GrateTuI  to  Lord  Warleigh,  pleased  witb  her 
new  acquaintance,  Blanche  regretted  when  tlte 
Skylark,  having  accomplished  her  passage,  it 
became  necessary  to  land  in  tlie  face  of  n 
crowd  of  people,  better  dressed,  perhaps,  than 
bred,  who  had  fiocked  to  n-itncas,  what  tboy 
had  Ken  a  thousand  times  before,  the  disem- 
barkation of  the  poaaengers  from  an  iDsignifi- 
caiit  st«am-bo«t. 

Blanche  found  her  friend  altered  in  peraon, 
yet  improved.  She  was  more  delicate  and  lady- 
like in  api>earance,  her  manners  more  composed; 
and,  at  times,  her  features  wore  a  grave,  subdued 
expression,  that  contrasted  admirably  witli  llic 
bright  smite  and  laughing  eye  wliich  slill,  at 
other  momeats,  revived  the  meinor>'  of  days 
gone  by. 

And  Harriot  thought   Blanche  altered,  but 


not  improved.      She  was  pallid,  haggard,  ema- 
nated; and  the  pensiveness  which  sat  upon 
her  brow  was  never  broken ;  for  although  she 
did  endeavour  to  be  cheerful,  did  struggle  un- 
ceasingly to  master,  or,  at  least,  conceal  her 
grief,  the   effort  was   in  vain.      Anxiety  and 
care  chased  slumber  from  her  pillow ;  while 
shame,  the  shame  of  knowing  herself  the  off- 
spring of  a  man  who  had  played  the  part  her 
father  had  enacted,  for  ever  haunted  her.    A 
felon's  daughter — such  was  she — such  would 
the  world  know  her  to  be ;  and  as  such,  despise 
and  frown  upon  her.      It  was  scarcely  possible 
that  a  transaction,   of  which   so   many  were 
cognisant,  could  long  remain  unknown  by  all ; 
nor  was  it  at  all  probable  that  Edward  would 
care  to  maintain  secrecy  in  this  respect.      On 
the  contrary,  the  probability  was  greater  that, 
for  his  own  sake,  he  would  bring  every  circum- 
stance connected  with  the  loss  and  the  recovery 
of  his  inheritance,  before  the  public  eye. 

"VhJU,  not  unnaturally,  argued  Blanche ;  and 
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the  dittressing  sumuse  gathered  strength  from 
her  obscmo;  tb»t  her  fncixJs  seemed  perfectly 
•ware  of  the  terenaoo  of  the  Nen-stoke  Priors' 
property  to  Us  ori^al  cliantie] ;  and  yd, 
ahboogh  this  drcomstanoe  was  calculated  to^ 
exdte  their  cunositj,  neither  Uaniet  nor  her 
mother  ventured  an  interrogation  on  the  iot>- 
jeet. 

"  Tbey  know  it  all,"  thought  Blanche. 
"  The}'  are  aware  of  the  disgrace  I  labour  under  t 
and  hence  it  is,  that  tliougb  Harriet  is  erery 
thing  that  is  eonsiderate,  and  delicate,  and 
kind,  Mrs.  Brownlow  treats  me  with  coldnesf, 
and  evidently  does  not  wiih  my  presence  boR. 
Oh,  if  she  could  but  guess  how  mucli  a  chilling 
look  or  word  distresses  n>c  1  But  she  lias  never 
known  what  real  affliction  is  ;  and  those  who 
have  been  always  prosperous,  cannot  appre- 
ciate feelings  they  hnve  not  experienced." 

Blanche  had  not  hccn  many  days  at  Merton 
Hill  before  her  spirits  ondrrwent  a  fresh  trial. 
She  was  Mtting  with  llaniet,  in  a  sort  uf  raiiiit 
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summer-house,  when  a  footstep  was  heard 
spproaching,  and  looking  up,  she  beheld  Ed- 
■w«d  Vavasour.  Harriet  coloured,  and  witli 
•n  ezpresiuon  of  pleasure  and  surprise,  pre- 
•ented  her  hand,  which  he  took  with  a  degree 
of  ^miliarity  that  struck  home  to  Blanche's 
heart,  and  augmented  the  embarrassment  she 
must  have  felt  on  meeting  Edward  anywhere, 
or  under  any  circumstances.  Mr.  Vavasour 
was  better  at  his  ease ;  accosting  her  with 
kindness,  he  expressed  pleasure,  not  astonish 
ment,  at  finding  her  at  Merton, 

Soon  after,  they  were  joined  by  Mrs.  Brown- 
low,  whose  ostensible  object  was  to  expostulate 
with  Harriet  on  her  imprudence  in  remaining 
out  so  long.  They  returned,  therefore ; 
Blanche,  with  Mrs.  Broirnlow  leaning  on  her 
arm,  in  advance;  Harriet  and  Vavasour  walW- 
ing,  leisurely,  at  souie  little  distance. 

Blanche  saw  the  whole,  lliey  were  un- 
doubtedly engaged :  and  the  dream,  which  she 
had  aometimes  ventured  to  indulge,  that  hence- 
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■4a  hoae  beoeuli  her  frictMl'i 

e  apioat  me!'*  the  thoagbt 
**  JUaMat  the  oalr  earthly  friend 
1  had  vJD.  anal,  beeome  estranged  from  me. 
I  &Tt  with  Hwritf}  Impossible!  She  may 
erid  it ;  abe  aya  abe  doea ;  and,  perhaps,  irith 
Meanly.  Bat  be,  I — oh,  no.  Neither  Mr. 
Tanaaaar,  aor  1,  oooLd  ever  endure  to  reside 
beneath  the  mow  roof.  And  yetf  there  was  • 
tiine— 4Mt  I  mmt  not  think  of  that.  Away, 
away,  with  such  refleotioiu.''  Then  lirusliing 
badt  the  tean  which  had  gathered  tn  her  eyes, 
Blanche  oonunenoed  her  dinner  toilet. 

Edward  dined  at  Merton,  bat  returned  to 
his  inn  to  sleep.  The  evening  paaaed  heavily ; 
an  air  of  restraint  appearing  to  banj;  on  all 
parties.  Harriet,  certainly,  looked  happy ;  Ed- 
ward satisfied  ;  still,  neither  was  unembar- 
rassed. Blanche  felt  w  sick  and  faint  that 
more  than  once,  during  the  evening;,  she  vat 
obliged  to  leave  tlie  rooni.    Her  absence  wu 
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•carcely  obaeired ;  lovers  are  never  supposed 
to  notice  other  people ;  while  Mrs.  Brownlow's 
whole  mind  was  too  much  lient  on  leaving 
Harriet  and  Edward  to  themselves,  to  regard 
a  circumstance  tending  to  promote  this  object. 

"Blanche,"  siud  Harriet,  on  the  following 
day,  "  are  you  very  angry  ?  Do  you  mean  to 
scold  me  for  this  second  reserve  ?  I  mean,  for 
not  confiding  my  engagement  with  your  cousin 
to  you  ?  Nay,  you  must  not ;  for  you  know, 
how  much  I  have  always  hated  talking  of  love 
affairs." 

"You  are  engaged?"  said  Blandie;  ratlicr 
at  a  loss  for  a  reply. 

"  Yes ;  I  suppose  the  relation  in  which  we 
stand  is,  strictly  speaking,  an  engagement ;  al- 
though, I  don't  usually  allow  it  to  be  unc. 
You  know,"  Harriet  added,  half  smiling,  and 
glancing  at  her  dress,  "  so  long  as  I  wear  tliis, 
it  would  be  indelicate  to  engage  myself  a  se- 
cond time." 

•*  There  is,  then,  an  understanding,  between 
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you  and  Edtrard  Vavwour?    Ami  when  the 
ububI  period  of  widowhood  shall  lutve  cbj 
you  will  be  married  i" 

"  So  mama  says;  for  she  u  tlic  mtnkger  in 
this  instance.  You  know,  it  vna  ahrays  t 
mania  of  bcr's  that  I  should  marry  a  rich  man. 
For  my  own  part,  having  tssted  the  sweets  of 
matrimuny  once,  I  sometimes  tliink^" 

"  y^y,  Harriet,  you  »urely  are  attached  to 
Mr.  Vavasour  ?" 

Harriet  turned  her  head  away. 

« I  like  him  well  cnougli ;  and,  poanibly, 
should  like  him  better,  if  it  wore  out  for  • 
triiling  mortification  he  once  inflicted  oil  my 
vanity.** 

"How,  dear  Harriet  ?•» 

"  Why,  you  sec,"  said  Httniet,  rather  shoep- 
bhly,  "I  s|>ent  the  first  winter  after  pooc 
Sidney's  death,  at  Rome,  in  strict  retirement, 
of  course.  Well,  tliere  I  met  Edward  Vava- 
sour, alittost  as  much  a  hermit  as  myself.  \Vc 
saw  a  good  deal  of  each  other.    1  liked  his 
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society;  and  he  was,  dearly,  smitten  with  me; 
an  old  atory,  you  know.     Edward  was  very 
much  in  love ;  but  I  was  wealthy ;  he,  poor, 
and  too  high-hearted  to  seek  to  marry  a  woman 
whom  the  world  reckoned  his  superior.     So  he 
continned    lagging  on,  until   my  penetration 
having  read  his  motiTes ;  and  my  patience  (a 
Tirtue  of   which  my  stock  was   never  large) 
Wng  quite  exhausted,   I — I— proposed,   my- 
«lf.» 
"My  dear  Harriet!" 

"  I  don't  mean,  that  I  actually  said  *  Mr. 
Vavasour,  will  you  be  so  good  as  to  accept 
me  i'  hut  a  friend  of  mine — friends  are  very 
convenient  articles  on  such  occasions — inti- 
mated to  the  bashful  youth,  that  Harriet  Gre- 
viUe  was  above  mercenary  calculations." 

"And  what  did  he  do  i  Throw  himself 
»t  your  feet  in  an  ecstasy  of  love  and  grati- 
tude?" 

"No,  indeed.      He   wrote   me   an   exceed- 
ingly well  expressed  letter,  foU  of  love,  and 
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admirattnn,  and  esteem,  and  so  on ;  at  the 
same  time  assuring  m«,  that  he  could  not  take 
■dTBntagc  of  my  generosity :  such  conduct,  in 
his' vstimntioii,  would  have  been  less  thui 
manly.  You  think  him  right,  Blanche !  Yen— 
I  sec  you  do.  And  so,  perhapn,  he  was.  Still, 
I  felt  iBthrr  mortiAcd  tJian  pleoaed  nt  liiv  di»- 
intereittedncxs ;  more  particularly,  as  he,  forth- 
with, took  his  departure  from  Home." 

"  E^dvard  ia  %'ery  proud." 

"  I  know  it ;  and  the  reflection  proved  my 
greatest  consobition." 

>'  But  you  are  engaged  after  all  r  IIow  was  it 
brouglit  about  f" 

"In  this  manner.  Old  Lady  Warleigh,  you 
know,  lives  not  far  from  this;  a  stupid,  tiresome, 
woman ;  hut,  as  we  had  known  licr  son  intimate- 
ly, mama  insisted  on  my  cultiTating  her  ac- 
quaiiitnnce.  When,  therefore,  she  invited  us  to 
dine  and  sleep  at  her  house,  I  wm  obliged  to 
consent.  Vi'e  went;  and  there  found  Edward 
Vavasour.    I^ty  uc,  Blanclie:  the  meeting 
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ly  awkward.   I  am  sure,  I  bluHlied ;  and  M>, 
think,  did  he.    However,  to  prove  that  I  wait 
icither  vexed  nor  mortified  with  our  Roman 
ipiswie,  I  was  unusually  frank  and  friendly  in 
y  treatment  of  him;    and  the  vonset^uence 
iroTcd  B  conversation  with  msima,  in  which 
r.  Vavasour  informi>d  her,  that  having  now 
ery  prospect  of  a  material  cliangc  in  his  for- 
tunes, he  n~as  anxious  to  enroll  himself  as  my 
admirer.     My  position  was,  you  will  allow,  de- 
licate ;  I  could  neither  refuse  nor  accept.    But, 
happily,  my  hlack  dress  furniahed  a  pretext  for 
lay  ;  and  I  commissioned  mama  to  tell  him, 
t,  until  the  two  years  are  fully  expired,  I 
listen  to  no  overture  of  this  nature.    More- 
over,  I  expressed  my  dotcrmination  of  not  re- 
ceiving his  visits." 

*'  ^^^licll  determination,  you  both  adhere  to, 
admirnhly." 

"  Indeed,  his  arrival  yesterday  was  quite 
unexpected ;  and  I  shall  not  allow  him  to  re- 
main. In  fact,  roaroa  leaves  us  in  a  few  days, 
and  then  he  must  depart." 
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"  Poor  Godfrey  !"  nid  Blanche  imwit- 
tingljr. 

Hmrriet  started — 

"What  of  your  brotli«f  ?" 

"  Only  tlint — but  I  ouglit   not  to  speak 
him." 

"  Docs  Godfrey  stiU  c«rc  for  mc  ?" 

Blanclic  hesitated ;  and  vc  vrLll  not  analyse 
the  feelui;;s  which  prompted  her  reply,  when, 
at  length,  she  answered— 

*'  In  tlie  tiut  letter  I  received  from  h'ua,  my 
brother  asks,  vhcthcr  1  thought,  u-  Uic  heir  of 
Xcwstoke  Priors,  he  would  have  any  dtanoe 
with  you.  But  he  is  not  tlie  hoir  of  Newatoke 
Priors,  now,"  Blanche  added,  quickly. 

'*  IIow  did  that  happen?  How  is  it  that 
the  family  estate  goes  hack  to  Edward  i  And 
how  did  it  ever  come  into  your  line  at  all?" 

"  Uas  Mr.  Vavasour  not  told  you  ?" 

"No.  I  cmnnut  get  him  to  give  me  one 
word  c^  explanation ;  which  1  think  very  tire- 
some; for  I  am,  luiturally,  anxious  about  it 
And  what  makes  Edward's  silence  the  more 
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provoking,  is,  that  li«  declares  he  n«ver  will 
tell  roe ;  •  determinstion  that,  of  coune, 
greatly  increases  my  curiosity.  How  was  it, 
dear?  Nay,  you  may  trust  me.  Am  I  Dot^ 
almost,  one  of  the  family  /*' 

"  Harriet,  !  cannoU" 

"  You  cannot  ?" 

*■  No ;  do  not,  pray  do  not,  ask  me."  Then 
rinnt;,  hastily,  Blanche  lefl  the  room. 

In  the  hall  she  met  Edward;  and  full  of 
gratitude  for  his  delicate  reserve,  she  could 
svaroely  forbear  expressing  her  sense  of  thank- 
fulncsN.  She  did  nut  actually; — but  music's  self 
was  in  the  voice  in  which  »lie  spoke  the  usual 
salutation— while  a  xmile,  so  suf^  it  had  been 
almost  deemed  affectionate,  played  round  her 
mouth. 

A  cloud  [>assed  over  Kdward's  features ;  and 
when  he  accosted  Harriet,  his  manner  was  con- 
strained and  sorrowful. 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 


Blt  if  Blanche's  smile  wbs  soft,  Hairict's 
I  ^adsoiDe  sad  iiupiriting.  Sooo  she  won 
Ednrd  (rom  his  gloomy  okkmI,  and  Blanche 
bncted  >be  bad  nerer  seen  him  in  audi  high 
spirits,  as  oo  Uietr  retoni  &om  wandering  on 
the  beacfa  that  afternoon. 

Poor  BLancbe '.  How  chilling  lajr  the  senw 
of  isolation  on  her  be«rt  I  How  desolate,  bow 
painfdljr  alone,  the  felt.  Hnppine&s  was  all 
around  facr ;  Ednrd,  Harriet,  Mrs,  Browiilow, 
all  were  gav ;  all  satisfied  and  happy ;  while 
she  was  bending  under  sorrow  and  &n]itet]r. 
And  there  was  no  one  to  whom  she  could  im- 
part her  cares ;  no  one  to  lighten  her  wnght 
of  misery,  or  breatlie  a  sylUhle  of  consolation  1 
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It  u  true,  thn-  were  all  kind  to  her ;  but  tt 
was  the  kindness  of  compassion,  not  of  sym^ 
pathv:  and,  with  a  dixjioxitton  such  as  here, 
pity  tends  more  to  irritate  than  >oothe. 

And,  although  Blanche  endcMToured  to  quell 
the  spirit  of  repining ;  to  hash  those  dark,  and 
impious  (joeetioniiigs,  which,  in  the  liour  of 
trial  anil  temptation,  will  force  tliemselvcs  into 
the  Iteaita  and  minds  of  the  most  holy  men, 
■he  could  not  always  keep  bcr  subtil  enemy  at 
hay,  nor  rrfrain  from  dravring  a  comparison 
between  her  destiny  and  Harriet's.  The  one 
all  brightness  and  prosperity ;  the  other, 
gloom  and  wretchedness!  And  tliis  last  hap- 
piness, tliis  crowning  bleuing  of  a  cup  already 
iiill  to  overtluwing  witli  cartlily  bliss — Ed- 
ward's aJTection— shall  that  be  also  given? 
Yea,  his  affection,  surely,  was  a  blessing ;  no 
one  who  saw  him,  as  he  now  appeared,  could 
for  a  moment  question  it.  Full,  as  he  was,  of 
kindness,  and  tender  thouglitfulness  for  every 
one,  what  would  he  be  for  her  he  loved  r 
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"  Blnnchc,"  said  Hirrict,  one  crenbg,  **  look 
at  this  breoelet,  and  tell  roe  if  it  is  what  I  in- 
tended it  to  lie  ? — the  ditto  of  one  of  youn. 
Don't  fou  remember,  an  old  fubioned  brace- 
let Mr.  Vavaisour  gave  you,  and  which  I 
wanted  ^uo  to  bestow  on  me  ?  Bat  you  vere 
cburlish,  and  would  not  So  I  was  obli^d  to 
imitate,  and  I  do  not  think  very  succcM^ly. 
Where  a  the  original  ?  Do  get  it,  anci  let  as 
compare  the  two." 

"  1  hare  it  no  longer  in  my  pouenioii," 

**What,  you  hare  parted  witli  it?  Well 
then,  I  shall  quarrel  witii  you.  Indeed, 
BUnche,  I  shall.  If  yuu  hare  given  away  that 
bracelet  after  refusing  it  to  me,  1  conceive  that 
I  have  a  perfect,  most  undoubted,  right  to  feel 
offended."' 

"  I  did  not  give  away  any  of  those  trinkets," 
said  Blanche,  in  a  steady  tone  of  voice. 

"Tlien  what  hai  become  of  it?   Lost?" 

«  No.    My  father " 

"  Sold  it,  I  dare  say.    What  an  odd  mji^ 
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Ir.    Vavasour  was"   cried  the    tliougtitleu 
larriet ;  and  crossing  the    room,  she  placed 
Iterselfat  the  pinno. 

Kdwiird  wan  playing  chess  with  Mrs.  Brown- 

>w :  tlie  game  was  but  lialf  concluded ;  and 

all  nppearaiioc,  the  advant^v    all  on    his 

Je ;  bat  a  xuocesiion  of  faUe  moves,  on  his 

trt,  qutdily  rendered   her   the  victor;    and, 

ithout  asking  wlietber  or  not  slie  wished  to 

rare,  he  pushed  back  his  chair :  tlien, 

fldrtmlr.  drew  close  to  Blanche,  and 

:  in  a  whisper,  said — 

"  It  was  not,  then,  your  act ;  you  were  not 

,  party  to  the  tran«fcr  of  those  ornaments  J" 

"  I  am  sorry  you  should  believe  me  capable 
af  such  ingratitude.  I  had  no  part  whatever 
in  the  disposal  of  Mr.  Vavasour's  gifts:  nor 
even  a  suspicion  of  their  destination,  until  I 
•aw  Boue  of  them  at  Welldose  House," 
Blanche  said,  reproachfully.  And  as  she 
spoke,  ber  eye  glanced  keenly,  tier  oheek  was 
crimson,  her  small,  gracefnlly  proportioned 
head   thrown    proudly    back.      Long  it    was. 


352 


KEVSTOKX    PBtOnS. 


since  Blandia  had  looked  bo  beaatiful  u 
then. 

Edtrard  waa  silent  for  a  moment ;  then, 
drawing  sliU  nearer  to  Miss  Vavasour,  lie  waa 
on  tlie  point  of  again  nddresxing  her,  when 
Mn.  Brownlow  exclaimed — 

"  Harriet,  Harriet,  1  muxt  insiit  upon  it  that 
you  sing  no  mure.  I  raiiiiot,  will  not,  suffer 
it.  Thi»  morning,  jrou  sang  for  at  least  twenty 
minutes }  and,  you  know,  you  are  forbidden 
vocal  music  altogether.  Mr.  Vavasour,  pray 
interfere.  Blanche,  oiy  dear  Binnche,  take 
Harriet's  place ;  do,  to  oblige  me." 

"  Mama,  I  am  not  tired." 

"  It  does  nut  matter.  You  must  not  sing 
another  note.  Mr.  Vava»our,  her  health,  her 
life,  itself,  depend  upon  it.  Pray,  interpose 
your  Tcto.— Blanche,  my  dear—'' 

Blanche  obeyed.  Mr.  Vavasour  did  the 
same.  She,  by  playing,  for  she  oould  not  sing  -, 
he,  by  devoting  himself  to  Harriet,  until  it  waa 
time  to  separate  for  the  night. 

Bhuiche  fancied  lliat  Harriet's  "good  night" 
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not  quite  as  cordial  as  uatial.   Mrs.  Brawn- 
r's    dumissal  of   her   wu,   uiMjuestJCMiaMjrf 
Btant  and  unfriendly.    And,  on  tlie  raoraow, 
>e    did    not    fancy,    she    was    certain,    that 
Iward's  manner  was  dc«{>ly  tinctured  with 
re; — a  caprioc  which  appeared  to   grow 
3n  him :  he  rarely  spoke  to,  or  even  looked 
her  I  and  when  tlie  forms  of  good  breeding 
>n9trained  him  to  address  Mi»  Vavasour,  bia 
>rds  were   few,  his   tone  distant   and  cere- 
ion  io  us. 

At  first,  Blanche  was  ptunfuUy  affected  by 
nis    change  of   muod :    but    after   reflection 
itrompted,  tliat  she  should  ratbcr  acknowledge 
De  drcumstanoe  as  ■  subject   fur  rejoicing, 
their  present  position,  it  was,  surely,  l»ettcr 
le   ahould  entertain   bard   tboaghta   of  Mr. 
sv«»our ;  that  the  distressing  leason  ahe  had 
ones  learnt  from  him,  should  be  engraven  on 
er  heart  even  in  adamantine  diaractcra :  and 
rn,  often,  did  she  force  her  thoughta  to  rest 
upon   tlie  scene  which  had  disclosed  bow  ftntt 
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worthy  of  ber  love  had  been  the  idol  she  ' 
shrined   to    her  ]roang    heart;  aye,  and    had 
ahooat  workbipped. 

Blaacbe  was  octit^  towards  Edward  as  he 
had  done  formerly  by  her;  vitli  tlib  diHerence, 
bowerer,  that  while  passion  and  pride  had  been 
his  prompter* — propriety  aod  pmdence  were 
hers.  Still,  the  result  was,  in  both  respccUt, 
alike;  Edward  had  naracd  his  angry  feelings 
till  they  grew  into  avenion ;  she  encouraged 
ben,  until  soomful  intlifTeTence  became  the 
abiding  temper  of  her  mind. 
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CHAPTER  XX. 

Miss  Vatasoub  met  other  acqnaintancea 
besides  Edward  and  Lord  Warleigh.  A  Fancy 
Fur,  for  the  benefit  of  some  local  charity,  bad 
been  announced ;  which,  ^ling  better  amase- 
ment,  many  visiters,  as  well  aa  rendenta,  re- 
solved to  patronise. 

Mrs.  Grefille  was  one  of  the  nomber. 
Blanche  would  gladly  have  remained  at  home ; 
but  Harriet,  without  intending  it,  was  apt  to 
oerdse  a  sort  of  petty  tyranny  owtr  every 
HKmber  of  the  &mily.  That  which  amused 
her  miut,  she  supposed,  amuse  her  finends. 
An  entertainment  to  which  she  wished  to  go. 
*Mild  not,  by  any  possibility,  prove  wearisome 
totUsDche. 
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To  the  bauar,  therefore,  Mrs.  Drownlow, 
Blanche,  Harriet  and  Edward  went,  and  u-ere 
not  long  in  wishing  themselves  awaj*.  The  dajr 
was  unfavourahlc  ;  the  ohjccts  exhibited  for  sale 
not  worth  tlie  trouble  of  inspection  j  and  the 
companj'  exceedingly  indifferent.  To  add  to 
their  diHcoinposure,  long  before  t)ie  time  ap- 
]>ointed  for  the  arrival  of  their  carriage,  a 
itltower  of  rain  obliged  them  to  take  shelter  in 
a  booth  appropriated  to  tlic  sale  of  refreah- 
tnents ;  ^d  now,  crowded  to  excess.  Harriet 
amused  herself  with  quizzing  the  different  in- 
dividuals who  offended  her  notion  of  fashion, 
or  gcntihty.  Mrs.  Brownluw  conversed  with 
one  or  two  acxiuaiiitaiioes ;  and  Blanche}  with 
Lord  Warleiglj. 

"  Do  go  and  see  if  tlu>t  tiresome  carriage  is 
not  come,"  said  Harriet,  having  exhausted  her 
powers  of  satire.  And  Edward  departed,  fur 
the  third  lime  in  quest  of  the  vehicle. 

Near  the  entranoe,  his  passage  was  ob- 
structed b)-  his  old  admirer,  Augusta  Marwell, 


NKWRTOKR  PBiona. 


257 


an 
th. 


ovr  Mrs.  Peter  Tonilitiiton,  hanging  on  her 
us  band's  ttrm. 

"  La!''   sh«  exclaimed,  accosting   Edward, 

Mr.  Forrester,  how  do  you  do  i" 

"  Forrester  ?"  aaid  Peter.  «  WTijr,  Guaay, 
hat  con  j'oa  be  thinking  of?     That  gontle- 

an'a  name's  not  Foncster," 

"  Mr.  Forrester,"  Augusta  pcrsercrcd,  "  I'm 
glad  to  sec  you ;  and  that's  more  than 
every  one  would  be.  Mama  yrat  exceedingly 
angry  at  the  way  in  which  you  left  WcUcIosc 

ouse.  She  was,  indeed.  But,  perhaps,  you 
vrouldn't  like  it  to  be  talked  about ;  now,  too> 
that  you're  in  such  high  company ;  so,  well 
■ay  no  more  about  it ;  only  mama  was   sadly 

sed ;  which,  you  know,  wasn't  wonderful  j 
"because,  it's  impossible  to  ^et  a  tutor,  such  as 
abe  requires,  all  in  a  minute." 

^  If  I  mistake  not,"  Edward  answered,  rex- 
edly,  for  general  attention  was  beginning  to 
direct   itaelf  towards   him,    "  you   mentioned 
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Mrs.  Marwell's  displeasure  in  botli  the  letters 
I  received  from  you." 

•*  Letters  1    L«,  Mr.  Forrester,  what  letters  ? 
T^'hat  can  you  mean  ?" 

"  Sini]>Iy,  that  twice  I  had  tlie  honour  of 
hearing  from  Miu  Auguxta  Marwell.    Whetlier 
Che  coinmuiii  cations  were  daiidestine  or  iioC,    „ 
1  do  not  venture  to  Hurmixe."  1 

"  Mr.  Forrester,  it's  a  fib.  I  never  wrote 
to  any  gentleman  cUutdcstinely.  And  you're  | 
very  unpoUte  to  tax  me  with  doing  any  thing 
of  the  .tort.  Peter,  thix  gentleman's  insulting 
me!^  exclaimed  the  weak  Augusta,  now  dis- 
liking Edward  quite  as  much  as  site  bad, 
formerly,  beliorcd  herself  attached  to  him  : 
and  wliose  attack  owed  its  origin  to  spleen 
caused  )>y  his  neglecting  her  overtures. 

"  Sir,"  said  Peter,  bristling  up,  "  tins  lady 
is  my  wife;  and  if  any  body  dares  to  insult  her, 
I  shall  require  satisfsction." 

"  If,"  answered  Edward,  "  1  have  distressed 
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your  mfe's  feelings,  I  am  ready  to  apolo^Be ; 
or,  rather,  to  expl^n." 

"  Oh,  no ;  I  am  not  offended ;''  said  the 
weak  Angoata*  suddenly  awakened  to  the 
danger  of  an  exposure. 

Edward  continued,  without  regarding  her 
words :  "  As  for  t/ou,  Mr.  Peter  Tomlinson, 
yoa  are  entirely  beneath  my  notice.  I  will 
trouble  yoa  to  stand  aside,  and  suffer  me  to 
paaa." 

"  Pretty  chap,  indeed,  to  give  himself  such 
airs  !"  Peter  muttered ;  at  the  same  time  try- 
ing to  look  big ;  although,  in  truth,  he  much 
rejoiced  when  Edward's  back  was  turned : 
while  Mrs.  Peter,  who  ainoe  her  marriage — a 
atcJen  one — had  sometimes  entertained  sns- 
foaata  respecting  her  husband's  pedigree,  in 
an  under  vtHCe  expressed  her  surprise  at  Ed- 
warcf s  oooduct  and  manner ;  which  last,  she 
mevred,  was  mtHc  like  a  master  speaking  to 
•  aonnt,  than  one  gentleman  addressing 
anotber. 


SCO 


NBWVTOKB    rRIOIt-1. 


Augusta  went  extremely  near  the  mark ;  and 
Peteff  fcrlitig  every  moment  more  ancomfort- 
ablc,  looked  around  for  any  oljject  tliat  might 
serve  to  change  the  con\'eruition. 

"  As  I'm  alive,"  he  at  length  eschiinied. 
"  there's  Blanche  Vavasour  !"  Then,  dragging 
his  kd)'  after  him  with  so  little  ceremony,  that 
•he  nearly  fell  over  Lord  Warleigh,  Tomlinson 
forced  his  vray  to  Blanche.  "  Well,  Miss  Va- 
vasour," he  began,  while  proffering  a  hand 
she  did  not  choose  to  see ;  '*  so  you're  amongst 
old  friends  again.  Glad  of  it;  for,  you  know, 
it  is'nt  alivays  that  genteel  people  like  to  keep 
company  with  the  daughter  of  . . , ." 

"  You  arc  Iunt>  Miss  Vavasour)  tlic  heat  of 
the  tent  has  overcome  you,"  Lord  Warieigb 
cried,  whilst  smelling-bottles  and  Tinaigrettes 
were  eagerly  presented. 

*'  If  we  could  only  get  awayl"  exclaimed 
Harriet.  "  Edward,  is  that  carriage  ever 
coming?  or>  are  we  to  stay  here  all 
night?" 
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"  My  cab  is  waiting,"  said  Lord  Warleigh, 
doubtfully. 

"  Yes,  yes ;  that  will  do.  Blancbe,  dear, 
the  (ur  will  revive  you  more  than  any  thing." 

Blanche  was  already  better;  and  as  Mrs. 
Greville's  carriage  was  then  announced,  in 
that  they  returned  home. 

"  Poor  Lord  Warleigh!"  remarked  Harriet. 
**  How  provoked  and  disappointed  be  vas.  If 
it  were  not  quite  contrary  to  etiquette,  I  should 
expect  to  bear  of  his  challenging  Christopher 
for  bringing  the  carriage  just  in  time  to  prevent 
his  driving  Blanche  home." 

**  What  made  you  faint,  my  dear  ?"  inqmred 
Mrs.  Brownlow. 

'*  What  a  question,  mama !  Just  think  of 
the  beat,  the  crowd,  the  smell  of  tarts  and 
cheeaecakes." 

"  Horrid !"  said  Edward.  "  I  was  very 
nearly  sick  myself." 

"  And  I,  unhappily,  am  apt  to  faint," 
Blanche  mormured. 
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rl  cannot  exactly-  gather  from  your  statement 
rfaetlier  he  haa  acted  well  or  ill  tovrards  you. 

.suspect  Ihe  latter ;  and,  if  so but  I  wiU 

[auspeixl  my  judgment,  until  I  liear  from  j^our 
omi  lips,  the  whole  and  precise  truth.    And 

I, we  arc  beggars,  and  disgraced !  My  jjoor, 
poor  Blsncbe.  For  myself,  1  can  bear  this 
reverse  of  fortune ;  but,  on  your  account,  the 
prospect  almottt  drives  me  mad." 
A  great  deal  more  in  the  same  style  had 
Godfirey  written ;  and  Blanche  wept  bitterly 
whilst  perusing  this  evidence  of  his  distress : 

(she  trembled,  also,  when  she  reflected  on  the 
mge  which  would  possess  her  brother's  spirit, 
ithoutd  he  over  ascertain  the  truth  respecting 

IKdwanl.      Could    Godfrey   but  suspe<:t    how 
£dward  had  insulted  her — but  that,  of  course, 
should  never  lie ;   and  she  rejoiced   that  her 
^tiamtivc  Itad  not  been  mora  explicit. 

"WcU  Blanche,"  said  Harriet,  "what  does 
iodfircy  tell  you}  Is  he  coming  soon  to 
Sngland?    And  how  often  has  he  lost  that 
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roving  heurt  of  his,  since  he  has  been  away  r 
Now  don't  frown.  Vou  know  (Jodfrcy  hai  been 
in  love  twenty  times,  iit  the  very  least,  bidcc  we 
parted.  All  men  arc  so  fickle  and  verwtile  in 
their  attachments,  th«t  even  my  superlutivc 
charms  would  fail  of  ensuring  constancy. 
Depend  upon  it,  therefore,  your  hrother  has 
l>een  iu  utd  out  of  lo\-e,  at  least  twenty  tunes, 
since  he  left  England." 

As  Harriet  made  this  sally  purely  in  the 
spirit  of  coquetry,  and  as  tliat  spirit  was  per- 
fectly evident;  both  she  and  Blanche  were 
rather  surprised  vhen  Kdward,  instead  of  re- 
plying to  the  diallenge,  repeated  the  lively 
widow's  timt  interrogation,  by  asking  earnestly, 
whetlier  Godfrey  would  be  soon  at  home  ? 

"  My  brother  holds  out  that  hope ;"  our 
heroine  answered.  Tlien,  reflcrtiog  that  God- 
frey had  desired  her  to  transmit  to  Edward  his 
ratification  of  their  compact;  and  feeling,  tliat 
to  speak  upon  the  subject  would  lie  almost 
impossible,  she  offered  the  letter  to  him,  say- 
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ing,  as  the  major  portion  of  the  contents  re- 
lated to  family  aflairs  nearly  concerning  him, 
fae  vonid,  perhaps,  give  himself  the  trouble  of 
reading  it. 

Edward  looked  very  much  surprised ;  but 
taking  the  pscket  irom  her  hand,  walked  to- 
wards the  window,  and  began  its  perusal. 

Five  minates  afterwards,  some  morning 
visiters  were  shewn  into  the  room  ;  and  when 
the  confusion  produced  by  their  entrance  had 
subsided,  Blanche  found  her  brother's  letter 
lying  by  her  work-box.  £dward  had  placed  it 
there,  and  disappeared ;  she  had,  therefore,  no 
opportanity  of  aticcrtaining  in  what  manner 
Godfrey's  communication  affected  him ;  nor 
did  fae  offer  any  allusion  to  the  subject  during 
the  reminder  of  the  day.  Blanche  felt  per- 
plexed and  hurt. 

*'  Ooes  he  purpose  writing  to  me  ?"  she 
asked  herself  ;  "  or  will  he  treat  the  subject 
with  contemptuous  silence?" 

Neither  was  Mr.  Vavasour's  intention.     On 

vob.  ill.  N 
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the  morrow,  he  entered  tlie  sutnmer-huuiic, 
already  mentioned,  where  Blanche  was  sitting  ; 
and  where,  in  truth,  she  was  atx-ustunitid  to 
spend  no  inconsiderable  portion  of  her  time. 

'*  Harriet  is  in  the  drawing-room,"  she  slid. 

"  Miss  Varasour,"  he  aiiHwered,  "  will  you 
favour  me  with  ten  minutes'  conrcrsation  ;" 

"  No  ;'■  Blanche  replied  fBintly  ;  '*  at  Ica^l, 
I  would  mtlicr  be  excused." 

"Asa  member  of  your  family,  u  one  in- 
tcre&ted  for  your  welfare " 

"Mr.  Vavasour,"  interrupted  Blanche,  "I 
uni  unhappy,  ill,  unlit  for  business.  Godfrey 
will  be  in  England  soon ;  and  he  will  arrange 
every  tiling  with  you.  1  cannot,  indeed  I  can- 
not, s]ieuk  upon  a  subject  so  painful  to  ny^ 
feelings.  You  hnve  read  my  brotlier's  letter, 
you  see  tliat  he  is  willing  to  rcdreai  the  pled^ 
I  gave,  and  you  accepted— let  that  satisfy  you. 
And  do  not  press  on  my  consideration,  circum- 
stances which  bow  me  to  the  very  cwlli  willi 
shame.' 
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Blauche  grew  excited  as  she  spoke;  and 
Bdward  stutxl  perplexed,  irrcsolato.  He  coatd 
uot  bring  bimself  to  Itave  ber  in  that  state  of 
agitation ;  and  yet,  wltat  comfort  oould  his 
presence  prore }  He  stood,  then,  irresolute 
Hand  silent,  with  his  ejrcs  beat  oo  the  ground. 
A  few  seconds,  and  Mi&s  Vavaaour  became 
comparatively  cidni. 

**  I  beg  your  pardun  for  this  display  uf  folly. 

ea,  fully  is  the  appropriate  term.     Is  not  all 

folly  ?  Harriet  would  tell  you  so."   And 

idie  triud   to  smile;    but  the  endeavour 

proved  abortive;    and  the  expression  which 

her  features   subseqacntJy  wore,    was   almost 

ghastlr. 

"  Blanche,"   said  Edward,    "  Blandte,  wilt 

ou  suffer  mo  to  say  two  words  to  you  ?" 

"  Yes,*'    she   answered    in   a  low   whisper. 

Yea ;    say  what  you    [dease.     1  can — I  will 

Only  rciiwmber,   for  yoor  own  sake, 

tcmeinber,  that  be  who  wrought  your  injury 

and  our  degradation,  can  injure  you  no  more. 

h3 
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Spodk  fntt;  of  him.  He  wronged  yoa  fni- 
hHj ;  bat  be  a  pmc  to  mswer  fur  bis  choK; 
■vUc,  od  the  b(»ds  of  us,  his  children,  thr 
of  thai  un  have  fnUen.    Puvntj, 


"  J*«y,"  iniCTTupted  Edward.  "  not  poTCTtr, 
MiU  In*  diagiace.  Yvur  Other's  mtifartinWi 
tmmiMj  at  least — it  outht  not,  reflect  on  jm. 
And  ••  n^nls  fortune— ^it  was  on  that  lub- 
ject  I  was  anxiofu  to  speak ;  for  there  ii  s 
pasHge  in  Toar  brother'a  letter  which  kadi 
me  to  suppose  tliat  you  are  ij^norant  oftbt 
oondilioRs  of  my  reputed  father's  Will,  li  this 
sot  or,  are  you  aware,  that  according  to  tlul 
\MI1,  yoo,  and  eaiA  of  your  brothers  an  cs- 
titied  to  bequesta  which  must,  at  any  nir. 
place  all  idea  of  want  out  of  the  ciuestiofi." 

'*  I  know  nothing  o£  Mr.  Vavasour's  IVill.' 

"  He  bequeathed  twenty  thousand  poua^ 
to  you.  Ten  to  your  eldest  brother  besiin 
other  proi>«1y ;  and  half  that  aum  to  Artlmf''' 

l^^hile    Uatening     to    this    cominunicsMOt 
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Blanche's  countenance  lit  up,  and  she  answered 

I  with  some  animation, 
"  I  reJMCc  to   learn  that  it  will  be   in  my 
power  to  discharge  my  debt  to  you." 
"  To  me,  how  are  you  indebted  to  me  ?" 
"  When  I  implored  you  to  suspend  your  en- 
deavours to  recover  your  inheritance,  I  pledged 
myself  that  you  should  be  no  loser  by  the  dtrlay 
I  begged  for.    I  did  not  tbcn  suspect,  thai, 
living  MS  we   did,  my  father  could  expend  a 
tithe  of  his  nnnuid  income ;    nor  was  it  until 
•fter   hia  decease   that  1   became  aware  how 
^■tnuch  mistaken  I  had  been.     IIis  aSain  were 
left   in    great    disorder;    far    from    amassing 

I -wealth,  he  has,  I  fear,  contracted  debts.  I 
possess  no  means  to  repay  the  money  of  which 
yuu  have  been  defrauded ;  and  I  will  confess 
that  this  conWction  has  added,  not  a  little,  to 
my  anxiety  and  grief.  Stilt,  if  I  am,  indeed, 
entitled  to  the  sum  you  mention,  it  will,  in  a 
great  measure  satisfy  your  claim  ;  and  Godfrey, 
B  I  am  well  assured,  wUl  gladly  make  good  tlie 
deficiency." 
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**  Miss  Varuour,  vou  are  rtry  anfaf^^ni^; 
I  tnigbt  almoat  sar,  rindictirc ;  indeed  ym 
we.  Wbkt  Is  it  bat  Uw  spint  of  rewntamt 
which  icnpelN  yuu  at  thlx  tnoineot  i  You  hm 
tint  forgotten,  you  ouinut  for^pve  my  iatn*- 
penuice  siid  harshness ;  aud  br  maluDg  s  fo 
ptwsl  which,  yoa  know,  will  be  most  diurcu- 
ing  to  my  feelingn,  you  revenge  the  •intwl  I 
unce,  unhappily,  tnfli<;ted  oti  yours." 

"  i  aaiure  you  I  am  not  aottutted  by  tfcii 
spirit  of  revenge)  but  1  incarrcd  a  ilcht,  tai 
to  discharge  it  is,  surely,  nothing  but  an  sO  of 
probity." 

"  And  do  yuu  imngiiie  thnt  I  will  acorpt  llm 
nioncy  ?  SufTor  you  to  sncrifico  your  inU*reat>  ■ 
a  faiiciAil  impremioti  held  by  yuuraelf  aloneV-  ' 
Never  !" 

"  You  will  paiD  Dte  by  refunng  to  renin 
However,  tliere  needs  no  Turtticr  diw-ouian 
this  matter,  just  at  present;  Godfrey  will 
ill  England  soon  and  he  will  armiige  it  for 
Would,   oh  would,  that   be    had   been 
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"  BUiichfi  checked  herself;  ami  turning 

from  Edwant,  fixed  h«r  gaxe  upon  tlte  sea 
which  Uy  bcfoix!  her,  one  tbsI  sheet  of  dark 
unbroken  bhie. 

"  BlKiicIie — Miss  Vavasour,  I  may  not  call 
you  Blanche,  for  though  we  are  relntions,  you 
will  not  look  on  ine  an  such." 

"  I  did  so  onoe;  and  well  did  you  requite 
Riy  foiillsh  and  rocnantic  confidence,"  Blanche 
answered ;  yet  hardly  had  she  spoken,  ere  she 
resetted  and  would  joyfully  have  recalled  lan- 
guage, in  Edward's  prc»cnt  mood,  assuredly 
not  generous. 

"  I  was  to  blame,  fearfully  to  blame.  Sdll, 
could  you  but  guess  half  that  I  have  suflcred 
from  remorse  and  shame ;  how  bitterly  my 
heart  reproaches  me;  you  would  not  upbrai<I — 
Nay,  I  believe,  you  would  rather  feel  compa»- 
lion." 

"  And  yet  it  is  but  a  few  nights  since,  that 
you  suspected  roe  of  conduct,  at  once,  sordid 
and  ungrateful." 
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i  ipafce,  like  iloirly  turned  tuwards 
He  eonid  doC  endure  to  meet  ber  aoft, 
*jf,  tad  be   Blmost  writhed  with 
)«  be  answered, 

to  mc,  BUnche.  onljr  for  five  tni- 
lad  hstea  ktodly ;  for  I  do  not  speak  to 
my  eoDdoet,  nor  eren  to  obtain  your 
■;  that,  I  fear,  is  hopeless;  but  during  our 
there  was  one  circumstance  which 
OK  nocc  than  it  stiould  have  done ; 
b«k*iuc^  if  duly  estimated  might,  possibljr, 
lead  fua  to  jndfc  me  with  greater  indulgence. 
Hi^iiiitin  the  wound  you  formerly  inflicted 
oa  my  feelingE;  and  judge,  if  you  oaa,  how 
nacfa  thmi  wound  tortured  me.  I  was  a  proud 
man — one,  who  had  been  always  courted  and 
caressed ;  a  child,  a  boy,  a  youth,  a  man,  I 
bad  never  experienced  one  mortifying  check, 
until  you  scomftiUy  rejected  me,  Ye« — from 
yoo,  my  haughty  spirit  received  iu  first  Icsaon 
of  humility.  I  have  had  many  since;  hut  none 
occasioned   panp  such  aa  1  endured  on  the 
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perusul  of  your  letter. — It  nearly  maddened  nie. 
Tet  not  from  pride  ulone  did  my  sharpest 
•gony  arise. — No,  no,  it  vros  not  irritated  pride 
which  lufFered ;  it  was  the  love  1  bore  yoa, 
Blanche ;   love,   whicli    yuu  cannot   esttimate ; 

Ku  do  not  know,  none  but  royielf  can  know, 
depth  and  eaniestneas.  But  you  rejected 
my  affection,  trampled  my  feelings  under  foot, 
■uirtilied  my  pride ;  and  the  wound  waa  still 
ranklitig  at  my  heart  when  our  interview  took 
place.  Aye,  and  tn  spite  of  all  that  happened, 
althoogh  I  believed  that  in  requital  of  my  luve 
jroo  had  kagued  witii  your  fatlier  for  my  ruin, 
tiiough  ttil]  misjudging  you,  I  thought  the 
■Itempt  you  made  to  work  upon  my  feelingH 
was  merely  an  abuae  of  former  influence — '* 

"  Mr.  Vavasour,  indeed,  you  greatly  wrong- 
ed me." 

"  I  know  it — 1  know  it.  1  am  aenaible  I 
wronged  you.  In  that,  aa  in  tlie  trantfer  of 
the  jewels,  I  have  judged  you  moat  uiifiurly. 
But,  in  spite  of  my  erroneous  judgment,  evca 

N  3 
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when  biassed  by  that  false  itnpresKion,  at  tlie 
time  when  the  roughness  of  my  manner  be- 
tokened more  than  efttrangement,  even  then, 
1  ray,  tlierc  was  a  struggle  in  my  breaat  which 
proved  my  old  feelings,  my  old  attachment, 
existed  stili.  Oh,  for  the  sake  of  tiiat  alfection, 
tJtink  of  my  nf^r  conduct  with  tite  indulgcncr 
it  so  laucli  require)*.  1  do  not  nsk  you  to  for- 
give me ;  but  to  judge  my  fault  with  mildnes^i 
and  with  charity.  Blanche,  say  that  you  will ; 
tvl)  me,  that  you  will,  at  lenit,  eudeavour  b> 
think  gently  of  me." 

Blanche  extended  lier  hand.  Could  she  do 
less  >  Edward's  eyes  were  dim  with  tears,  and 
his  voice  hroken,  and  honrse.  Sbe  offered  bim 
bor  hand  in  token  of  for^renewi ;  and  while  he 
yet  held  it  between  his,  Harriet  appeared  at 
'the  entrance  of  the  SQn)mer<house.  Naturally 
enough,  she  seemed  more  astonished  tlian  well 
pleased, 

"  Will  you  walk  ?"  said  Edward,  recovering 
his  embarrassment     "  Will  you  venture  on  tlM 
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I  }  I  came  thnt  v*y,  and  found  the  sanda 
ite  available.  Nov,  dw  "ot  refuse  nie ;  you 
Know  1  am  for  town,  to-morrow;  so  this  will 
pur  last  ritmblc.  Besides,  1  hare  something 
8«y ;  a  family  secret  to  confide." 
Harriet  appeared  unwilling;  bat  Edvard 
ed  her  hand  bencittli  his  arm,  and  led  Iter 
ivm  the  Btcpa  communicating  with  tlie 
I>cach. 

"What  will  he  tell    her?     What  is  this 
family  secret?     Not,    surely,    my  fatlier's  la- 
mentable tiistory ;    and  yet,  tlierc  is  no  other. 
Yes,  he  will  purchase  Harriet's  pardon,  for  she 
ia     certainly  displeased,    by    that    disclosure. 
Well,  she  is  generous ;  and  if  tlie  story  goes 
no  farther,  K<Iward.  perhaps,  is  right  in  telling 
her ;    she  has  a  claim  to  all  his   confidence : 
at  leust,  she  will  have,  soon." 
L        Blanche  spent  a  few  minutes  in  tiiougltt  [ 
then,  slowly  walked  tow-ards  tlie  house.     Mrs. 
Brownlow  was,  happily,  engaged  with  TiMtertt ; 
and  she  felt  herself  at  full  liberty  to  M«k  lier 
own  apwinient. 


J7« 

She  vMtad  im-q«ii ;  b«  abe  bod 

UMT.      Her    BTtTM  WSS    ID    •  pBlfcct  WlHll  i 

Mxne  ftbe  hid  jaM  goa*  thnMgfa ;  Ethmf  i 
WQCik,  hi*  eipreiwotw,  enxy  gesture  he  hi 
used,  were  pfctent  to  ber  tbcM^bta ;  nd  • 
tliii  distreasng  state  of  fecLing,  mbt  oouid  tb- 
cern  but  one  Bonrce  of  comfort — Mr.  Van- 
»aar'i  proxtaute  depwtore. 

"  When  be  ia  gone,"  abe  nid,  "  tlicre  <nlL 
perhapt,  be  rest  for  tnc." 

Blancbe's  head  ached  nolcntly ;  *o  nolentif, 
at  to  aSbrd  a  pretext  foe  remaiDitig  in  he 
room  tliat  crening.  In  fact,  she  did  pot  fiiS 
it  for  some  days.  Ilanssed  aiid  agitaltJ,  l 
ucnroos  fever  follovcd  ber  intenriev 
Edward ;  and  when  sufficiently  rccorewd 
leave  lier  chamber,  she  found  tlie  family  ptfiy 
smaller  titan  before — Edward  had  taken  ha 
parture;  and  Mrs.  Brownlow  wan  un  the 
t^f  doing  as  much. 
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CHAPTER   XXI. 

"  Hambibt,"  aud  Mrs.  Bnnnilow  to  her 
daiigbter,  the  erening  previoiu  to  thar  aeps- 
ratioD,  "  wiQ  y oo  be  ruled  Air  oooe,  bj  one 
who  knowi  m  little  more  of  bomin  natnre  tban 
yon  dof" 

"Gire  Jtp  this  foolish  adtaae  of  bsTii^ 
Blandw  to  lire  wish  joa.  Ho*  being  here 
now,  may  be  all  wdl  oion^  bfcantr  ya«  want 
a  companioii.  Bnt  afto'  job  an  manied,  ber 
constant  residenee  beneatb  yoor  roof  wonld  be, 
bdiere  me,  botb  imwiae  and  anneeeaaaiT.  I 
cao't  eoDcene  wiiat  coold  bare  made  yon  dunk 
of  socfa  a  tbmg." 

"MaaiSjas  lam  to  marry  ibe  wr^n WKrirre 


'  Are  Ifce  priiie?|ilei  of  fid  hoBui  luturr. 
1**""'fc*  IS  ■  very  ciptintiag  ffA ;  and  bctbrr 
me,  tbrriet.  Ton  wiO  act  Boat  tmpivdatlf  if 
nra  thrDT  her  constantlT  in  EdwanPt  way." 

"Tbere  is  do  danger.  Edvard,  bimsdr, 
objects  tD  ber  Rriog  vitb  as.'' 

*  Indeed  t    And  oa  what  pretext  ?" 

*  Ob,  jftra  kntnr,  men  rvry  often  object  f? 
:  a  tfaird  penon  in  tbe  bonse.    Bestdea, 
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the  says,  he  doesn't  itDsginc  she  ii'ould  like  to 
live  with  us:  nor,  to  »»y  the  trutl),  do  1." 
"  I  rejoice  to  lie&r  it.  And  I  most  sincerely 
I  trust,  that  both  Blanche  snil  Edward  Varuour 
may  remain  in  the  Aamc  mind.  An  occasioniU 
visit  may  be  fea&ihle  enough,  but  notliing 
further.  Keroember,  how  the  carried  off 
LonI  Wnrleigh.  Before  he  knew  Blanche, 
he  was  very  much  inclined  to  admire  you ; 
but  from  the  moment  he  saw  her,  there  was 

Ian  end  of  your  ever  lieing  Lady  Warleigh." 
"  Mama,    I  would   not   Imve  married    Lord 
Warleigh,  if  he  had  axked  me  twenty  times !" 
"  That   does  not  signify.      Bhmche    drew 
away  your  admirer,  and  she  may  do  m  much 

I  by  your  husband,  if  you  arc  not  watchful." 
*'  Do  yon  know,   I  suspect  Lord  Warleigh 
still  admires  Blanche." 
"  1  fear  nof 

"  What  keeps  him,  tlieii,  so  long  with  hia 
tiresome  old  motJicr.-" 
"  Has  he  been  there  long?" 
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"  Three  weelts  at  the  very  I«ast ;  and  during 
t)iot>e  three  weeks,  he  has  been  here  constantly. 
Now  he  doesn't  come  to  see  me,  because  be 
Itnows  I  am  engaged  to  Edward ;  I  suppose 
you  are  not  his  object.  Blanche,  therefore, 
must  be." 

"  I  wish  with  all  my  heart  she  may,  I 
shotiM  be  glad,  exceedingly  glad,  to  see  her 
married  to  so  excellent  a  yuung  man.'' 

"Then,  why  don't  you  further  his  soitf 
You  may  so  easily  give  it  a  helping  hand 
during  your  visit  to  his  motlicr." 

"  1  am  no  matchmaker,"  Harriet  smiled.  *'  1 
di.-Uike  matchmaking :  nothing  should  ever  in- 
duce me  to  make,  or  meddle,  in  such  matters," 
Mrs.  Brownlow  answered ;  nererthelcas,  during 
a  visit  of  two  days  which  she  bestowed  on 
Lady  Warle^h,  she  did  and  said  ererythuig 
prudence  and  propriety  permitted  to  bring  the 
young  Peer  back  to  Blanche's  feet. 
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CHAPTER  XXII. 

Whbn  left  alone  with  Harriet,  Blanche 
found  herself  far  liappier  than  she  had  been 
for  montha,  almost,  it  might  be  said,  for  years. 
Godfrey  waa  on  his  way  home ;  Edward,  she 
knew,  thought  kindly  of  her ;  the  uninterrupted 
quiet  of  the  life  she  led  soothed  and  revived 
her  spirits,  while  the  mild  sea  breezes  invigo- 
rated her  frame  and  restored  the  soft,  trans- 
parent bloom,  which  formerly  had  flushed  her 
cheek. 

Bat  not  so,  Mrs.  Greville.  She  drooped  in 
mind  and  looks ;  every  unpleasant  symptom  of 
her  malady  appeared  on  the  increase ;  her 
natural  kind  and  cheerfiil  temper  became 
ptevish  ;  her  manner  towards  Blanche,  unccr- 
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service.     Don't,  therefore,  te&xe  me  by 
Hiiig  medical  adrice.     '  Throw  phyaic  U* 
I  dogs ;  III  nunc  of  it !' ''  Mid  Hnrnet,  with 
i  bint  reviral  of  her  chuvcteristic  rivucity. 

Mrs.  Grcvillc't  gaiety  lanted  during  t)ic  re- 
Bftindcr  of  the  dity.     And  had  not  Blanche** 
enetration  told  her  tliat  her  friend't  njitritii 
rere  assumed,  she  miglit  have  been  deceived 
npccting  tlic  iR^*aIid'B  actual  condition.     But, 
Ivare  that  Harriet's  cheerfulness  was  entirely 
titious,  she  experienced  no  surprise  when, 
Uw  following  inornini;,  almuat  before  day- 
bnak,  ahe  was  Kummoned  to  the  invalid,  and 

rind  lier  in  a  xtate  of  frightful  excitemnit. 
"  Blanche,"  exclaimed  Harriet,  "  I  want  yuu 
w  write  a  letter  for    me  to    Edward    Vava- 
Isour." 
I    "  To  Kdwanl  Vatasour?" 
'    "Yes.      Yuu    must  write  and  \^e^  liim  to 
come  down  here  instantly.     If  )»c  wishes  to  aoa 
ne  alirv,  he  must  not  lose  a  single  moinvnt.*' 
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tain.  Somctiines,  indeed,  ahe  wonU  cran 
the  kindliness  and  ^lety  of  other  ilayt;  bd 
Ar,  &r,  oftencT  waR  she  cutd,  resenred,  fnc> 
tioas. 

Blan<:he  grew  uneasy  for  litr  frintd.  IteonU 
scarcely  I>e  tliat  Hnrriet  pined  for  Ednnfi 
society,  for  his  letter*  apjieared  tu  ^Id  iMf 
little  satisfaction ;  or  if  their  fimt  pcnnd  did 
induce  a  linppier  rrane  of  mtod,  it  mu  enna- 
ceiit;  Harriet  cpcedily  relapaed  into  Iwr  ori- 
ginal dcprcsaion ;  tlius  pruvutjj  tbat  her  n^ 
fering  arose  from  corporeal,  not  menial  ommk. 

"  Harriet,"  said  BlaiKlie,  om  day,  **  I  ir>«h 
yoQ  would  suffer  me  to  vrrile  to  Mrs.  Bmvn- 
low;  you  are  more  ailing  than  when  alie  IrR 
ns ;  ai>d  1  fed  that  she  ought  to  be  acqutntol 
with  the  change.     Let  me  write— pray  do." 

"No.no;  mama  conld  Jo  no  good ;  ibe  vnvA 
only  worry  and  annoy  me." 

"  Then  see  Dr.  L.    Or  let  ne  write  ta 
naiue  to  your  London  I%ysictan." 

"  No,    Blwche.       Notho-   wovltl    bt  « 
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•ny  service.  Don't,  therefore,  teaze  nte  by 
proposing  medical  adiice.  *  Throw  pbyMf  Ui 
the  dogs ;  m  none  of  it  1'  "  >aid  Harriet,  witli 
m  bint  rerirsl  of  faer  charactemtic  viraatj. 

Mrs,  GreviUe's  gaiety  bst«d  darini;  tUf.  re- 
Bunder  of  the  day.  And  had  not  BbncW* 
penetraljon  toU  her  tl^at  her  ftierid's  vptrit* 
MR  Mwiined,  the  mi^t  i^are  bom  iamrted 
iwpi'i  liii(.  the  inra^'k  aatail  vMA-^aimt,  Bii», 
\  man  tixac  Hxinr  ■  ^jtxri'jJr^iM  »*•  ttiUfif 

•■  the  icfiywErjE  K^i-xzLzT,  tisz^-Mt  *«i-*e  4*»- 
wv«  Kcxjuvj-xi  V,  t:ut  J«Tuii,  aa<l 

*X«it       Xux.    nnac  -wrr.*  ttirt    '>«^    -um    it. 
■■edsv^  leR  njursnr.7       >'  :•>  r  i.nfm  tt  «k 
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'*  nearest  Harriet—'' 
"  But  don't  write  to  mama." 
"  I  mny  not  write  to  Mrs.  Brownlow  ?" 
"No.  I  forbid  you.  I  positively  forbid 
yoar  sending  for  ber ;  at  least,  at  present.  I 
must  see  Mm  ;  but  roy  mother — no,  I  cannot 
bear  to  sec  her  now.  To  liare  her,  witli  all  her 
worldliness  of  feeling  and  opinion,  polluting 
my  sick  room  ;  strewing  my  dying  bed  witli 
nslie.t;  keeping  my  spirit  down  to  earth,  inntCM) 
of  raiting  it  to  that  world  where  I  ttoon  moit 
bc....Blam:lie,  it  is  sn  awful  thing  to  die! 
Yes,  I  know  what  you  will  answer ;  you  will 
tell  me,  as  you  liare  already  done,  of  that 
which  can  smootli  the  passage  to  the  grave, 
throw  a  radiance  over  that  dark  valley  which  I 
BO  soon  must  tread." 

Harriet  paused  and  shuddered. 
"  But   I   cannot   listen   now.      I    must   see 
K<lward.       Afternards,     when     my    mind    u 
calmer,  you  shall  talk  to  me,  read  to  me,  do 
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thing  you  like.     Only  send  for  him.     I 
3ul(l   writ«    rnT-Mcir,   but   my  hand  trembles 


BUnfibe    obeyed  hor  friend's   beh«st,  and 
rrote  to  Edward. 

Weary— most  weary,  wh  the  interval  of 
imc  which  ncccssnrity  intervened  between  the 
(Ivsjhitt^h  of  her  letter  and  Kf  r.  Vavasour's  niri- 
IfVal.  Harriet's  captiouxnesH  appeared  every 
liCHir  to  augment,  and  it  was  hard  for  Blanche 
I  beiir  tlie  caprice,  sometimes  tlie  su[iercilious- 
leU)  that  her  friend's  manner  evidenced.  But 
Irs.  Urevdle  was  clearly  suffering  from  on 
increase  of  her  malady  ;  the  crimMn  »pot 
which  burnt  upon  her  cbeek — the  excessive 
brigfitncss  of  her  eye— the  delicacy  of  her 
features,  together  with  the  transfwrent  whilr- 
iiess  of  her  hand,  were  tokens  not  to  be  mis- 
taken by  one  only  too  well  versed  in  the 
diagnostic*  of  consumption. 
^  RUiiche  saw  all  Harriet's  danger,  and 
trembled  fur  her.    Her  decease  vas  evidently 
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near  kt  liftnd  :  nnd  wbs  nUc  iti  a  fitting  stmte  to 
die  i     It  wux  iinjKtssible  to  answer  lavounbly. 
Her  whole  life  Itad  bocn  one  of  dlsaipatiun  and 
amusement.     Sbc  bad  not,  it  is  t^u^,  inBicted 
positive    injury  on    any  ono  ;     nlie    liiid    uot 
broken  any  of  tltoae  laws  which  civiliucl  man 
prufesses  tu  o)>ey ;  she  liad  vioUted  no  actuid 
duty ;  she  was  even  less  selilith,  lew  tslae,  le*H 
vrorldly-miuded,  and  more  kind-hearted,  than 
many  whose  mode  of  life  was  aiinilar  to  hers. 
But  what  ^ood    bad    she  accomplished  ?     In 
what  way  had  slie  bencAtcd  her  fellow  mortjUa  r 
How  dispensed  Uie  wealth  bestowed  on  ber ) 
and  M'hiclt  had  not  been  given  (it  is  not  given 
to  any  one)   for  vimply  selfinh  purposes,     I 
Harriet  hod  not  done  linnn,  nciUier  had  sb' 
done  ri|;hteously.     Viewed  in  the  moat  charila 
ble    and    most  favourable  point  of  view,  her 
virtues  had  be«n    negative.      And    will  sucli 
sufTiee,  when  summoned  to  appear  before  tb« 
dread  tribunal  of  a  God  in  whose  sight,  evtn 
the  iitart  of  beaven  are  not  pure,  and  who 
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will    reckon  for  the  idle  word  —  the    sinful 
thought  i 

Blanche  prayed  for  Harriet ;  she  wept  for 
her ;  and,  more  than  once,  essayed  to  turn  her 
mind  to  self-examinatioQ  ;  but  Harriet  in- 
variably checked  her. 

"  1  cannot  think  uf  these  things  now.  When 
I've  seen  Edward,  you  shall  talk  to  me ;  at 
least,  if  I  can  bear  it.  But  not  now — I  cannot 
listen.  My  mind  is  full  of  other  thoughts. 
Now  don't  teaze  me  any  more,  Blanche.  I 
know  your  meaning's  kind  j  but'— but — at 
present,  I  can't  bear  discussion  of  any  sort." 
She  would  answer  peevishly. 

Miss  Vavasour  and  Edward  did  not  meet- 
She  was  in  the  garden  when  he  arrived  ;  uid 
on  returning  to  the  bouse,  was  told  tliat  he 
had  been  conducted  straight  to   Mrs,  (Jruvi)ii>'» 
boudoir:  and  after  remaining  there  for   nearly 
two  hours,  he  rushed  down   staira,   u,i,i  f^^m 
the  house,   without    appearing    t^,     rBii^mber 
either  BUnche's  existence  or  hcr  htjiwiict 
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Sbe  was  proceeding  to  Hvrict's  roam,  vben 
the  lady's  iDkid  mrt  and  prtrcntcd  her.  Ex* 
l>au>tcd  bv  her  long  interricw  with  Mr.  Vara- 
aoar,  Mrs.  Grerille  reqnuled  to  be  kit  qatlc 
alone.  She  urUhed,  if  possible,  to  sleep ;  and 
would  ring  when  requiring  attendance,  or  equal 
toaocietf. 

The  boura  passed  on;  twtU^  plbowl  m, 
and  llamefs  aammong  had  been  waited  for  m 
vain.  At  length,  unable  to  master  her  anxiety, 
Blanche  softly  undid  the  door  and  crept  on 
tiptoe  to  the  sofa  where  lay  the  ioTalid.  She 
was  sleeping ;  Iter  bead  had  almont  fallen  front 
the  pillow ;  and  she  was  pale,  so  pale,  that, 
tor  a  moment,  Blan4:he  feared  liiat  the  spirit 
bad  escaped  its  earthly  habitation.  An  inro- 
lunCary  expression  of  distress  awoke  t)>e  heary 
slainberer. 

"  What  is  that  ?"  cried  Harriet  to  iier  «-ait- 
iiig-woman ;  and  apparently,  without  remark- 
ing Bbuiche. 

'*A  Mic,  Ma'am;  a  note  from  Mr.  Vara- 
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BOOT.  He  briM^t  it  him«^f,  and  is  mitiiig 
for  an  inswer  at  the  gate.  nilHam  layi  he 
denned  cmnii^in." 

Haniet  tore  <q>en  and  read  the  note.  Then, 
oBing  for  writu^  mateiials,  ciMkaTODred  to 
indite  a  npkf  ;  bat  weakness  prevented 
her. 

**  1  eanIlo^**  she  nid,  pettishly,  throwing 
the  pen  aside ;  "  I  cumot  write.  How  tire- 
some '.  Benson,  yoa  most  see  Mr.  VaTssoor, 
and  teD  him,  from  me,  that  1  am  better — moch 
better — than  when  be  law  me  Isst ;  and  that,  on 
no  accoon^  woohl  I  have  him  delay  retaining 
to  LondoD." 

And  hsTing  said  this,  Haniet  id^ned  into 
dw  state  of  drowsiness  from  whidi  Blanche 
had,  nnwittii^y,  awakened  ber. 

It  cmtiniied  daring  many  boon ;  and  when, 
at  length,  shaken  off,  Mn.  GreriDe  ^q>eared 
borne  down  by  languor  and  depnssicm. 

"  Blanche,"  she  began,  a  few  days  afterwards, 
"I  wear  yoo,  terribly.     1  know  1  do.     Bat 
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forgive  mc ;  ond  bear  with  mc  a  little  longer ; 
(or,  in  spite  of  e%-erythiog,  I  lore  you  dearlj'. 
And  I  feel  all  your  tenderness  and  kindneta, 
and — "  Harriet  added,  smiling,  "  your  pAtieoce 
and   forbearanee.      I  am  aware  I   Itave   tried  | 
both,  severely;  and  may  again.     But  it  is  my  j 
infirmity.   So,  dearest,  you  will  bear  with  me — 
I  feci  assured  you  will.    It  cannot  be  far  long. 
Bendes>   I  am   rery,   very,  miserable :   for,  I 
am  dying,  and  oh,  it  is  an  awful  thing  to  dio^ 
to  leave  this  world  with  all  its  brilliant  faad* 
nations ;  to  part  with  thoec  we  love,  and  thoae 
by  wlinm  we  are  beloved ;  to  lay  the  body  in 
the  cold,  cold,  grare ;  while  the  spirit,  naked, 
shivering  and  alone,  enters  a  region   all  un- 
known and  unexplored — Blanche,  tliis  is  hor- 
rible 1" 

llarrii}t  shuddered  as  she  spoke;  and  BhndWt 
shodced  by  her  emotion,  and  terrified  for  iU 
consequences,  scarcely  ventured  to  prolong  tbe 
oonvcrsfttion. 
l"  Cotdd  you  die  happily  J"  Harriet  asked  •!>■ 
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ruptly.  "  Yes,  I  believe  you  could.  But  you 
are,  and  always  were,  so  unlike  me.  Ueavea 
would  be  your  appropriate  dwelling  place ; 
while  earth,  base  grovelling  earth,  alone  suits 
me." 

"Dearest  Harriet,  my  lot  in  life  is  not, 
never  has  been,  and,  perhaps,  never  will  be, 
such  as  to  make  me  love  this  world.  From 
my  earliest  infancy.  Trial  and  I  have  been,  not 
friends  exactly,  but  intimate  acquaintances.  It 
is  not,  therefore,  wonderful  that  I  could  resign 
this  life  with  greater  ease  than  you,  whose 
whole  existence  has  been  bright  with  bless- 
ings." 

"  Blanche,'*  said  Harriet,  hastily,  "  my  des- 
tiny is  not,  in  all  things,  so  superior  to  yours, 
a»  you  imagine.  In  one  respect,  you  have  been 
the  most  highly  favoured." 

"  In  having  been  more  tried  ?  Well,  per- 
haps, you  may  be  right.  Afflictions  are,  it  is 
said,  blessings  in  disguise." 

"  It  will  be  long  before  I  subscribe  to  that 
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opinion  :  and  it  wms  to  a  blessing,  >  positive, 
unquestioniible  blessing,  that  I  aUuii«.-(l.  i'oa 
have  l>cen  loved  by  Edwaid  \'ava8our ;  /  bare 
not,"  Harriet  answered  ;  while  an  expression 
of  excessive  bitterness  contracted  her  features. 

"Harriet,"*  said  Blanche,  gravely,  "if  yoa 
valtie^  I  will  not  say,  your  happiness,  but  his, 
do  not,  pray  do  not,  suffer  that  notion  to  im- 
press your  mind." 

"  Edward's  happiness  is  nothing  to  rae." 

"The  happiness  of  the  man  you  are  en- 
gaged to  marrj-,  nothing  to  you,  Harriet  i" 

"  I  am  not  engaged  to  marry  Kdward  Vava- 
sour. Our  engagement  is  dissolved — annihi- 
lated I" 

"  Since  when  >" 
•    "  Since  Thursday.     It  was  for  the  purpos* 
of  breaking  it  that  I  sent  for  him." 

"Yon  astonish  me !'' 

«Yc5,"  pursued  Mn«.  Grcville;  "I  have 
brolcen  with  him  ;  cvcrytliing  is  at  an  end  be- 
tweni  us— and  now  that  tlK  contract  ii  du> 
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slvcd,  dissolved  fur  ever,  I  feel,  thnt  in  dia- 
ling Edward  Vavasour,  I  made  a  sacrifice 
rhose  extent  I  did  not  suspect  until,  until,  too 


d 

I 


"  Ob,  no,'*  cried  Blanche,  "it  is  not  too  late. 
iTou  have  acted  nMy  in  disoirding  Kdnrard : 
it  it  i«  not  too  late  to  renew  your  cni^age- 
lent." 

"  Xot  for  the  whole  univeriie  would  I  renew 
it.     Do  Tou  suppose,  I  would  many  a  mui 
ho  loves  another  ?" 

"  He  docs  not,  dearest  Harriet;  indeed,  he 
docs  not.** 

"  Read  his  Itut  letter,  Blanche.  See  how 
le  speaks  of  you,  even  while  urging  the  con- 
tinuance of  our  engi^tnent.  Well,  can  you 
understand  it?  Ho  esteems,  and  admires,  mei 
but  did  tore  you.  What  does  that  mean  ?*' 
**  Simply,  tliat  Edward,  once,  entertained  a 
«ing  predilection  for  me.'* 
'  I*assing  predilection  ?  Pooh,  Blanche !  A 
n  of  Edward  Vavasour's  stamp  does  not 
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commit  himself  by  propoMiig  to  a  girl,  merely 
because  he  feels  a  pasHing  prcflilection  in  her 
fovour." 

"  Ilotr  do  you  know,  that  he  did  propose  i" 

"  BecnuKe  he  told  me  ho." 

"When?" 

"  That  day,  when  you  were  togeUin-  in  tbc 
summer-house ;  and  I  made  Umt  sin^lari^ 
real  ii  propos  entntncc." 

"  Nay,  Harriet,  our  conversation  related  to  a 
family  feud.  Indeed,  the  idea  of  recurring  to 
former  feelings  ne\-er  entered  into  either  of 
our  minds.  Nor  must  it  yours:  'for,  listen  to 
me;  whatever  l-^ward's  sentiments  towards  tac 
may  Iibtc  been,  once,  tlwy  have  since  par- 
taken of  tile  harslicst,  most  unfriendly,  chsrac- 
ter:  and  besides  this,  there  is  «  barrier  between 
us,  which  must,  for  erer,  pre%'ent  our  lietng 
more  tlian  firiends.** 

"  But  that  is  no  reason  w}iy  I  should  marry 
a  man  wlio  does  not  care  for  me." 

"  He  u  atlacbed  to  yoo." 
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**  I  tell  yoo,  no.  At  least,  not  as  I  must  be 
loved.  If  he  had  been,  do  you  think  he  would 
have  acted  as  he  did  at  Rome  ?" 

"  He  was  prompted  by  a  sense  of  honour." 
"  Fiddlestick  !  When  a  man  is  really  in 
love,  he  is  not  apt  to  suffer  a  romantic  notion 
of  honour  to  come  between  him  and  the 
woman  he  b  attached  to.  To  confess  the 
truth,  I  have  never  felt  quite  satisfied  with  the 
reality  of  his  affection,  since  that  time :  but 
mama's  assorance — you  know  it  was  she  who 
managed  the  n^ociatiou — overcame  my  doubts, 
and  I  suffered  an  engagement  to  take  place. 
Almost  from  the  moment,  however,  of  your 
being  here  together,  my  misgivings  returned ; 
and  when  he  told  me  of  his  old  attachment, 
it  was  no  longer  doubt,  but  certainty,  I  felt  I 
wanted  then  to  put  an  end  to  the  engagement ; 
but  he  would  not  hear  of  it,  nor  would  mama. 
And,  as  you  are  aware,  Blanche,  that  I  always 
was  the  meekest  and  most  manageable  being 
in  the  world,  I  yielded." 
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**And  why  h&TC  you  sijioe  dUcardtd  Ed- 
voxdr 

"  Oh,  dearest  BUnchc,  tlio  matter  weighed 
uix>n  my  s^unta.  You  luive  seen  hov  mudi 
worse  I  Itare  been,  lately.  And  then,  I  find 
that  old  \fr.  Varasour  Itas  IHt  KOme  strange 
passage  in  his  Will,  drairing  Edward  to  many 
you:  you  lire  to  have  twenty  tbousand  pounds 
if  he  does  not" 

"Mr.  Vavasour  left  those  instructions  in 
his  Will?" 

"  Yes,  my  dear.  And)  do  yon  know,  I 
have  sometimes  thought,  that  if,  instead  of 
you,  I  should  go  down  to  Ncwstciko  Priors  as 
»  Imde,  the  old  gentleman  might  itot  altogether 
approve  of  it.  Moreover,  as  he  was  at- 
ways  rather  eccentric  in  liis  way  of  going  on, 
it  is  just  possible,  that  he  might  take  it  Into 
his  head  to  come  and  tell  me  so.    Now,  if  yoa 

go-" 
"  Harriet,  how  can  yon  jeat  upon  a  subject 

of  such  importance  t'' 
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"  Because,  grave  Blanche,  now  that  I  hare 
told  yoa  all  this  history,  my  heart  is  lighter 
than  it  has  been  for  many  a  day." 

"  Still}  we  cannot  marry." 

*'  That  was  Edward's  a^ament.  He  talked 
of  some  obstade,  bat  desired  me  not  to  qneatton 
him  abont  it ;  which  I  thought  rather  odd,  con- 
sidering how  magnanimooflly  I  had  acted.  And, 
pray,  am  I  not  to  ask  you,  either?" 

**  Harriet,"  sud  Blanche,  after  a  momentary 
and  most  painful  paose, "  I  am  a  felon's  daugh- 
ter !  You  know  the  pride  of  Edward's  cha- 
racter; judge,  whether  he  would  ever  unite 
himself  to  me?" 

"  A  felon's  daughter!'*  faintly  ejaculated 
Harriet,  while  her  parted  lips  and  straining 
eyes  betrayed  how  infinitely  she  was  shocked. 
'•"  A  felon's  daughter :" 

"  Will  you  despise  me,  cast  me  away  &om 
yon  r"  Harriet  flui^  her  anna  round  Blanche's 
neck ;  perhaps,  the  more  ferrently  from  the  con- 
victioR  that  she  never  could  be  Edward's  wife. 
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«  A  felon's  d»ugtiwr !  Te3I,  oh,  tell  roc, 
how ;" 

And  the  tale  vn»  told ;  told  with  the  hlmh 
of  ahamc,  the  faltering  tone  of  deep  bamilis- 
tion  ;  and  heard  with  the  tear  of  ready  aym- 
INitliy  and  oft  repeated  pledge  of  oontinDed 
friciidstiip. 

"  You  will  he  dearer  to  me  from  this  rtry 
drcuimtHncc,"  said  Harriet,  a^ii  emlindng 
Bliinchc. 

"  You  will  not  betray  ray  misfortune  ?" 

*'  Not  one  ayllahle  of  tliis  iBmcntable  story 
shall  ever  pass  my  lips." 

"  Did  Edward  never  hint  at  it  ?" 

**  Never}  and  perhaps  bis  want  of  confidence, 
in  this  respect,  served  to  open  my  eye>s.  At  afl 
events,  it  rendered  me  less  anxious  nbout  o« 
marriage.  I,  by  no  means,  fancy  those  rescrreiJt 
majestic,  blue  heard,  sort  of  husbands,  wbo 
treat  their  wives  as  if  they  were  little  cliildrm. 
No,  no :  openness,  entire  confidence  for  me." 

"  Godfrey,"  said  Blanche,  in\-oluntarily. 
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"  Xo ;  Godiirey  voold  not  suit  me,  rather. 
We  are  too  much  alike.  But  I  tell  yon  what, 
Blanche,  neither  you  nor  I  will  erer  mairy. 
We  will  live  tt^ether  all  our  lives,  and  be  very 
happy,  and  exhibit  to  the  admiring  world  a 
periect  specimen  of  feminine  celibacy.  If  we 
were  Roman  Catholics,  we  might  go  into  some 
convent ;  bat  being  Protestants,  we  must  rest 
satisfied  with  this  place,  or  Westboome." 

"  Dearest  Harriet,  what  immense  elasticity 
of  spirits  you  have.'* 

"  I  believe,  my  spirits  do  rise  easily ;  but 
they  &1I  every  whit  the  same.  In  the  sky  one 
moment,  below  the  earth,  the  next.  To-mor- 
row, in  every  probability,  I  shall  be  as  miser- 
able, as  I  was  half  an  hour  ^o." 
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CHAPTER    XXIII. 


But  s)i«  was  not.  Her  mind  relieved  front 
tbc  nciglit  which  pressed  upon  it,  recorered  its 
natural  buoT&ncy ;  the  ncrvoua  fever  gnulually 
(lisappewed,  ond  improvement  of  the  gencntl 
faetltJ)  followed.  It  is  true,  that  Mrs.  Greville 
ms  yet  liable  to  fits  of  depression ;  that  she 
was  BtU],  sometimes,  a  little  pccrish  and  con- 
tradictory towards  Blanche;  but,  throughout 
tbc  winter,  the  amendment  oontinaed  to  pro- 
gress, and  the  spring  found  her  nearly  u  ghi- 
some  OS  il»  own  sweet  birds. 

Blanche,  too,  was  happier,  for  Qoi&Vf  htA 
arrived  in  England ;  and,  as  was  quite  natural) 
spent  most  part  of  his  time  in  the  Isle  of 
Wight.     Not  so  Mrs.  Brownlow.     She  Had 
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^eamt  the  disaolution  of  her  daughter's  engage- 

lent  with  Mr.  VavEisour  with  infinite  dissatis- 

tion  J  and  when,  tg  the  chagrin  engendered  by 

lis  disappointment,  wta  added  the  circum- 

noe  of  Godfre/s  return^  and    his    almost 

estication  in  Mrs.  Greville's  house,  ncaHjr 

itic  with  atarni,  she  set  out  for  the  Isle  of 

Wight. 

"  You  are  too  Ute,  muna>"  said  Harriet 
[laughing, "  you  are  junt  twn  hours  too  late. 
r  Only  this  aAcmoon  I  have  promised  to——" 
"  Marry  Mr.  Godfrey  Vavasour,  and  make 
1 B  beggar  of  yourself.  Harriet,  you  will  drive 
^me  mad.  Such  foUy — such  inoonceirable 
foUy." 

"  Mama,  I  consider  that  I  am  about  to  do 
the  wisest  thing  1  ever  did  in  my  whole  life." 
Mrs.     Brownlow    did    not   condescend  to 
I  Buswcr. 

"  Will  you  tell  me,"  pursued  her  daughter, 
"  in  what  respect  I  am  likely  to  compromise 
my  claim  to  sense  and  wisdom  by  marrying  an 
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Ttsin 
nuM 

lounds,  _ 


■miible,  vell-bom  man,  to  wbotn  I  am  rcry 
nooh  ittacbed ;  and  who,  poiiitively,  wonliips 

«  Worships— attached— baih  I" 

**  I  hxvt  plenty  of  money,  and  Captam 
Varasoor  a  not  dcvwd  of  fortmic,  as  you  tnuM 
be  aware.  His  cousin,  Mr.  Vavasour  of  Xew- 
stoke,  leA  him  a  legacy  of  ten  thotuand  pounds, 
besides  landed  property." 

"  Attd  sappoaing  he  did,  is  that  a 
match  for  you  J" 

"  I  think  so;  and  Godfrey  i^rtes  with  me." 

**  I  bare  no  doubt  he  docs ;  and  ao,  perhaps, 
don  that  bypocntical  sister  of  hia ;  at  whooe 
door,  by  the  way,  we  may  no  doubt  lay  lU 
this  Dnfortooate  business.  Yea ;  it  is  Blanche's 
telt  entirely." 

**  Blanche  has  promised  to  be  bridesmaid,* 
said  the  pnn-okii^  Harriet,  "  and  tFie  marrisge 
b  to  take  place,  as  soon  as  propriety  allows. 
You  know,  I  hare  been  the  most  decorcms 
widow  poasble  to  ooooeiTC'* 
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"  Very  decorous  indeed.  First,  you  go  and 
offer  yourself  to  a  man ;  then,  break  your  en- 
gagement, for  no  imaginable  earthly  reason. 
And  four  months  after,  I  find  you  plighted  to 
another." 

"  It's  not  four  months,  mazna;  if  a  only 
fifteen  weeks  since  I  discarded  Edward  Vava- 
Boar.  By  the  bye,  have  you  seen  any  thing 
of  him  latterly  ?'* 

"  Nothing ;  he  has  never  been  near  me  since 
the  breach  of  your  engagement." 
"  Do  you  think  he  resents  it  ?" 
"  Of  course,  he  does.  I  should  like  to  know 
what  man  would  not?  And  pray,"  continued 
Mrs.  Brownlow,  after  a  minute's  silence ; 
"  pray,  may  I  inquire,  what  is  to  become  of 
Mies  Vavasour  ?" 

"  She  is  to  marry,  I  suppose ;  according  to 
the  common  and  most  approved  custom  of 
young  ladies." 

"  But  until  she  marries,  where  ia  she  to 
live  ?  Not  with  you,  I  trust  ?'* 


**  GodfivT'  cannot  vm  veU  faH  iu  lore  irith 
his  sister,  I  beBere." 

**  He  may,  however,  be  very  modi  aoder 
fab  artel's  inflnence;  and,  therefore,  I  consider 
ber  rendcnee  with  you,  by  no  means  advii- 
•We." 

**  It  a  not  to  be.  Godfrey  and  I,  tbiok  of 
gong  abfoid.  We  mean  to  spend  the  next 
winter  at  Bome;  and  Blanche  fonciea  it  her 
daty  to  remaia  in  England." 

»  Uow,  her  duty  ?" 

"  That  old  aunt  of  hers,  Miss  Bransby,  his 
bad  a  quarrel  with  her  dearly  belored  pet, 
Arthur;  in  consequence  of  which,  they  hare 
parted  company,  and  tlie  pour  old  Uuly  6nds 
her  life  so  sad  and  lonely,  that  Blanche  thinks 
she  ought  to  take  compassion  on  her." 

"  Blanche  is  quite  right.  I  only  hope 
Arthur  and  his  aunt  won't  make  up  tlieir  cUf- 
fcrences.     What  was  their  quarrel  ?" 

"  Stxnething  about  his  legacy,  I  believe. 
He  vanted  to  spend  hu  money  according  to 
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his  own  fancy ;  and  Miss  Bransby  wanted  to 
spend  it  for  him.  So  after  wranghng  for  some 
time>  they  separated." 

*'  Blanche  comes  in  for  something  handsome, 
does  she  not  ?" 

"  She  won't  accept  it." 
**  Is  that  possible  ?"  said  Mrs.  Brownlow, 
throwing  up  her  eyes. 

"  A  positiTe  feet.  And  neither  Godfrey,  nor 
I,  can  even  guess  her  reason,'^ 

"  I  should  imagine,  she  could  not  have  a 
reason  to  guess.  At  all  events,  no  reason  con- 
sonant with  common  sense.*' 

Possibly,  Blanche's  conduct,  in  this  instance, 
was  not  altt^ether  reasonable.  Still,  she  con- 
tinued to  resist ;  very  much  to  the  annoyance 
of  the  astute  Mrs.  Brownlow,  who,  feeling  that 
as  Harriet  chose  to  marry  a  man  of  inferior 
fortune,  it  was  most  important  that  his  sister 
should  be  handsomely  provided  for,  evinced 
considerable  anxiety  respecting  Miss  Vava- 
Gour's  pecuniary  interests ;  and  she  argued  un- 
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BUocbe 

imagine 


penistedi 
she  was 


1^  «■  Wr  eoanebon,  6iat  if 

Edwd  woold 
piqocd  br  Us  Mm-Afiltaent  of  his   father's 
wiyiliiig  bo: 


Ba  Bknebe  ns  Terr  obstinatv.  Sbe  conld 
■at  fat^wt  tlw  wntple  Edward  bad  cxpnsscd 
to  Banict.  She  bad,  tnidoabtedlr.  suspected 
ifcat  be  voald  faan  sbnmk  from  a  connexion 
«i&  Ae  jma^kXer  otm  bbd  soUied  by  the  ccn- 
■bnoD  of  a  aqNtti  olcDOe ;  still,  he  need  not 
htre  tpakm  eo  deddedly.  Harriet  bad  not 
been  taftneneed  br  simiUr  conuderatioii* ; 
akboagh,  ID  a  wuaian,  sitch  lastidiousnen 
voald  be  tnoce  caoessable,  than  in  a  oun. 
For,  in  marrfto^  a  votnaa  sinks  to  tb« 
of  her  hosband's  statioa  ;  bot  it  is  not  so ' 
the  superior  sex. 

Blaiicbe,  therefore,  ma  rerf  anpeniUKl- 
able ;  and  it  was  not  nntil  she  leamt  that  it  wa> 
to  Edmrd  she  owed  alt  the  tdodDen  she  had 
Mperianced    at    Coorngsbf  ;    that    he    kid 
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directed  her  father's  funeral,  had  even  fol- 
lowed as  principal  mourner;  that  not  only 
had  he  accepted  her  aunt  Letitia's  draft;  but 
that  he  continued  the  annuity,  leading  the  old 
lady  to  suppose,  she  received  it  as  a  mat* 
ter  of  right,  that  she  consented  to  accept  the 
legacy ;  or,  as  in  her  own  mind  she  termed  this 
act  of  condescension,  to  cancel  the  engagement 
she  had  contracted. 

It  was  decided  that  the  arrangements  for 
Harriet's  second  wedding  should  be  as  quiet 
as  her  first  had  been  ostentatious.  Blanche, 
with  a  daughter  of  Lord  Daventry's,  were  to 
be  bridesmaids.  Miss  Bransby,  the  only  other 
guest  invited ;  and,  as  might  have  been  ex- 
pected, greatly  enchanted  with  the  marriage. 

Despite,  however,  her  joy  on  this  felicitous 
occasion,  poor  Miss  Bransby  was  very  far  from 
what  she  used  to  be.  Arthur's  misconduct 
had  cut  her  to  the  heart,  and  she  looked  so 
black,  and  shrunk,  and  dried  away,  that  when, 
on  their  first  meeting,  she  threw  heraelf  into 
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fav  urao's  viDs,  Blanche,  almost  expected  to 
fed  her  cnnnblc  into  dtut,  like  the  khmtiW 
kenid  of  a  not. 

"  Did  yon  ever  see  anything  so  altcr«d|  ■ 
my  KUQt  Letitia  i"  nui  Bhuiclie  to  GodJre^— 
ther  bad  trtmei  met  to  Southampton  to  ami 
ihetr  reUtiTe — •*  So  tlitn,  too  ;  she  loolis,  fite- 
rallr  all  bonnet  and  cloak.  I  declare,  ii 
wind  freshens,  1  shall  expect  to  see  ber 
wmy."* 

**  Cejtainly,  she  woold  aut  be  the  worn 
far  mote  ballast  i  and  the  wind  is  get^g 
np.  Howerer,  I  liopc  we  shall  contrive  to  gtt 
ber  across." 

Miss  Branshy  was  not  blown  away;  bM 
considcraUy  fti^taied.  She  entertaioed  u 
gnat  a  dmd  of  stoun  tassels,  as  aoiae  penern 
Dov  feel  respecting  railway  carriages ;  and  ditt 
passage  proring  somewhat  boisterouii,  her  biUk 
jeeta  fiir  apprehenHon  were  msLnifold.  Tbee 
was  too  niQch  sUain;  the  pressore  was,  ihe 
iclt  eonfident,  greater  tlian  could  be  oonstitttit 
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i  nftty ;  tlie  vessel  lent  a  little  on  one  side ; 

id  it  stood  to  reason  that,  witli  one  paddle 

out  of  the  water,  the  risk  of  going  over 

Itogether  was  excessive.     Wby  were  the  sails 

lioisted  ?     She  imagined  that  steam  stipeneded 

[the  necessity  for  sails ;  and,  as  Godfrey  refused 

interfere,    slie    «as    vexed   and    unhappy. 

hen  something  had  been  said  about  a  litlJe 

boat;   they    were  to  land  in  a  little  boat— a 

■dreadful   prospect!      8bc   was    sure   to   miss 

,lier  footing,  and  slip  into  tlie  sea. 

"  Blanche,"    whispered    Godfrey,   "  when 
ct  you  cross  the  water  with  our  poor  M 
stive,  1  should  advise  your  putting  ber  into 
a  covered  basket." 

L  Harriet  and  Godfrey  passed  over  to  Prance 
immediately.  Mrs.  Hrou-nlow  and  Miss  Davcn- 
try  rctQmed  to  the  inetrupulis ;  while  Blanche 
and  her  aunt  I,etitta  set  off  for  their  future 
.borne. 

Blanche  had  not  contemplated  her  residmoe 
ritb  Miss   Bransliy,  with   any  rapturous  ex- 
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pcctation  ; — a  thousand  times  would  *be 
]jrcf(:nx.'d  scgompuiymg  Oorlfrey  and  faia  1 
to  the  continent — and  this  dissatisfaction  i 
mcntcd  inexpressibly,  on  her  being  made  ai 
that  her  aunt    Letitta's   future  residence 
actually,    withiu    a    few    miles  of  N< 
Prion.     It  happened  that  part  of  the 
bequeathed  to  Godfrey,  consisted  of  a 
and  garden,    which    he    made    over  to  H 
Bransby ;  and  here,  Blanche  Icamt  that  sfaa  i 
her  aged  relative  were  to  locate  themsclrca. 

But,  howerer.  Miss  Vavasour  rai^l 
the  plan,  she  had  no  reasonable  objectioa 
odranoe  against  it;  and  she  endeavoured 
rrooncile  herself  to  the  prospect,  by  the  hope 
that  Edward  Vavasour  would  be  very  little  in 
that  neighbourhood.  It  was  said,  li«  luuf 
conceived  so  strong  an  aversion  to  the  bauif 
])lace,  that  tie  had  almost  resolved  on  par^ 
wiUi  it ;  at  all  events,  nothing  would  tempt  bta 
to  reside  there  permanently;  and  Blanche  tnuttd 
that  he  would  adhere  to  this  determtnatic 
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**  Wdl,'' aaid  Miits  Bratisbr,  when,  on  the 
:ond  afternoon  of  th«ir  joumey,  Uiej-  found 
leniwlves  in  an  old  fusbioncd  runnsion,  whose 
rior  exiiibited  ntoro  picturesque  beauty 
n  regularity,  and  whose  internal  arrange- 
iSnt  gave  promise  of  solid,  sub»Uu)tial,  com* 
It,  rather  than  cli^ancc.  **  Well,  I  declare 
is  is  a  very  nice  snug  place,  indeed.  And  I 
laro  say,  we  shall  find  cvcrytliing  extxemely 
mfortable   here.     Don't  you  think  so,  my 

Blancbo !" 
Blanche  assented ;  she  was  rather  taken  with 
e  nspect  of  her  new  home. 
"  And  Uien,  it  '%»  very  convenient  being  m> 
Newktoke   IMors ;   for,  of  course,  Mr. 
!wi|il  vill  order  venison,  and  fruit,  and 
,ine,  and  all  that  sort  of  thing,  to  be  wnt 
'continually ;  besides  often  giving  us  the  plca- 
lure  of  bis  society  when  be  is  at  home.     And, 
ily,  he  ia  a  very  jwetty  behaved  young  gen- 
lenian,  taking  him  altogether.     To  be  tture,  his 
nuuiing  off  in  that  «'ay,  just  when  1  wu  ex- 


l^co; 
l^^urc 


812 


CfEWSTOKB   PRIOB*. 


peeling  him  to  dinner  wasn't  quite  genteel ; 
but  we  must  make  allowances  for  young  mciii  H 
and  I  dare  sny  he  wouldn't  do  bo,  now.     My 
de«r,  what  do  you  think  ve  ought  to  do  about 
letting  him  know  of  our  arriral  r" 

"  Xotliing."  Blanche  answered,  shortly  ; 
then  perceiving  considerable  surprise  on  Miss 
Bnnsby's  couiitcnaiine,  she  added,  *'  Mr.  Va- 
vasour is  not  in shire,  now." 

"  Well,  if  he's  not  at  Newstoke,  there  would 
be  no  use  in  sending  for  him,  of  course.  How 
do  you  know?" 

"  Godfrey  told  me,  Mr.  Vavasour  dishkes 
the  place,  and  never  means  to  be  there,  but 
from  necessity." 

"  Very  odd,  very  odd,  indcwd.  Are  yon 
quite  sure ':" 

"  I  have  given  you  my  authority." 

"Yes;  but  Godfrey's  mind  was  so  full  of 
Harriet,  that  half  his  time  there  was  no 
making  head  or  tail  of  him.  I  tried  ever  so 
often  to  get  him  to  explain  how  it  is  tliut  the 
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propcrt}'  goes  back  to  Edward  j  and  really,  he 
WM  M  confused,  and  unsatinfactory  in  his 
■tetemento,  that  1  was  no  wiser  than  I  was 
before.  And  as  to  you,  Blanclic,  I  am  sorry 
to  ob«erre,  that  you  have  got  into  such  a 
habit  of  dreaming  away  your  life,  that  you 
seem  to  me  never  to  know  anything ;  even  Mrs. 
Flaxmiin's  t«rrible  disappointment  in  losing  her 
little  boy— you  didn't  actually  know  that, 
although  I  saw  it  in  the  newspaper,  myself 
A  very  bad  habit  it  is,  indeed,  this  custom  of 
always  bring  in  a  dream." 
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CHAPTER   XXIV. 


Trk  next  day,  BUnche  nnderneiit  nnotl 
lectora  OD  this  subject.  Miss  Bmnsby  heard 
that  Edward  VaTasoor  was  at  Ncvstoko  Priorsi 
aiid  our  heroine's  patience  was  nearly  ex- 
hausted, by  her  aunt's  incessant  recurrence  to 
her  apathetic  ignorance ;  varied,  only,  bjr 
apeculRtiiMS  respecting  the  most  eligible  mode 
of  informing  Mr.  Vavasoar  of  their  arrival.  He 
ought,  certainly,  to  be  advised.  And  the  pwnt 
at  iuuc  with  Miss  Bransby  was,  whether  s 
verbal  or  a  written  message  should  bo  sent. 
The  latter  was  decided  on ;  and  Blanche 
desired  to  employ  her  pen.  She  declined, 
gently. 
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"  I  luppoM,  then,  I  muft  do  it,  mysdr;" 
said  the  old  lady ;  "  and  jret,  I  think,  tt  my 
age,  I  might  b«  spared  the  exertion." 

"  Edward  Vayasour  will  hear  of  our  anivtl 
quite  soon  enough ;  and  if  he  never  hears  itt 
is  not  of  much  consequence.  I  imagine,  Mr. 
avasour  carea  very  littJe  whether  we  are  in 
is  neighbourhood,  or  not." 
"  Blanclto,  yuu  are  sadly  altered ;  sadly, 
tered,  indeed :  grown  so  obstinate,  ill-tem- 
red,  and  conceited.  I  declare,  I  can't  help 
>n<leriog  at  you.  However,  whetlier  yon 
judf^  it  right  or  not,  1  shall  write  and  t«U  Mr. 
^BVarasoiir  that  we  are  come." 
H  "  Wait,  at  any  rate,  until  to-raorrov  or  tlie 
Hnext  day ;  by  that  time,  pcrhapa,  he  will  have 
^^  heard  of  your  being  here,  and  call.'' 

MiM    Bransby  was   not  apt   to  follow   any 

suggestion  proposed  to  her;  and,  in  the  pre- 

H^MOt  instance,  moat  assnredly,  she  would  not 

J^Pmtc  submitted  to  her  niece's  guidance,  had 

not  her  recent  journey  induced  a  degree  oflu- 

p  2 
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sitode  whid)  rendered  vritlag  neaily  impossible. 
There  was,  also,  m  much  to  do  tn  settling  the 
house  uid  bouachold;  ihc  felt  unequal  to  tt 
all ;  and  the  note  vaa  dercrred. 

"  There,  I  Wouldn't  be  surprised,  if  tlial 
should  be  Mr.  VaTssoar  riding  totrarda  the 
bouse,  just  as  I  was  going  to  write.  Well, 
this  if  Ittcky  I  Blitncbe,  j-ou  were  right  io 
saying  be  would  come  and  call.  I  <rish,  though, 
I  Itad  thought  that  he  would  oome  to-day ;  1 
would  have  ])ut  «n  a  clean  cap."  And  aunt 
Lctitia  be^i  setding  her  heod-dreas 
the  tooking-glass. 

But  the  viuter  was  not  Edn-ard  Vavasour- 
Mr.  Revcly  was  announced ;  and  received  from 
Miss  Vavasour  an  acOKtl,  all  bat  alTcctionBte. 
His  visit  was  one  of  mere  civility,  and  lasted 
nearly  half  an  hour.  M 

*'  Can  I  be  of  any  service  i"  He  said,  when 
rising  to  talie  leave.  "  Make  me  of  any  use  yM 
can.  At  prcMcnt,  I  am  on  my  road  to  New- 
stolie — can  I  do  any  thing  for  you  there }" 
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"  Oh  dear  j-es !"  cried  Miss  Bninsby.  «  If 
u  are  going  to  Newstoke,  pray  l)e  so  good  as 
inform  Mr.  Vavasour  that  we  are  come,  and 
shall  be  very  happy  to  sec  liim  over  here.  I 
on  the  point  of  writing  to  him.  Thank 
yau>  thank  you,  Mr.  Itevely,  for  saving  mo  the 
trouble.  At  my  time  of  life,  writing  is  not  a 
^triSe.'*  And  a  little  angry  look  was  diachsi^d 
Wt  Blanche. 

Miss  Bransby  put  on  a  gayer  cap  the  next 
day,  and  the  next  day,  and  the  next.  But  as 
Sax  as  the  owner  of  Newstoke  Priurs  wax  eon* 
mcd,  her  toilet  care  was  fruitless.  Not  even 
can!  bearing  Mr,  Varasour*a  name  was  left 
X  jVvhunt. 
For  some  time,  Mi.'^s  Letitia  felt  positive 
at  Mr.  Rcvely  liad  forgotten  her  message; 
,nd  more  than  once,  ehc  avowed  her  determi- 
nation of  repairing  the  omission  j  but  having 
ucertatned  that  her  commission  had  been  faith- 
uUy  discharged,  Edward,  from  being  a  very 
pretty  behaved  young  gentleman,  was  by  her 


SIS 


MKWtTOKC    FBIORS. 


into  wa  exceeding  ill-bred 
31-bdnvcd,  indeed,  that  now  she  thoaght 
effing  hiiB  to  »ccowrt  for  his  impertinent 
bAmoor.  Haft(nl]r,  however,  Blanche  hinted 
at  tin  eecentridty  which  htid  chancteriked  tlie 
elder  Mr.  Vsruoor;  and  her  aunt  caught 
cigeriy  at  the  insinuation. 

"  Very  true,  my  dear,  wy  true.  The 
TaTaaottfs  are  an  eccentric  nee,  no  one  can 
deny  it.  A  touch  of  madness  in  the  fiimiljr. 
Hie  old  gentJeiiuin  moat  hMve  been  s  most  ex- 
tnorAnarj  person.  And  yottr  isth«r,  Blanclie, 
yomr  father  was  certninly  a  little  out  of  his 
nind,  aometiniea;  knocked  off  roy  cap,  yoD 
know,  that  day  at  Marshampton ;  besides 
Marring  oa  all.  IXi  yon  renember  wliat 
droulftil  dinners  we  used  to  hare  in  Wanricic 
Street?  And  then,  Arthur — I  can't  lielp 
thanking,  that  Anhtu*  never  woald  hare  be- 
haved so  bad  as  he  did  to  me,  if  he  hadn't 
been  a  thde  odd.  Yes,  yes,  that's  what  it  ia. 
Eccentricity.    1  shouldn't  be  surprised  if  Mr. 
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Mrard  Vavasour  ircre  to  tunt  out  just  an 

,nge  and  misanthropic  as  his  father  was.  So 

e   vroti't   think   aiiy   thing   more  about    hia 

ing  here" 
Well  pleased  was  Blanche  vrith  this  deter- 
'inination  of  Misa  Branaby's.  Her  objection 
[to  meeting  Edward  had  been  naturallv  strength- 
ened by  the  pointed  neglect  he  had  displayed  ; 
nd  she  dreaded  nothing  more  than  the  ap- 
arance  of  an  advance  on  their  parts. 
They  had  been  about  a  month  at  Aatiurst 
hen  his  name  was  announced.  MissBransby 
drew  herself  up,  and  bestowed  on  Mr.  Vavasour 
the  most  freezing  cnrtaey  she  was  capable  of 
iring.  Blanche,  on  the  contrary,  afraid  that 
a  cold  reception  might  be  attributed  to  pique, 
receired  him  courteouHly.  But  Miss  Bransby^s 
frigidity  did  not  last  long.  Edward's  manner 
so  gentlemanlike— he  wcmed  so  desirous 
please  and  entertain  her,  Uiat  tihc  foi^t,  or, 
at  any  rate,  forgave,  his  former  remissness, 
tlie  ostensible  object  of  the  visit  gratified 
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Ihe  old  lady.     Edward  was  on  the  point 

leaving shtrc,  and,  considering  himself  i» 

the  light  of  her  landlord,  bad  caUed  to  inqnin 
whether  Ashurst  were  entirely  to  her  lartei 
if  there  were  any  additions  or  impnw 
which  she  considered  advantageous. 

Now  it  happened,  that  Mhs  Bransby 
imagined  various    alterations.     She  had  bl 
almost  all  her  life  in  one  small  country  ho 
and  whatever  she  had  been  accustomed  to 
Marshampton,  she   coveted  at   Asbant; 
wbat  she  had  not  been  accustomed  to  at  Marab- 
ampton,  she  wotdd  gladly  hnve  dismissed  : 
Aahurst.     In  many  respects,  of  eonrsri 
lim<jea  were  impmcdeabilities  :  still,  they 
•Uggested.     And  Blanche,  perfectly  aware, 
Edward  was  not  their  landlord,  felt  her  clieeks 
crimson  wbilo  her  aunt  proposed  a  maltitudt 
of  chanites,  many  of  them  unimportant,  otb 
umiecessary ;  yet  almost  all,  troublesome 
expensive. 

Mr.  Vavasour  was  all  complacentry.    In  i 
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*pect.  Miss  Bransby*s  wisliex  should  be  tcted 

1 ;  and  not  only  were  workmen  immediatdy 

gployed,  but  he  twice  rode  over  to  inspect 

leir  progress. 

BUncbe  did  not  «ee  mucli  of  Rdirard  on 

I     either  occasion.     He  was  standing  a1>out  with 

^Uhe  workmen;  while  Miss  Bransby  flitted  back- 

^nrards  and  forwards  complaining  of  the  fatigue 

itbc  underwent,  and  of  the  risk  she  ran  of  eatch- 

Kg  cold ;   yet  appearing  as  if  her  thirst  for 
teration    were    as   insatiable   as    her  whims 
ere   numerous,  and  her  perseverance   inex- 
^^laustible. 

^H  "  I  am  airatd,"  said  Blaiiclie,  fairly  ashamed, 
^Kt  length,  "  I  fear,  Mr.  Vavasour,  that  if  you 
I  shew  HO  much  readiness  in  listening  to  my 
^^unt's  Hugi;estions,  you  will  find  oa  very 
troublesome  tenants ;  perhaps,  even,  feci  your- 
Bself  obliged  to  serve  as  with  a  nodce  to 
^quit." 

K     **  That  is  not  very  Ukely.     But  even  if  it 
^■weie  the  case,  I  have  not  the  power  of  dis. 


_'  jG^  BEmsDv.     ^tfimif  lioes  not  be* 
.one  ^  "^^ 

*  I  -mn.  vise  ii  ic :  nd  tot  greatly  do  I 
•wmi.  [  amd  Aiuviuce  an"  sunt  that  ytn  ir 

^fiK  -lUGtt  le  ^Ecd  line  vita  tscse   mcxssuit 

-^•3n  rK  ampacT.  I  ■&  pxoAd  for  tbem." 
'Aj  uQiriiinE  tth  ki  object  of  iatercA? 

-  ^TT?  TiKL  ieard  ^ffieiTnoin  toot  brotberi' 
~"^fH  TTi'nrTT;    Tbey  aie  ai  Baden-Baden." 

*  H  :'r  3  HxcvE  -  its.  VKrasour,  I  mean." 
VTiile  St  lismxA  izpavrpdUe  smile  played 

-  ELcrritfS  «ts.  i£w  b  qnhe  welL" 

-  Aric  iai^  y  scd  Edwd,  smiling  more 

-  PerfMlT,  Harriet  is,  von  know,  very 
rer«£lf-  I  ^t*  been  sometimes  tempted  to 
CLTT  die  elasudrv  of  her  mind." 
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"  Mrs.  Vavasour  has  very  high  animal  spi- 
rits."    He  answered  coldly. 

"  Yes ;  her  spirits  are  buoyant  in  the  ex- 
treme ;  and  she  has  that,  which  does  not  al- 
ways accompany  high  spirits— strong  and  deep 
feelings,  coupled  with  the  greatest  considera- 
tion for  those  of  others." 

Edward  did  not  answer;  and  Blanche, 
prompted,  perhaps,  by  the  spirit  of  opposi- 
tion, praised  her  friend  excessively;  until, 
finding  him  still  silent,  she  added,  thought- 
lessly enough — 

"  Mr.  Vavasour,  if  you  do  not  join  me  in 
admiring  Harriet,  I  shall  be  tempted  to  sus- 
pect that  you  are  jealous  of  my  brother." 

"  Then,  believe  me,  you  could  not  fall  into 
a  greater  error.  Godfrey  does  not  possess  a 
more  sincere  well  wisher  than  I  am ;  nor  does 
there,  probably,  exist  the  man,  except  himself 
of  course,  who  rejoiced  more  truly  at  his  mar- 
riage with  Harriet  Grerille,  than  did  I.  And 
further,"  Edward  added,  "  1  believe  the  union 
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sio 
I     ha' 


dcsty  Uinn  Rctnal  pleasure,  Edward  did  not 
ttcmpt  to  follow  licr;  nor  did  he  renew  the 

'convcrsatiun.  Had  this  been  his  first  «xpre!i- 
sion   of  love  most   probably   lie   would ;    but 

^having  been  once  rejected,  and  therefore  easily 
lisooura^d,  far  from  repeating,  he  regretted 
the  words  which  in  an  unguarded  moment  had 

iBscaped  him. 
Many  times  during  the  course  of  tliat  day 
ilid  Blanche's  thoughts  revert  to  those  expres- 
aions.     She  endeavoured  to  forget  his  words, 
H  to  drive  them  from  her  Uioughts ;  for  she  could 
^nol  but  remember  that  at  the  period  to  which 
Edward   hud   referred,   the   barrier,  which  he 
himself  had   said   must  ever   separate   them, 
existed  not.     Her  own  sentiments,  also,  were 
^Hof  a  strange,  cooflicting,  nature;   sometimes 
^BbIic  thought  of  him  mth  ncarl)-  all  her  former 
tenderness;  at  others  with  indifference  if  not 
dislike ;  but  still,  those  words  came  back  upon 
her  mind ;  until,  nt  tost,  Uiis  turmoil  settled 
down  into  the  cliaritablc  conclusion,  that  to 
bear  malioe  was  unchrittianlike,  and  that  she 


NBW8TOKB   PRlOBt. 


st7 


liours  did  he  follow  his  perserering  Tisiter, 
iphile  she  trotted  backwards  nnd  forwards,  up 
and  down  stairs,  in  the  house  and  out  of  it. 
Then  caine  luncheon,  and  tli«ti,  to  his  reiy 
great  relief,  she  asked  for  her  carriage. 

Previous  to  taking  leave,  she  tendered  Mr. 
Vftnuour  a  card  of  invitation  to  dinner. 

*'  I  thought  I  mightn't  6nd  you  at  home, 
Mr.  Edward ;  so  1  brought  that  card  to  leave, 
and  I  may  as  well  gire  it  to  you,  juat  by  way 
of  reminding  you  of  our  dinner  hoar.  Nobody 
bat  yourself.  We  slull  be  quite  alone.  Blanclie 
wants  to  have  t]ie  Revclys,  but  I  say,  till  wc 
are  mure  settled  in  our  house  it's  nonsense  to 
be  tliinking  of  giving  dinner  parties;  so  I've 
asked  nobody  but  you.  Wc  dine  nt  half  past 
five,  precisely.     Good  afternoon." 

"  I  suppose  Miss  Blanche  did  not  choose  to 

ite  my  invitation ;  this  is  certainly  her  aunt's 
liandwriting,  and  the  poor  old  lady  might  have 
nved  herself  the  trouble ;  for,  most  assar«dly, 
I  Shalt  not  go,  not  I  \" 
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He  did,  bowerer.  On  rcconudcriag  tbc 
matur,  Edward  Varaaour  persuaded  himself, 
that  aa  flight  ar^es  weakuess,  his  absence 
mi^t  be  mJacooatmcd  ;  Utat,  by  fur  his  most 
^fipiitimA  itne  oTcondttct  would  be  indiSerenoe; 
be  woold  dbe,  tberefore,  at  Ashunt,  if  it  were 
only  to  shew  &Ijse  Blanche  VsTaaour  Itow  very 
little  be  cared  about  her. 

He  was  not  the  only  goeat ;  the  Rc^ttys  and 
Sir  John  Ef-etyn,  a  brother  of  Mrs.  Rerely's, 
itad  been  likewise  invited.  Ptrliaps,  exoqitii^ 
from  tbe  latter  circumstance,  Edward  might 
Dot  bare  found  his  purpose  of  playing  the  in- 
different, one  of  easy  execution ;  for,  true  to 
her  charitable  resolution,  Blanche  met  him 
with  great  cordiality,  and  oold  indeed  had  been 
tbe  heart,  and  stoical  tbe  temper,  that  could 
resist  her  soft,  engaging  smile.  But  it  q>- 
peared  to  Edward,  that  tbc  Baronet  was  very 
well  disposed  to  devote  himself  to  Blanche ; 
and  she,  not  alt(^ther  disinclined,  to  accept 
his  homage ;  and  he  found  little  difficulty  in 
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sniplisliinghis  purpone.  He  was  as  stateljr, 
cold,  lis  indifferent  and  rcscn'cd,  as  Ute  moat 
J-used  gcntletnan  could  possibly  appe&r. 
**  I  will  never  waste  anotJier  thought  on 
said  Blanche  that  night,  while  slie  pet- 
tishly threw  on  her  toilet  table  some  of  the 
^lighter  portion  of  her  dress.  "  Never,  no 
never,  will  I  suffer  his  image  to  occupy  my  mind 
again.  Why  did  I  ever  cherish  it  i  Why,  even 
to  this  hour — but  it  is  over  now ;  yes,  past- 
gone— vanished  !  Hia  last  hold  over  me  has 
given  way.  He  is  goinjf  abroad,  it  seems; 
perhaps,  therefore,  it  will  be  years  before  we 
meet  again ;  and  long  ere  that,  each  vestige  of 
my  weakness  shall  be  thoroughly  eradicated. 
HMy  constant,  unremitting  study  shall,  Arom 
Hthia  nioRieiit    be,    to    <lrive    lum    from    my 

■4lH)UghtS." 

^k     And  Blanche  laid  down  to  sleep,  and  dreamt 
^^— ^  Nay,  let  the  secret  of  her  slumber  still 
be    kept.      It   is    enough    to   ohronicle   the 
thoughts  and  actions  of  her  waking  hours. 
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dondy.  "  They  are  at  home  then,  after 
alL  That  foolish  old  woman  was  afraid  of 
nin,  I  suppose.  Great  nonsense — if  a  a  pity 
I  didn't  intimate  that  I  intended  calling,  and 
then,  at  all  events,  Miss  Blanche  would  have 
contrived  to  get  out  of  the  way.  However,  I 
shan't  stay  long.     Are  the  ladies  at  home  ?" 

"  One  of  them  is.  Please  to  walk  in,  Sir," 
said  the  servant.    And  Edward  dismounted. 

He  was  shown  into  the  room  usually  occu- 
pied by  Blanche.  And  he  grew,  at  the  very 
least,  an  inch  taller  as  his  eye  glanced  rapidly 
from  the  harp  to  the  drawing-stand }  from  the 
book-case  to  the  embroidery  frame. 

**  What's  the  reason  I  was  brought  in  here  ? 
Mistaken  for  Sir  John  Evelyn,  I  suppose,"  he 
.said,  half  aloud,  in  moody  accents.  And  then 
his  mind  underwent  one  of  those  singular  tran- 
sitions, which  afford  philosophers  so  much 
ground  for  speculation. 

Blanche  had  been  sketching  flowers.  A 
Proven9ale    rose  stood  in  a  vase  upon  her 
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dnwiig  taUi;  and  tbe  pare  and  gnceful  doirer 
afcreJ  BO  imbefining  emblem  of  the  artist. 
Edwwd't  poetic  ftaef  cwgbt  the  wsocifttion ; 
wmi.  Sot  R  mc—ent,  gentle  emotions  nestled  at  I 
In  beait ;  bat  aooo,  boo  soon,  all  the  6cTce 
pmp  of  irritated  pride  sirept  like  a  tcmpMt 
tiwogb  his  mind ;  and,  scarcely  knoning  what 
be  dtd}  be  tore  the  rose  into  a  thotuond  piecet> 

'  Mr.  Tansoor,  I  believe,"  said  a  voice,  not 
entirdT  nnkoovn  to  Ednrd.  He  turned,  aad 
finomed  the  ladr  who  accompanied  Blaodie 
to  Mr.  CUHuoa's. 

Both  parties  experienced  some  emlmmos* 
nent.  Edward,  asliamed  of  the  riolcnco  be 
had  recently  duplayed,  remembering,  too,  tlie 
scene  whid)  Mrs.  Tomer  had  witnessed,  after 
bowios  alightlf,  nearly'  turned  liiit  back  upon 
her;  while  she,  panic  struck  by  llie  ruffled  a- 
prcssMMi  which  his  features  still  wore,  seated 
herself  and  taking  up  some  needle  work,  ap- 
peared for  the  moment  more  engrossed  with 
that,  than  indined  to  enter  into  oonvemtion. 
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But  Although  timid,  Mrs.  Turner  was  neither 
-bred  nor  incajiable  of  conversing ;    when, 
bereforc,  auddcnly  recollecting  himself,  Ed- 
ard  inquired  for  Miss  BrnnsljT,   lie  was  in- 
formed with  gentle  dignity,  that,  in  pursuance 
of  an  engagement,  she  and  Blanche  had  driven 
over  to  Conyngsby.     This  was  precisely  as 
Ir.  Vavasour  li&d  calculated :    and  he  could 
lot  help  thinking  his  stars  parlicularly  unpro- 
pitious  that  Mrs.  Turner  should  have  arrired 
an  ttie  preceding  evening,  and  tliat  the  .stupid 
Brvant  should  have  admitted  him. 
After  about  ten  minutes'  uneasy  convcm- 

ktion,  he  rose  to  depart.  His  companion 
liointcd  hiH  attcntioD  to  a  heavy  shower  at 
that  time  foiling.  "  It  was,"  he  said,  "  of  no 
consequence;  he  waa  going  straight  home; 
besides,  he  had  t>ccn  used  to  rough  weather.'* 
I  Whether  intentionally  or  not,  the  last  was 
spoken  significantly ;  Mrs.  Turner  caught  and 
followed  his  meaning. 

"  Yes,  Mr.  Vavasour,   you  have  seen   the 
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■sil))y,  jrou  liare  some  peremptory  engage 
It." 

**No/'  Eilward  anxwercO,  moodily. 
*  Tlicn,  wait,  and  biil  her  farewell.  Pray 
otherwise,  I  am  qaitc  satisfied,  she  wilt 
hurt  and  mortilied :  for  Blanche's  mind  is, 
|]  jrie*e  to  say,  in  tliat  morbid  staW  when  every 
illing  umission  appears  an  intentional  slight. 
9r  girt )  She  is,  literally,  heart-sore." 
'  I  should  he  sorry  to  occMion  annoyance  to 
Min  Vavasour ;  but,  indeed,  I  hare  no  reason 
<  believe,  tliat  I  possesK  the  power  of  pleasing 
3r  displeasing  —soothing  or  distressing  her." 
**  You  labour  under  a  niistalce.  As  you  are 
int  of  every  drcumstiuioc  of  licr  history 
least,  as  far  as  her  unhappy  father  was 
ooneerned — you  are  precisely  Uie  individual  by 
whom  Hit  greati»t  circumspection  sliould   he 

exercised.  If  you  leave shire  in  an  unkind, 

unretal ionlike    nuiimor,    Hlanclie   will    imme- 
diately imagine  tlint  you  desjMsc  tier  on  account 
■  Mr.  Vavasour's  misconduct." 
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Edwani  looked  vexed. 

"  N(i,  no—"  lie  was  b^iinini;,  impatiently ; . 
when  the  sound  of  wlieela  checked  him,  and  i^ 
minute  afterwards  a  carriage   swept    bjr  the 
window.  ^ 

"  Here  they  are,"  said  Mrs.  Turner.  "  Well, 
my  dear,  how  did  you  lind  your  frieiid>  at 
Coiiyngitby  V*  she  continued,  addressing 
Blanche,  who  alone  entered  tlie  ruom  ;  Mist 
Bniii!c1)y'»  [)r»gr«s>  having  Iweii  arrested  by  ■ 
letter  bcaxing  the  London  post-mark,  whiefc 
she  stood  reading  in  the  baU.    "Arc  they  all 

wcur 

"  Xo.  My  little  favourite,  Sarah,  ts  com- 
plaining :  so  my  intention  of  bringing  her  hack 
with  me  lias  hecn  frustrated." 

"  Her  mother  would  not  trust  her  with  yoUt 
I  suppose." 

"  Would  not  even  hear  of  it.  You  are 
aware,  Mrs.  Rcvcly'i  maternal  anxiety  almort 
touches  tlie  ridiculous.'* 

"  So  doea  the  sublime,"  rejoined  MrB.Tttr- 


I 
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ner,  smiling.  "  And  it  will  be  long  before  you 
persuade  me  that  maternal  affection  can  ever  be 
ridiculous/' 

"  I  will  take  you  to  Conyngsby,  and  force 
you  to  admit  it  may  be  so.  Do  you  remember 
our  visit  there  i"  sud  Blanche,  addressing  Mr. 
Vavasour. 

"  I  have  not  forgotten  it/*  be  answered 
stiffly. 

"  I  suppose  you  are  aware  that  poor  Miss 
Swansea,  the  governess,  has  made  a  very  happy 
marriage  ?" 

"  Tes,  I  was  very  glad  to  hear  it"  And 
there  was  silence. 

"  Is  Sir  John  Evelyn  still  at  Conyngsby  ?" 
inquired  Mrs.  Turner,  by  way  of  saying  some- 
thing. 

"He  is  there  till  Saturday.  And  if  Sarah  is  con- 
sidered well  enough  to  leave  her  mother,  he  will 
then  deposit  her  here  on  his  way  to  London." 

"  Sarah  is  a  great  favourite  of  Sir  John's,  I 
think  you  told  me  ?" 

VOL.  III.  a 
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"  Yes;  his  decided  ftvourite.  PeAip«, 
becaose  sbe  is  so  tike  him." 

"  Is  alw  pretty?" 

'*  Extremely,"  Mr.  VavMour  reaMrkcd,  tt 
length.  "  Sar«])  Revdjr  is  one  of  the  prettieil 
girU  I  erer  saw;  uid  unless  she  alters  greatly 
for  tlic  worse,  will,  one  day,  be—" 

"  Haiigcd ! — ^  tbriekcct  Ikliss  Bnmsby,  dart- 
ing into  the  room,  "  hanged  or  transported! 
As  Buie  aa  po*>ible,  he  will  be  bani>ed.  My 
brain's  on  Are  I — my  heart  will  burst ! — I  sImII 
go  distracted . — I'm  suffocating — oh  \~—^ 

«  What— wliat  ?"  ericd  Blanche ;  whUe  Mn. 
Tomer  stood  with  eyes  dilated  from  amaa- 
ment,  and  Edward  placed  a  chair,  into  which 
the  ^itated  old  lady  threw  beraclf, 
screaming. 

"  He  will  be  hanged,  I  know;  I  know  he 
win.  Oh,  Mr.  Edward,  this  is  all  your  &thcr'i 
fault." 

"  What  in  the  worid  has  happened  ?  Des> 
est  aunt,  what  is  it?" 
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"  Arthur — "  gasped  Miss  Sransby. 

«  But  what  of  him?" 

"  He'll  be  hanged,  I  tell  you.  As  sure  as 
fate,  they'll  hang  him." 

"  How?  why?" 

"  I  must  go  up  to  town  thb  very  night. 
Nothing  else  can  save  that  darling  boy ;  and 
even  if  I  go,  I'm  sure  I  shan't  know  what  to 
do.     Mr.  Edward,  what  would  you  advise  ?" 

Edward  murmured  something  about  "  cir- 
cumstances— information." 

"  Very  true,"  said  Miss  Bransby.  "  You 
know  nothing  about  it.  Where's  the  letter? 
what  have  I  done  with  it  ?  Goodness !  I  hope 
I  haven't  lost  it.  Ob,  here  it  is.  Read  it — 
pray  read  it,  and  tell  me  if  you  think  that  poor 
boy  has  a  single  chance  ?" 

Edward  took  the  paper  fi'om  Miss  Bransby's 
shaking  hand,  and  read  the  contents  aloud. 
Arthur  was  himself  the  writer,  and  he  in- 
formed his  aunt,  that  a  short  time  since,  he 
had   unwarily,  indorsed  a  bill,   drawn    by   a 

Q  2 
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friend  of  hU ;  vUcIi  friefwl  had  proved  a  (!«• 
fitultcr,  and  abitcortdod ;  karing  him  to  ansvrr 
ttie  demand ;  and  that  possessing  no  ad^iuate 
funds  to  discharge  tlie  debt,  he  bad  been  fiaeti 
in  daranee  rile. 

Miss  fimnsby  groaned  aloud. 

"  Dreadful '."  she  said,  when  Kdwwd  luul 
concluded. 

"  But  not  so  bad  as  70a  imagioc,"  urged 
Mrs.  Turner.  "  Tlic  sum  is,  certainly,  a  httrf 
one,  and  Arthur's  preseut  predimnient  not  tha 
moat  pleasant  in  the  trorld.  Still,  ho  can  bi 
extricated." 

**  You  know  nothing  at  all  about  tlie  nat- 
ter," cried  Miss  Bransbjr,  testily  uiatchiog  Ika 
totter  from  Edward.  "  It's  a  dreadful,  buni- 
blc  tiling  that's  tiappened,  and  it'a  impoauble 
lo  say  what  will  be  the  upshot  of  it.  My  poor, 
]K)or  boy !  To  tlitnic  of  your  coining  to  imchaii 
end  as  thi»,  after  all  the  care  and  money  I  htn 
spent  upon  you — not  tliat  I  grudge  either — 
but  oh,  if  you  should  be  hanged  !** 
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"  My  dear  aunt,  there  is  no  danger  of  Ar- 
thur being  hanged." 

"  Hold  your  tongae,  Blanche,"  cried  Miss 
BranBby,inthe  excess  of  her  excitement,  making 
a  spring  from  the  ground.  "  How  should  a  chit 
like  you  knov  anything  about  law.  I  say,  he 
may;  and  I'm  no  ignoramus  in  these  matters. 
Remember  how  cleverly  I  made  your  father  pay 
me  that  annuity;  although  he,  and  you,  and 
his  solicitor — aye,  and  my  own  into  the  bar- 
gain, declared  I  should  never  get  a  shilling  of 
the  money.  But  I  was  right ;  and  so  I  am  at 
present,  rely  upon  it.  Mr.  Edward,  I  see  you 
think  as  I  do ;  Arthur  will  be  transported, 
even,  if  he  is  not  hanged  outright.  Now,  don't 
contradict  me,  Blanche ;  you  only  show  your 
ignorance.  Poor  boy,  I  wonder  whether 
they've  put  him  into  irons  i  Mr.  Edward,  do 
you  suppose  they  have  ?" 

*'  Oh,  no,"  cried  Edward,  "nothing  of  that 
sort   will  be  done.     Set  your  mind  quite  at 
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"  Set  my  mind  quite  at  esse,  with  that  poor 
boy  in  gaol  ?  Wlijr,  I  declare  you're  as  bod  u 
Blanche!" 

*'  Indeed,  my  dear  Miss  Bmnftby,  ymi  ut 
taking  a  false  Ttew  of  Artbur'a  sitantinn.  Hit 
predicament  is  not  a  pleasant  onci  1  giwli 
bat  neither  in  its  nature  nor  iu  oonacqnencfs 
will  it  inTolve  any  auch  result  as  yoa  anth 
eipate." 

"  Sir,  you  artt  mocking  rac  !'* 

'*  Arthur  want*  nothing  but  a  friend  to  ptf 
the  money  for  him,  and  ho  will  be  at  Ubeny/' 

«  Nonsense  l"' 

"  My  dear  aant,  if  you  will  only  look  calnl; 
at  the  nature  of  the  case " 

"  I  sltall  go  to  town,  immediately, 
the  bell,  that  I  may  order  a  place  to  be  : 
by  this  night's  mail." 

X  Would  not  a  letter  to  Mr.  Clarkson  nn 
you  the  journey?"* 

"  Xo ;  I  would  not  tnut  to  a  letter,  fur  llie 
whole  world." 
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"  Then,  is  there  no  friend,"  said  Mrs.  Tur- 
ner, "  who  would  act  on  your  behalf  ?  Sir 
John  Evelyn  i" 

Miss  Bransby  caught  at  the  last  suggestion. 

"  Sir  John  Erelyn  1  I  declare  I  quite  for- 
got him.  I  really  think  he  might  assist  us. 
And  he's  going  to  London,  too.  Blanche,  my 
dear,  write  a  note  to  Sir  John  Evelyn ;  ezplun 
to  him  how  unhappily  we  are  circumstanced, 
and  ask  him  if  he  thinks  he  can  befriend  us." 

«  Not  to  Sir  John  Evelyn.  Pray  don't 
apply  to  him." 

"  And  why  not,  I  should  like  to  know  ?" 

"  Because,  Sir  John  Evelyn  is  almost  a 
stranger  to  us,  and  might  consider  the  request 
intrusive." 

"  Pooh!" 

"  Will  you  make  roe  your  deputy  ?'*  asked 
Edward.  "  I  assure  you,  that  if  you  will  trust 
this  matter  to  my  guidance,  there  shall  be  no 
delay,  no  want  of  zeal.  I  will  make  every 
effort  to  bring  it  to  a  satisfactory  conclosion. 
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173  jtm  istnist  mc,  dear  Miss  Bransby  ?     Aa 
m  ntykn,  I  feci  I  Iutc  a  rujbt    to    inter- 

'*  Dear  Mr.  Edvard,  you  are  very,  my 
load  I  aikd  I've  no  doabt  that  you'd  manage 
tJ^  Md  hqrinm  qntte  n  wcU  as  anybody  dae 
vnald  60.     Bat  you're  not  gmng  ap  to  town }" 

■*  I   will  set  off  tbia  erening  if  you  alloir 


'  And  tbe  mooey  ?    If«  a  lai^  ram  ;— 
Ieoi  MtBdrad  pomoi. 

**  hetett  erery  tbing  to  rae.  Gire  me  per- 
miaifaMi  to  act  on  Aithitr'a  bebalT,  and  I  will 
make  ercfj  necessary  airangemeat  for  bia  Utie- 
latioti.'* 

"*  How  very  kind!  But  can  you — vrill  yuu 
Kt  off  thia  Tcry  nigbt  i  For,  you  know,  «e 
oagfat  not  to  \oav  a  moment  in  getting  the 
dear  boy  oat  of  that  horrid  place.  Will  ymt, 
really,  go  to-nigbt  ?" 

"  Assuredly,  I  wtU." 

"  Ob»  DO  i"  cried  Blancbe ;  who,  tooth 
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say,  waa  more  struck  by  the  sudden  change  in 
Edward's  manner,  than  by  Arthur's  unplea- 
sant situation :  "  surely  Mr.  Vavasour  need 
not  go  himself  to  town  ?  A  letter  to  his  man 
of  business  would  answer  the  purpose  quite  as 
weU." 

"  Blanche,  I  declare  yoa  absolutely  petrify 
me !  I  never  saw  any  thing  so  unnatural  in  all 
my  life.  I  don't  believe  you  care  one  atom 
whether  your  brother's  hanged  or  not.  It's 
really  shocking,  and  I'm  perfectly  ashamed  of 
you.  But  don't  you  mind  her,  Mr.  Vavasour. 
Be  as  good  as  your  word ;  and  an  old  woman's 
blessing  shall  go  with  you.  Now  don't  lose 
any  time  j  '  fly  on  the  wings  of  love  !'  " 

Miss  Bransby  pronounced  the  concluding 
sentence  with  a  sort  of  comic  dignity,  so  at 
variance  with  her  former  agitated  expressions, 
that  Mrs.  Turner  could  not  repress  a  smile. 
Edward  turned  timidly  towards  Blanche ;  her 
colour  rose,  and  her  eyes  were  suddenly  cast 
down. 

Q  3 
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"  An^  be  mc  of  one  thin^  Mr.  Edward ;" 
itim  BnatAfi  "be  rare  that  wbeo 

■Ve  got  Ad  poor  boy  once  oat  of  gaol,  you 
d(H^  let  Um'fMt  of  ycmr  ngbt  for  a  nngle 
■KiHent.  If  yoB  do^  ten  to  one  but  hell  be 
giuiiiE  into  some  &eih  ao^ie.  And  yoa  mnst 
vntetoos." 

**  Uay  I  y  aid  Edwaid,  looking  nieantnglj' 
MBhadie.    «  May  I  writer" 

B  Smlr  °  she  answered,  trying  to  appeu 
inffloent. 

"  And  may  I  bring  your  brothw  back  with 
me?" 

«  I  thoagbt,"  Mrs.  Tomer  remarked,  a  littk 
nalidoaalT,  **  I  thought,  Mr.  Vavasour,  that 
ym  were  going  abroad  immediately."  And 
the  eoknir  fled  from  Blanche's  cheek. 

«  Going  al»oad  !''  exclaimed  Miss  Bransby. 
"^  I  hope  not ;  at  least,  1  bope  yoa  won't  think 
of  d<ung  sach  a  thing  till  yoa've  brought  Arthur 
bade  again.     Promise  me  yon  won't." 

"  I  do,  most  faithfully." 
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'•  Good  bye,  then.  Let  me  hear  from  you 
the  instant  you've  done  any  thing  about  him. 
I  will  write  to  my  bankers  to  hand  over  the 
money  to  you ;  but  if  it  should  be  necessary 
for  me  to  go  to  London,  myself,  of  course, 
youll  let  me  know." 

"  Rely  on  me,  every  way." 

"  You're  very  kind.  I'm  sure,  I  don't  know 
how  to  thank  you  half  enough.  Blanche,  why 
don't  you '  say  something  to  Mr.  Vavasour, 
instead  of  standing  there  like  a— a^a— I  pro- 
test I  don't  know  what  to  call  it  ?"' 

"  Adieu,"  said  Edward,  holding  out  his 
hand  to  Blanche. 

Her  ferewell  was  a  silent  one. 
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Mb.  Vavasocb  obejrni  Mi&s  Bransby* 
neCioBS,    had   wrote   to    her    from    London. 
BbnrhB  tikewiae  reoei^'rd  n  letter,  wliich  vas 
sfaeim  to  neitber  of  her  companions ;  which  i 
BKBod  aaauvered,    utd    which    occuionc 
■mdi  tlura^t,  uid  niuiy  conflicting  ooiiHicIeni* 

She  Mill  loTcd  Edwmrd  for  too  well  to  rcftuP 
him  «ltogctlMr;  ret,  with  the  remembrance  of 
his  fimncr  violenoe,  prudence  soggested  that 
their  union  might  prore  •  hacardoiu  expeii- 
meat.  He  had  been  oonaiderate  and  gentle, 
latterly  ;  but  who  sbooU  insure,  that  if  temp> 
tatioa  offered,  he  wituld  »ot  enact  the  name 
roogb  part  again?" 

Edward,  howercr,  would  not  be  discou 
When  last  in  her  sodcty,  he  had  seen  more  of 
Blanche's  fedings  than  she  suspected  ;  and 
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lan,  who  feels  and  knows  his  power,  Is  not 
ily  repulsed. 

It  was  on  one  of  those  sweet  autumn  dtyt, 
hen  sumnaer  seems  all  loth  to  leave  a  land 
ic   visits  tardily,    and   where   she   does  not 
iften  linger,  that  Edward,  accompanied  by  the 
released  and  penitent  Arthur,  reached  Ashurat. 
Miss  Bransljj-'!!  ecstasy  was  inBnite.     Nothing 
like  a  reproach  escaped  her ;  not  even  an   up- 
braiding louk;    on   the   contrary,    she   nearly 
ffocatctJ  her  nephew  by  dcmonstmtiuns  of 
'ection  and  happiness,  whidi  Edward  did  not 
intirely  escape. 

"  Where's  Blanclic  ?"'  she  cried,  after  having 
Mtbfied  herself  that  her  beloved  Arthur  Itad 

I'  not  received  bodily  ill  from  his  incarceration. 
"  Why  doesn't  she  come  and  see  you?  Where 
Ban  Blanche  be  ?" 
Edward  could  have  informed  Miss  Bransby ; 
for  in  driving  up  to  the  house,  he  had  disoented 
two  ladies  walking  in  the  shrubbery ;  and 
taking  tl»e  first  opportunity  of  withdrawing 
<in  the  scene  of  aunt  Letitia's  raptures, 
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Mn.  Tunict  becm 

to  Montcr  hngr, 
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I  Edaard,  after  B  few  I 
c  aar  ha  compamoo  eriooad 
idifckaf  thought,  or  acuteoess  of  obM^ 
ii>i,  '  Tlhiiilw.wiTI  jiiiii  iji,!'!!!  reject; 
*  Mr.  Ysmar,"  ah*  answered,  in  a  i 
MB  w  ME^,  Ifeat  EdwanPi  bean  fell ;  "  m 
■Miric  aae  credit  for  more  UDCcri^  tbia 
■fc  aamnacea  DsaaUr  deserre,  wben  t  nf, 
.  IfcdUghlj'  hoooorcd  by  your  prcfierm«ej| 
tfcati  Tsloe  your  eateem,  and  tliat  there  baa  ( 
beeoa  time  when  a  letter  like  that  I  fboboU f  n>~ 
oarei^  woald  bsve  been  more  than  wdcame." 

"  Vcs  ;"  Blanche  answered,  &intly  muling ; 
•  Mat  Seem.  Now  do  not  qoarrcl  with  dioM 
vorda.  It  i»  better,  bdiere  me,  it  ii  bcWt 
for  both  of  us,  that  fhendztup  

Edward  shook  his  head. 
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"  We  must  be  more  than  friends/'  he  said, 
"  or  nothing," 

"  I  do  not  see  that,"  she  rejoined,  with 
rather  more  gaiety ;  "  I  don't  see  why  we 
mayn't  be  friends,  and  very  goo^  friends, 
too.  You  will  not  be  angry  with  me  for  say- 
ing '  No  ?'  At  least,  not  so  angry  as  you  were 
before ;  will  yoa  ?" 

"  It  is,  then,  the  remembrance  of  that  un- 
fortunate scene  at  Mr.  Clarkson's  which  shuts 
your  heart  against  me.     Well — I  have  no  right 
to   murmur.     Afrer   such   conduct,   my  offer 
appears,   and  is,   perhaps,    presumptuous.     I 
feared  that  this  would  he  the  case ;  therefore, 
when  Harriet  GrevUle  cancelled  the  engage- 
ment then  existing,  I  told  her  that  our  mar- 
ri^e  was  impossible.     I  did  not  explain  why ; 
in  feet,  I  could  not  have  done  it,  without  be- 
traying circumstances   I   had  determined    to 
conceal.     But  I  was  satisfied  that  my  violence 
must  have  revolted  you  beyond  all  hope  of  for- 
giveness.    Under  that  impression,  also,  I  bare 
since  studiously  avoided  your    society;    nor 
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And,  unless  a  higher  governing  principle  than 
mere  impulse  be  obeyed,  what  rational  hope 
can  any  one  possess,  that  should  temptation 
offer,  he  would  have  power  to  resist.  Nay,  do 
not  frown ;  do  not  look  distressed.  I  am  not 
happy  in  deciding  as  I  do." 

"Then  why  adhere  to  a  decision,  which  you 
acknowledge  causes  you  pain,  and  which  nearly 
breaks  my  heart  ?" 

"  Principle ;"  Blanche  answered  in  a  falter- 
ing voice.  And  she  rejoiced  that  a  message 
from  Miss  Bransby,  requiring  her  presence 
within  doors,  put  an  end  to  the  conversation. 

Widely  different  was  Edward's  frame  of 
mind,  from  that  he  had  experienced  on  a  for- 
mer occasion.  It  was  not  only  that  he  sus- 
pected himself  dear  to  Blanche,  and  anger, 
therefore,  was  utterly  uncalled  for;  but,  with 
his  love,  there  mingled  a  sentiment  of  high 
esteem,  of  lofly  admiration,  which  raised  her 
far  above  the  range  of  other  women.  She  was 
not  nowj  as  once  before,  a  beautiful  plaything 
fitted  for  his  amusement :  she  was  not  a  some- 
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thing  he  might  pet  tmd  humour  into  hapjun 
but  she  was  an  exalted  being,  whom  be  m 
worship,  whom  he  miglit  adore,  but  wfaon 
might  no  lon^  even  hope  to  win.  Blati 
might  not  be  easily  won  by  any  man ; 
then*  asaoredly,  by  one  who  Inul  betnyed  i 
had>  and  ritJent,  and  olTcnsiire  feeling. 

*  I  deserve  it — I  deserve  it  all/'  be  i 
while  they  stood  together  near  the  entrano 
the  house.  *'  I  am  uiiwurthy  your  affecti 
and  nerer  again  will  I  press  mine  on  j 
But  do  not,  on  that  account,  imagine  I  h 
cened  to  love  you.  Do  not  count  my  sle 
as  indifference.  Oh,  no ;  here,  or  awajg 
my  own  couiitr)-,  or  in  foreign  lands ;  ilH 
hood,  or  in  age ;  in  suffering,  or  in  east ; 
happiness,  or  grief,  your  image  will 
garnered  in  my  heart,  as  its  most  valv 
its  choicest  treasure.'' 


lueai 


'  Vou  ore  then,  really,  going  to  leaf 
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'  1  thought  of  it.     Wish  me  well  j 
nd  word  to  me  before  we  part.'* 
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Blanche  did  not  answer;  but  a  tear  stole 
gently  down  her  cheek,  Edward  observed 
tbst  tear — and  his  journey  was  foregone. 

It  were  scarcely  needful  to  describe  the  wed- 
ding. To  dwell  on  favours,  bridecake,  and 
carriages  and  four.  Or  say,  how  the  bride 
wept,  and  blushed,  and  smiled  at  once ;  how 
grave,  and  yet  how  bappy,  altogether  happy, 
the  exulting  bridegroom  shewed  himself;  how 
Harriet  laughed,  and  Godfrey  joked,  and 
Arthur  rubbed  his  uncouth  hands,  and  Miss 
Letitia  gloried  in  her  niece's  splendid  matrimo- 
nial prospects,  her  own  sagacity  and  foresight. 
Nor  need  the  reader  be  assured  that  the 
-union  amply  realbed  each  promise,  answered 
every  prayer. 

There  are  various  paths  by  which  men's 
hearts  are  led  to  righteousness.  Blanche  had 
always  been  piously  disposed ;  but  it  was  the 
many  sorrows  she  was  destined  to  experience, 
which  imparted  to  her  character  the  tone 
almost  of  sublimity  it  finally  acquired.  Edward 
was  drawn  by  his  affection.     Deeply  humbled 
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by  Ihe  rejection  of  his  smt,  yet  erpwriennng; 
□either  bitterness  nor  indigaatjon,  he  wu  led 
to  examine  sesrchinglT  his  heart ;  to  study  \aa 
defects,  to  recognise  and  to  deplore  his  errors. 

And  &e  result  was  fraught  with  triumph  to 
himsellj  and  liappiness  to  ber  he  loTed. 

"  Edvard,  I  wish  Lord  Warleigh  were  well 
married.    I  am  so  partial  to  him.** 

"  In  that  case,  I  suppose,  I  most  jcrtn  in 
your  wish ;  and  give  you  my  assistance  in 
loukiof  oat  for  a  wife  for  him.  Woold  Sanh 
Rerdydoi" 

"  In  a  year  or  two,  admirably.*" 
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